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Your Oliver Comes from this Great 
Oliver Factory at Woodstock, Ill. _ 















a A $100 Oliver for $57 


Sole For years $100 has been the standard Steel Corporation, Pennsylvania Railroad, Na- 















price for fine typewriters. Until about tional City Bank of New York, Encyclopedia 

the time the United States entered the Britannica, Columbia Graphophone Co., Hart 

war, the Oliver Model 9 had always been Schaffner & Marx, N. Y. Edison Co, Diamond 

so priced. Match Co., Otis Elevator Company, American 

And in the $100 field, it offered advantages Bridge Co., and scores of others of equal rank. 
and superiorities which made it a leader. The Over 700,000 Olivers have been sold. 










Oliver 9, our latest and best model, is the cli- We used the old channels of distribution—those 
max of 24 years of building each marked long customary in the entire industry. And 
by pro sive desi . ° at the $100 price, thousands chose the Oliver— 
y progressive designing. great concerns, merchants, professional men, 
Many of the great steps in typewriter devel- Save 


individuals. 
opment are credited to Oliver. For instance, 
It al- $43 


During the war we learned that it was unnec- 
- . te Bn essary to have great numbers of traveling 
it was first to introduce visible writing. 

ways leads. 








salesmen and numerous expensive branch houses 
throughout the country. We were also able to 
discontinue many other superfluous, costly sales 




















Our policy is, and has been always to build the methods. You benefit by these savings. 
omnes aaa aaa : e . The identical $100 Oliver is now obtainable for $57. 
finest typewriter Possible, using the best materials, and A new machine. The latest and finest product of our 
constantly improving the design. factory. 
e re w is +. When the Oliver was priced at $100, it cost us ap- 
The efficiency of the Oliver is so evident that this _ma- proximately half to sell you an Oliver. ow you can 
chine is used by such prominent concerns as the U. S. save that amount by using the coupon. 


Free Trial—$3 a Month 


The coupon below brings you an Oliver for five days’ free trial. 
Use it as if it were your own. Note its fine qualities and 
workmanship. Decide for yourself, with no eager sales- 
man to influence you. 
If you agree that it is the finest typewriter in the 
world, regardless of price, and want to own it, mere- 
ly pay us $3 a month. We ask no partial pay- 
ment in advance. At $3 a month you have over 
a year to pay. And the use of it while pay- 
ing. This is better than renting. 
Should you want to return the Oliver, send 
it back, express collect. Even the out- 
going transportation charges will then be 
refunded. You are the sole judge during 
this trial. 
We are able to make this free-trial, 
liberal payment plan because of the 
Oliver’s own ability to sell itself. 
Everyone appreciates the great 
saving. Everyone likes the ac- 
tion of the Oliver, its speed, its 
fine workmanship. 
You may have an Oliver if 
you mail us the coupon. Or, 
if you wish further informa- 
tion, check the coupon for 
our booklet, “The High 
Cost of Typewriters—The 
Reason and the Remedy,” 
our catalog, etc. 
Don’t hesitate—you are 
not placed under the 
slightest obligation. 
You are dealing direct 
with the manufac- 
turer. 
Canadian Price, $72 
The Oliver C 4 ee 
Typewriter Co. THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
245 Oliver 245 Oliver Typewriter Bldg., Chicago, II. 
Typewciter Ship me a new Oliver Nine for five days’ free inspec- 
Building , tion. If I keep it, I will pay $57 at the rate of $3 
— per month. The title to remain in you until fully paid for. 
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My chipping point 1s. ... 2. cccccccscssccccccsccessce 
This does not place me under any obligation to buy. If I 
choose to return the Oliver, I will ship it back at your ex- 
pense at the end of five days. 


i not send a machine until I order it. Mail me your § 
book, “‘The High Cost of Typewriters—The Reason and g 
the Remedy,’’ your de luxe catalog and further information. 


Mail 
the Coupt 
Now! — 


WANG cccccecs codecs aonewe soe bees nRaees sqameehe 
Street Address....... isexdadviversbauheealan " 
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A Page for the Bass 
Enthusiast to Study 


INCE your angling satisfaction is so surely 
~ gauged by the character of your equip- 
ment, it is obviously the part of wisdom 

to select Abbey & Imbrie tackle at the start. 


Abbey & Imbrie tackle, nationally dominant 
for 99 years, places your angling on the basis 
of assured enjoyment to which you are en- 
titled. It protects you with proven quality of 
materials, with peerless workmanship, with 
broad variety—with a trademark which stands 
for utmost tackle serviceability. 


Abbey & Imbrie tackle is the best that is 
made. If you accept anything less you lower 
your angling standards and that, we know, is 
not your intention. 


Write for the new Abbey & Imbrie 


catalog, the most valuable and sought-for 
book issued for anglers and the trade. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 


15-17 Warren Street, New York 
a . Z ° Te 6 Y +h v 
Hit po. Fiohing.: 
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What Are You Whistling About? 


“Why shouldn’t I whistle? At last, I can get away on a good ol’ fishing trip. Believe 
me, I need it too. Been plugging away over my desk every day since the war started. 
But now, gee, my troubles and worries are slipping from me already, just looking at 
these “* peacherina”’ “ Bristol’’ Steel Rods and Meek and Blue Grass Reels. They are 
the only kind for me and every other old timer I know. Gosh! I feel like a new man 
already. Say, I’m sure going to enjoy this trip and when I get back I'll sail into my 
work again with all my old pep and enthusiasm.” 





You, too, should get away from the “daily grind” and give your tired, overworked, 
unstrung nerves a rest. Go fishing, old sport. It’s a wonderful tonic and the greatest | 
of all outdoor sports—no other brings such complete pleasure and contentment. Pack 
up your troubles in your old kit bag and smile, smile, smile. But before you go, 
- visit your sporting goods dealer and get the tackle you need. Be sure and ask for 


ME EK anda” ueGFass REEL 


S 
Steel Fishing Rods 


which are the best that you can buy and the most economical in the long run because 
they last a lifetime. The best sporting goods dealers everywhere carry our goods regularly 
in stock, but, if your dealer does not handle them or does not wish to get them for you, 
‘*Bristol’’ Rods and Meek and Blue Grass Reels can be ordered by mail direct from 
us at catalogue prices. Your request on a postcard, together with your address, 
will bring you, by return mail, our big illustrated catalogue FREE. Write today. 
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The 
Bass of 
Hidden 
Lake 


By 
Robert 


Henry 
Becker 


HE slow combination train came 
to a jerky stop alongside of the lit- 
tle building which served as a 
depot at the little town of B 
Doc and I alighted with our bags and rods 
and stood for a moment in the bright sun- 
shine sniffing the fragrance of the pine 
woods. Looking around to get our bear- 
ings, we saw an old man ambling toward 
us along the station platform. In my mind 
there was no room for doubt that this was 
Hank, the guide who was to pilot us to 
the fishing grounds. As we walked 





across the only street to the only store 
in the village, I could see that Hank 
was looking us over, because up to this 
time ours had been merely a letter ac- 


For months Hank and I had 
in northern 


quaintance. 
corresponded about “fishin’” 
Wisconsin, where he lived. 

He had written me of the big bass that 
could be caught and of a number of little, 
unnamed lakes nearby. Some of them 
were unfished, too. I had swallowed all of 
this, hook, line, bait and all, so Doc and 
I decided to look over the ground, we 
shook hands and followed Hank into the 
little store that sells everything. Hank 
sized us and we sized up’ Hank to our 
mutual liking. By this time Hank had 
secured his mail and we were soon in 
the old buckboard and hitting the 
rough road to our Pilot’s house some 
eight miles from the railroad. 


C in the back seat said afterward that 

it seemed to be a case of mostiy hitting 
and not much missing and as I remember 
the way he flopped around, I guess he is 
right. About a mile from the village we 
caught our first view of some fellow an- 
glers. Two old men were sitting on the 
bank of the creek with their long, bamboo 
poles anchored beside them, garden tackle 
very much in evidence. Here was fishing 
with a full measure of contentment. The 
picture reminded me of another Wisconsin 
trip when I met two brothers, Civil War 
veterans, both bachelors, whose sole re- 
maining ambition was to fish the stream 
upon whose banks they lived. 

As we jogged along the forest road 
Hank told us of the lakes near his place, 
the pickerel and bass fishing, the excellent 
deer hunting in the fall and, before I knew 
it, we pulled up before a rather dilapidated 
shack which Hank called home. Then I 
saw the look of relief that crossed Doc’s 
face; I guess he was tired out hanging 
on to that back seat. It is true that Hank’s 


house could hardly be called “a thing of 
beauty and joy forever,” but the exterior 
was no criterion for the hospitality of the 
interior, as we soon found out. 

The view from this shack was beautiful, 
however, as we were standing on a hill 
fully 100 feet above Lower Lake, a narrow 
body of water that stretched away west- 
ward until it became just a stump-scarred 
channel leading into Upper Lake. Doc 
noted that stretch of water, the tangle of 
bleached, dead stumps that filled the 
Lower Lake channel, hazily heard Hank’s 
remarks about pickerel and bass, then ig- 
nored us to devote himself to the bamboo 
rod which was the pride of his heart. 


HAT afternoon we nosed around the 

lake to try out the fishing, but all we 
got was practice. Some practice, too, as I 
have never seen such a forest of dead tim- 
ber as there is in Lower Lake. If you 
have been in the woods at all you are fa- 
miliar with the bleached tangle of rotted 
stumps and trees that mark a flooded area. 
Here in Lower Lake was such a tangle, 
and it required some skill to cast in the 
stuff. It was late afternoon and our 
morale was low (with much practice and 
no fish to our credit), when Hank casu- 
ally remarked: 

“Well, boys, how would you like to pack 
up a boat to-morrow morning and go into 
the woods a coupla miles to fish a little, 
unnamed lake? I call it Hidden Lake. It 
ain’t on the map and I guess I’m the only 
one who has ever fished it.” 

Would we like to go? Oh, no! we 
wouldn’t! But further talk was stopped 
very suddenly as Hank just then registered 
a strike. 

“A snake,” he said as he let out some 
line. When he struck there were a few 
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Here was fishing with a full measure of contentment. 


whirligig stunts by the fish and Hank 
drew in a pickerel weighing about three 
pounds. Before Doc or I could open our 
mouths he had quickly extracted the hook 
from the pickerel’s mouth and let it go 
with a splash. 

“Too small. Lots of bigger ones in 
here,” said Hank. 

“Well, I'll be blowed,” exploded Doc. 
“Don’t be in such a hurry next time. I'd 
like to at least get a look at one of these 
fish, even if I can’t catch one myself.” 


OC soon had his wish, because a few 

minutes later he hooked a “snake” (as 
Hank called the pickerel or northern pike) 
and, with a self-satisfied smile, he flopped 
a pickerel into the boat which was larger 
than the one Hank had let go. Hank 
hooked three more small ones, all of which 
he refused to keep, saying each time that 
there were bigger ones and he was going 
to get one. By this time it was growing 
dark and the plague of the north woods 
had descended upon us, the deadly mos- 
quito. While we were fishing the little 
pests had reconnoitered our positions, 
scouted us in pairs and apparently spread 
the word that we were easy pickings. Doc 
gave us a good imitation of a swearing 
“whirling dervish” as he twisted and 
squirmed to slap exposed and strategic 
points of his anatomy, trying to cast at the 
same time, much to the amusement of 
Hank. 

“Holy smoke!” Doc burst out, “did you 
ever see such persistent little pests? Why 
don’t vou say something? You claim to 
have lived with the mosquitoes on the 
Amazon, where they grow as big as hum- 
ming-birds. What do you think of these?” 

“Well, Doc,” I replied, “the Amazon 
mosquito is undoubtedly more musical, but 


when it comes to workmanship he is a 
rank amateur compared to these. I say— 
let’s go.” 


O go we did and most of the mosquitoes 
were left behind as we climbed the hill 
to the house where our pipes could put up 
a pretty effective barrage against the pests. 
That night before retiring Hank told us 
more of his only trip to Hidden Lake. He 
said the curious part of the fishing there 
was the fact that lake apparently contained 
nothing but bass and they were nearly all 
the same size, weighing about a pound and 
a half. However, the bass seemed to be 
in Hidden Lake in great numbers, some- 
times two or three striking at the same 
time. So if we wanted big fish, it was no 
lake to go to, but if we desired some 
sport in catching small, gamey bass and a 
lake where you wouldn’t have to cast an 
hour to get a strike, why Hidden Lake 
was the place. No more information was 
necessary. We voted to go and Doc 
stuffed the ballot box by voting twice. 


HILE we were at breakfast next 

morning the team and wagon arrived 
to take us to Hidden Lake and we were 
soon loaded up and bumping along over an 
old logging road through the woods. The 
bumps seemed to be so numerous and 
riding on top of that swaying boat so pre- 
carious that we were glad to hear Hank’s 
order to pile off. Through the pines about 
forty feet from the road I could see a 
body of water. We had arrived at Hid- 
den Lake. The boat was unloaded, 
dragged through the brush and before I 
knew it I was standing on the bank of 
the prettiest little lake one could imagine— 
the Utopia of the fisherman’s dream. 
Shaped like a pair of spectacles were two 


small bodies of water, each not covering 
much more than an acre. A narrow chan- 
nel connected the two, thus forming one 
lake. Pines grew to the water’s edge, 
closing in this lake completely. To add to 
the picture were the great masses of yel- 
low and white pond lilies, a colorful con- 
trast to the dark green of the pines and 
the swaying reeds along the shore. 
Nothing broke the stillness of the scene, 
not even the clatter of that pirate, the 
kingfisher, who knows all fishing grounds. 
The whole scene suggested peacefulness, 
remoteness, and there was something of 
the mysterious and the unknown in this 
quiet, lovely lake buried in the woods. 
Surely the name Hidden Lake was appro- 
priate. Doc, decorated like an Xmas tree 
with all his paraphernalia, just stood on 
the bank and drank it all in without a 
word. It had begun to rain (of course it 
would, because Doc had put on a straw 
hat for this jaunt), and how I did wish 
for some sunshine to bring out the full 
beauty of this little woodland lake. 


As we prepared to cast, Hank remarked 
that we need not be particular about 
the baits because, judging from his expe- 
rience, the bass would hit anything. So 
we tied on some old plugs and went to it. 
Just two casts and Doc had a strike, and 
after a little play brought in a bass weigh- 
ing about a pound and a half. Small, just 
as Hank said they would be, but Doc 
smiled as though he were just beginning 
to believe the statements that Hank had 
made about the lake. But the next fifteen 
minutes certainly proved our pilot to be a 
man of remarkable veracity. I never saw 
anything like it. Doc just sat there a thou- 
sand miles from anywhere, talking to him- 
self and the bass and having the time of 
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his life. Nearly every 
cast meant a strike. 
But they were small, so 
we enjoyed the thrill as 


played them until their 
fight was gone, then 
carefully put them 
back. 

After a few minutes 
Hank suggested that 
we try the other half 
of the lake. So we 
rowed through the nar- 
row channel and came 
out on another little 
bit of water just as 
beautiful with its for- 
ested shore-lines and 
clusters of pond lilies. 
It was the same story 
here, except that Doc 
developed an ingrow- 
ing backlash, an event 
in Doc’s life not to be 
slighted. Spurning of- 
fers of aid, he brought 
forth hairpins and button hooks, fumed 
and fussed with them and yards of his 
line until his language matched in color 
the bluish green of the shadows and his 
wrestling almost wrecked the boat. 

Our cheering from the side-lines seemed 
to help, because in a short time he had the 
snarls untangled and went after the bass 
with the same enthusiasm. Anything 
seemed to be duck soup to those bass. 





Hank’s place. 


Each time Doc hooked a little fighter to 
finally release it he would earnestly be- 
seech it to send its daddy back so he could 
take home at least one fair-sized bass. 
His wish was granted all right, because 
we did take from among the lily pads two 
bass, each weighing around two and a haif 
pounds. But fish of that size were appar- 
ently rare. Doc couldn’t understand why 
we wanted to go home, as he said that 


next year the fish 
might be grown up 
and know better than 
to climb up the fish- 
line into the boat. But 
it had begun to rain 
hard, so we pulled to 
shore, and Doc was 
still casting and talk- 
ing to the bass when 
we docked the boat. 


ANYONE seeing us 
return from that 
trip to Hidden Lake 
with so few large bass 
would probably call 
our little jaunt a fail- 
ure. But no one can 
tell us that. Didn’t we 
“discover” the most 
beautiful little lake? 
Didn’t we catch bass 
to our heart’s content? 
And, as Doc says, it is 
no fault of ours if we 
are not hungry enough 
to eat twenty-five or thirty fish and hence 
want to turn them back. 

Perhaps this summer the bass of Hid- 
den Lake will be grown up. All that we 
hope is that no fisherman has found our 
lake and stuck a cabin on its beautiful 
shore. Selfish? Sure; I admit it. But if 
you will ask Hank, he will tell you why 
we feel this way and also if we are go- 
ing back to Hidden Lake. 





The Ways of the Wood Duck 


By Archibald Rutledge 


T was a day late in May, and the 

place was a cypress-grown pond in 

the pinewoods of South Carolina. 

Fishing for large-mouth bass with a 
fly had lured me to such a place at 
such a time. The long quiet pond was 
mirror-like in its stillness, reflecting sky, 
motionless white clouds, and the nearer 
objects of the scene, the moss-draped cy- 
presses, the lustrous sweet-gum trees, and 
the tall wild white lilies that leaned over 
the edges of the water. Suddenly, from 
behind a clump of green marsh, a series 
of ripples began to cross the channel in 
front of my canoe. I knew that it must 
be one of three things: an alligator swim- 
ming on the surface, an aquatic bird, or 
else some fish breaking water. I hoped 
it was a big bass rising for a May-fly. 
But before I made a cast, one of the rare 
and exquisite sights in nature was af- 
forded. 

Rounding the marsh a mother wood- 
duck came swimming with her brood. In 
the unconscious moment before she saw 
me, I saw the whole family mirrored in 
the black water. The young were tiny 
babies, not more than three days old. In 
color they were as jetty as ink. The 
mother, sceing an enemy near, flapped 
pitifully away over the water. The 
brood, fourteen in number, were equally 
aware of their danger. What they did 
was comical in the extreme. Every little 
black, roly-poly, fuzzy body tried to dive; 
but each was so fluffy and light that it 
could merely tip up. Sometimes for an 
instant one baby would be on his back 
tnder water, with his little feet kicking 


above the surface. Sometimes one would 
keep rolling over and over in the water. 
After a few minutes of this strenuous 
exercise they were plainly tired. They 
then began to swim into the marsh and 
the lily pads. I pushed the canoe for- 
ward, and soon I was glad to see that the 
distressed mother had the whole brood 
gathered safely to her again. 


| that same pond I found, a few days 
later, the nest of another duck. It 
was in a depression between the limbs of 
the cypress, some fifteen feet above the 
water. As the place was near home, I 
decided to watch the nest closely in order 
to discover how the mother would get 
her babies into the water, and how soon 
the plunge would be taken. For three 
days after the eggs hatched I watched, 
for hours at a time, the feeding of the 
brood. This food consisted of tiny fish, 
mussels, and small water-creatures of va- 
rious sorts. In the work of gathering 
this food the male duck assisted; though 
up to this time he had not been near the 
nest. Finally one afternoon, with a good 
many strange noises, insistent, querlous, 
explanatory, and with a good deai of 
fussing, the old mother duck pusheu and 
persuaded one of the brood to come to 
the edge of the shallow nest. Quickly she 
shoved the tiny black ball from the limb, 
at the same time peering down anxiously 
to see the result of the fall. The male 
duck, I saw, was in the water below; and 
he took care of the elfin swimmer, who, 
no whit disturbed by his entrance into 
this new element, began to paddle about, 


eyeing his father and his new surround- 
ings with the appraising eye of a diminu- 
tive and very smart infant. The other 
tiny ducks now began to roll out of the 
nest at a great rate. The mother, as if 
satisfied that the experiment was work- 
ing well, ceased her nervous noises. In 
this brood there were only nine young; 
and soon the whole flock, joined by the 
proud mother, was floating placidly on the 
pond’s dark waters. 


NE other wood-duck nest that I found 

surprised me greatly. It was made in 
the sleeping hole of a black pileated wood- 
pecker, in a living sweet-gum tree, forty 
feet above the ground, and more than a 
mile from the nearest water! Unfortu- 
nately I was not able to observe this nest 
closely ; but it has always been interesting 
to imagine how the mother took care of 
her brood. No doubt she kept them in 
the nest until they were able to fly; though 
if she did, she surely had a full house be- 
fore the young were old enough to take 
wing. As the tree stood in a low place 
it occurred to me that the duck might 
have selected the site after a heavy rain, 
when a temporary pond of water might 
have been formed under the tree. 


Most gentle, most beautiful, most lov- 
able of all our wild fowl is this won- 
derful duck, and if those who hunt it 
for sport could have a few appealing ex- 
periences of the sort related with the fam- 
ily life of this lovely and harmless child 
of nature, they who went out to kill would 
remain to admire and to love. 
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THE ELK 


URING the last few years officers of the Forest 

Service and the Biological Survey, with the co-opera- 

tion of the National Park Service, have been making 

a special study of the elk situation in the Yellowstone 
region to determine whether it is possible to perpetuate the 
elk ‘herds and what steps are necessary to achieve this end. 
The results of this study make it clear that it will be entirely 
possible to maintain from 40,000 to 45,000 elk, substantially in 
their wild state, provided that a certain amount of land is 
acquired to increase the winter range and that action in cer- 
tain other matters can be secured from Congress and the 
legislatures of Montana and Wyoming. 


HE elk problem is a land problem. Essentially the elk is 

a grazing animal, and it must have forage to support it. 
It must be supplied not only with feeding grounds in the stm- 
mer, but also adequate forage to maintain it during the winter. 
There is adequate summer range for all of the elk now in 
the Yellowstone region; in faci, that region could support a 
good many more elk if there were enough winter range. Ex- 
perience has shown that during mild winters the elk find 
enough forage to pass the winter successfully. They remain 
well within the mountains grazing on the wind-swept ridges 
and the slopes where they can reach the grass by pawing 
through the snow. In the hard winters, however, the heavy 
snowfall or bad crusts drive the elk to the lower levels, only 
the stronger animals, chiefly the older bulls, remaining on the 
high slopes and ridges. It is during such winters that the elk 
come down out of the mountains in great numbers, crowding 
upon the valley ranch lands, and, because of inadequate forage, 
often become weakened and die in considerable numbers. 


HE key to the winter range situation is to acquire certain 

private lands and to add them to the existing National 
Forests. In the Jackson’s Hole region the needed area com- 
prises about 10,000 acres adjacent to the present Government 
hay ranch and lying in the direct line of the natural drift of 
the elk from the Gros Ventre River. It is backed by the open 
slopes and ridges already reserved for the use of the elk. 
If this land could be secured and kept in a productive condi- 
tion the elk in the severe seasons would congregate upon it, 
undisturbed by the hazing and illegal killing to which they 
are frequently subjected at present. 

The key to the winter range problem north of the Park is 
an area of private land along the Yellowstone River between 
the Gallatin and the Absaroka National Forests. Mingled 
with this land is a certain amount of public land which has 
been withdrawn pending legislation. In this northern section 
it would be desirable to acquire something over 20,000 acres 
of private land, and in addition to secure through exchange 
something over 4,000 acres of land owned by the Northern 
Pacific Railroad. If these areas are secured enough winter 
forage can be provided to take care of the present herds for 
all time. The total cost would be about $800,000. 


HE administration of the ranges used by the elk is of 
great importance, especially the winter feeding grounds. 
Grazing by domestic stock has been prohibited or greatly re- 
stricted within those portions of the National Forests of im- 
portance to the Yellowstone elk. Recent studies have shown 
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PROBLEM 


that still further restrictions are necessary at certain critical 
points, and steps have already been taken to bring about the 
necessary readjustments. 


HE elk problem is not only one of providing forage 

during the different seasons, but also one of regulated 
hunting. It is probable that the number of elk legally shot 
each year does not exceed their natural increase. The difficulty 
lies with illegal hunting. It is hoped that the new procedure 
by which the Secretary of Agriculture has recourse to the 
federal courts in the case of the violation of the State game 
laws on the National Forests will be of assistance in reaching 
this problem, so far as the National Forests are concerned. 


UT even law enforcement does not cover the entire situ- 

ation. It is necessary that the laws themselves should be 
of a character really to meet the problem of protection. One 
of the suggestions of the Ferest Service and the Biological 
Survey is to grant authority to the State game agencies to 
limit the number of hunting licenses of elk to be issued in 
the different regions and to determine each year the length of 
the hunting season, as the condition of the elk herds and other 
factors may require. It is further suggested that so far as 
the National Forests are concerned the limits and seasons be 
determined jointly by the State and federal officers. The lat- 
ter, through their constant presence in the field, are in an 
admirable position to determine the special needs of the elk. 


HE studies by the Government officers have been summar- 

ized in a report which contains an analysis of the situa- 
tion and a definite program of administrative and legislative 
action. The limits of an editorial do not permit comment upon 
all of the different proposals which have been made. They 
include, in addition to those already mentioned, the establish- 
ment of State game refuges at certain critical points, more effec- 
tive co-operation between the State and the federal Govern- 
ment in law enforcement, the extension of the Yellowstone 
National Park, the establishment of additional hay ranches for 
emergencies, vigorous killing of predatory animals, and the 
continued study of the elk from year to year with special 
reference to the condition of the herds, the normal increases, 
losses, and other questions. 


hes the program for the handling of the elk in the Yellowstone 

region the administrative problems are relatively simple and 
steps have already been initiated for carrying out what is neces- 
sary. The greatest difficulty will, of course, be to secure ap- 
propriations for the purchase of lands. The total amount of 
money involved is not large when one considers the great im- 
portance of the elk herds. This is the great opportunity to 
settle finally the question of the perpetuation of the elk, and 
it is hoped that the friends of wild life will lend their vigorous 
support to the proposals that have been made. 


Chief Forester, U. S. Department of Agriculture. 




















BIG 
TUNA 


By 
Zane 
Grey 


T took me five seasons at Catalina to 
catch a big tuna. And the event was 
so thrilling that I had to write to my 
fishermen friends about it. The re- 

sults of my effusions seem rather dubious. 
Robert H. Davis, editor of Munsey’s, re- 
plies in this wise: “If you went out with 
a mosquito net to catch a mess of min- 
nows, your story would read like Roman 
gladiators seining the Tigris for whales.” 

Now I am at a loss to know how to 
take that compliment. Davis goes on to 
say more, and he also quotes me: “You say 
‘the hard diving fight of a tuna liberates 
the brute instinct in a man.’—Well, Zane, 
it also liberates the qualities of a liar!” 

Davis does not love the sweet, soft 
scent that breathes from off the sea. Once 
on the Jersey coast I went tuna fishing 
with him. He was not happy on the 
boat. But once he came up out of the 
cabin with a jaunty feather in his hat. I 
admired it. I said: “Bob, I'll have to get 
something like that for my hat.” 

“Zane,” he replied, piercingly, “what you 
need for your hat is a head!” 


Y friend Joe Bray, who publishes 
books in Chicago, also reacts pecu- 
liarly to my fish stories. He writes me a 
satiric doubting letter—then shuts up his 
office, and rushes for some river or lake. 
Will Dilg, the famous fly-caster, upon 
receipt of my communication, wrote me 
a nine-page prose-poem epic about the 
only fish in the world—black bass. Prof. 
Kellogg always falls ill and takes a vaca- 
tion, during which he writes me:that I 
have not mestal capacity to appreciate my 
luck. 

These fellows will illustrate how my 
friends receive angling news from me. 
I ought to have sense enough to keep my 
stories for publication. I strongly sus- 
pect that their strange reaction to my 
friendly feeling is because I have caught 
more and larger black bass than they ever 
saw. Some day I will go back to the 
swift streams and deep lakes, where the 
bronze backs live, and fish with my 
friends, and then they will realize that 
I never lie about the sport and beauty 
and wonder of the great outdoors. 

Every season for the five years that I 
have been visiting Avalon there has been 
a run of tuna. But the average weight 
was from sixty to ninety-five pounds. 
Until this season only a very few big 
tuna had been taken. The prestige of the 
Tuna Club, the bragging of the old mem- 
hers, the gossip of the boatmen.—all tend 
to make a fisherman feel small until he 
has landed a big one. Come to think of 
it, considering the years of the Tuna Club 
fame, not so very many anglers have 
captured a blue button tuna. I vowed 
I did not care in particular about it, 


oe 











Zane Grey and Tuna, showing the slim, 


but whenever we ran across a_ school 
of tuna I acted like a boy. 


GOOD many tuna fell to my rod 

during these seasons. During the 
present season, to be exact, I caught twen- 
ty-two. This is no large number for two 
months’ fishing. Boschen caught about one 
hundred, Jump eighty-four, Hooper sixty. 
Among these tuna I fought were three 
that stand out strikingly. One seventy- 
three pounder took fifty minutes of hard 











powerful, projectile-like shape of the fish. 


fighting to subdue. A ninety-one pounder 
took one hour and fifty, and the third, 
after two hours and fifty minutes, got 
away. It seems, and was proved later, 
that the number fifty figured every time 
I hooked one of the long, slim, hard- 
fighting male tuna. 

Beginning late in June, for six weeks 
tuna were caught almost every day, some 
days a large number being taken. But 
big ones were scarce. Then one of the 
Tuna Club anglers began to bring in tuna 
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that weighed well over one hundred 
pounds. This fact inspired all the anglers. 
He would slip out early in the morning 
and return late at night. Nobody knew 
where his boatman was finding these fish. 
More than one boatman tried to follow 
him, but in vain. Quite by accident it 
was discovered that he ran up on the 
north side of the island, clear round the 
West End. When he was discovered on 
the west side he at once steered toward 
Clemente Island, evidently hoping to mis- 
lead his followers. This might have suc- 
ceeded, but for the fact that both Bandini 
and Adams hooked big tuna before they 
had gone a mile. Then the jig was up. 
That night Adams came in with a one 
hundred and twenty and a one hundred 
and thirty-six pound tuna, and Bandini 
brought the record for this season—one 
hundred and forty-nine pounds. 

Next day we were all out there on the 
west side, a few miles off shore. The 
ocean appeared to be full of blackfish. 
They are huge black marine creatures, 
similar to a porpoise in movement, but 
many times larger, and they have round 
blunt noses that looked like battering 
rams. Some seemed as big as gun-boats, 
and when they heaved up on the swells 
we could see the white stripes below the 
black. I was inclined to the belief that 
this species was the Orca, a whale-killing 
fish. Boatmen and deep sea men report 
these fish to be dangerous, and had better 
be left alone. They certainly looked ugly. 
We believed they were chasing tuna, 


HE channel that day contained more 

whales than I ever saw before at one 
time. We counted six pairs in sight. I 
saw as many as four of the funnel-like 
whale spouts of water on the horizon at 
once. It was very interesting to watch 
these monsters of the deep. Once when 
we were all on top of the boat we ran 
almost right upon two whales. The first 
spouted about fifiy feet away. The sea 
seemed to open up—a terrible roar issued 
forth—then came a cloud of spray and 
rush of water. Then we saw another 
whale just rising a few yards ahead. My 
hair stood up stiff. Captain Dan yelled, 
leaped down to reverse the engine. The 
whale saw us and swerved. Dan’s action 
and the quickness of the whale prevented 
a collision. As it was I looked down in 
the clear water and saw the huge gleaming 
gray body of the whale as he passed. 
That was another sight to record in the 
book of memory. The great flukes of 
his tail. moved with surprising swiftness 
and the water bulged on the surface. Then 
we ran close to the neighborhood of a 
school of whales, evidently feeding. They 
would come up and blow, and then sound. 
To see a whale sound and then raise his 
great broad shining flukes in the air, high 
above the water, is, in my opinion, the 
most beautiful spectacle to be encountered 
upon the ocean. Up to this day, during 
five seasons I had seen three whales sound 
with tails in the air. And upon this occa- 
sion I had the exceeding good fortune 
to see seven. I tried to photograph one. 
We followed a big bull. When he came 
up to blow we saw a yellow moving space 
on the water—then a round, gray, glis- 
tening surface, then a rugged snout. 
Puff! His blow was a roar. He rolled 
on, downward a little, the water surged 
white and green. When he came up to 
sound he humped his huge back. It was 


shiny, leathery, wonderfully supple. It 
bent higher and higher in an arch. Then 
this great curve seemed to slide swiftly 
out of sight and his wonderful tail, flat 
as a floor and wide as a house, emerged 
to swing aloft. 


The water ran off it in 


Field and Stream 


sheets. Then it waved higher and with 
slow, graceful, ponderous motion sank 
into the sea. That sight, more than any- 
thing, impressed me with the immensity 
of the ocean, with its mystery of life, 
with the unattainable secrets of the deep. 


HE tuna appeared to be scattered, and 

none were on the surface. I had one 
strike that plowed up the sea, showing 
the difference between the strike of a big 
tuna and that of a little one. He broke 
my line on the first rush, Then I hooked 
another and managed to stop him. I had 
a gruelling battle with him, and at the 
end of two hours and fifty minutes he 
broke my hook. This was a disappoint- 
ment far beyond reason, but I could not 
help it. 

Next day was windy. The one follow- 
ing we could not find the fish, and the 
third day we all concluded they had gone 
for 1918. I think the fame of tuna, the 
uncertainty of their appearance, the diffi- 
culty of capturing a big one, are what ex- 
cite the ambition of anglers. Long effort 
to that end, and consequent thinking and 
planning and feeling bring about a condi- 
tion of mind that will be made clear as 
this story progresses. 

But Captain Danielson did not give up. 
The fifth day we ran off the west side 
with several other boats, and roamed the 
sea in search of fins. No anchovies on 
the surface, no sheerwater ducks, no 
sharks—nothing to indicate tuna. About 
one o'clock Captain Dan steered south- 
west and we ran sixteen miles toward 
Clemente Island. 

It was a perfect day, warm, hazy with 
light fog, smooth heaving opalescent sea. 
There was no wind. At two-thirty not 
one of the other boats was in sight. At 
two-forty Captain Dan sighted a large 
dark rippling patch on the water. We 
ran over closer. 

“School of tuna!” exclaimed the Cap- 
tain, with excitement. “Big fish!—Oh, 
for some wind now to fly the kite!” 

“There’s another school,” said my 
brother, R. C., and he pointed to a second 
darkly gleaming spot on the smooth sea. 

“T’ve spotted one, too,” I shouted. 

“The ocean’s alive with tuna—big tuna!” 
boomed Captain Dan. “Here we are 
alone—blue button fish everywhere—and 
no wind.” 

“We'll watch the fish and wait for 
wind,” I said. 


HIS situation may not present any- 

thing remarkable to most fishermen. 
But we who knew the game realized at 
once that this was an experience of a 
life-time. * We counted ten schools of 
tuna near at hand; and there were so 
many farther on that they seemed to 
cover the sea. 

“Boys,” said Captain Dan, “here’s the 
tuna we heard were at Anacapa Island 
last week. The Japs netted hundreds of 
tons. They’re working southeast, right 
in the middle of the channel, and haven’t 
been in shore at all. It’s ninety miles to 
Anacapa. Some traveling! . . . That 
school close to us is the biggest school I 
ever saw and believe they’re the biggest 
fish.” 

“Run closer to them,” I said to him. 

We ran over within fifty feet of the 
edge of the school, stopped the boat, and 
all climbed up on top of the deck. 

Then we beheld a spectacle calculated 
to thrill the most phlegmatic fisherman. 
It simply enraptured me, and I think I 
am still too close to it to describe it well. 
The dark blue water, heaving in great 
low lazy swells, showed a roughened spot 
of perhaps two acres in extent. The 


sun, shining over our shoulders, caught 
silvery-green gleams of fish, flashing wide 
and changing to blue. Long round bronze 
backs deep under the surface, caught the 
sunlight. Blue fins and tails, sharp and 
curved, like sabers, clear the water. Here 
a huge tuna would turn on his side, 
gleaming broad and bright, and there an- 
other would roll on the surface, break- 
ing water like a tarpon with a slow 
heavy souse. 

“Look at the leaders,” said Captain 
Dan. “I'll bet they’re three hundred 
pound fish.” 

I saw then that the school, lazy as they 
seemed, were slowly following the lead- 
ers, rolling and riding the swells. These 
leaders threw up surges and ridges on the 
surface. They plowed the water. 

“What'd happen if we skipped a flying- 
fish across the water in front of those 
leaders?” I asked Captain Dan. 

He threw up his hands. “You'd see 
a German torpedo explode.” 

“Say! tuna are no relation to Huns!” 
put in my brother. 


T took only a few moments for the school 

to drift by us. Then we ran over to 
another school, with the same experi- 
ence. In this way we visited several of 
these nearby schools, all of which were 
composed of large tuna. Captain Dan, 
however, said he believed the first two 
schools, evidently leaders of this vast 
sea of tuna, contained the largest fish. 
For half an hour we fooled around watch- 
ing the schools and praying for wind to 
fly the kite. Captain Dan finally trolled 
our baits through one school, which sank 
without rewarding us with a strike. 

At this juncture I saw a tiny speck of a 
boat way out on the horizon. Captain 
Dan said it was Shorty’s boat with Adams. 
I suggested that, as we had to wait for 
wind to fly the kite, we run in and at- 
tract Shorty’s attention. I certainly wanted 
some one else to see those magnificent 
schools of tuna. Forthwith we ran sev- 
eral miles until we attracted the attention 
of the boatman Captain Dan had taken to 
be Shorty. But it turned out to be some- 
body else, and my good intentions also 
turned out to my misfortune. 

Then we ran back toward the schools 
of tuna. On the way my brother hooked 
a Marlin swordfish that leaped thirty- 
five times and got away. After all those 
leaps he deserved to shake the hook. We 
found the tuna milling and lolling around, 
slowly drifting and heading toward the 
southeast. We also found a very light 
breeze had begun to come out of the 
west. Captain Dan wanted to try to get 
the kite up, but I objected on the score 
that if we could fly it at all it would only 
be to drag a bait behind the boat. That 
would necessitate running through the 
schools of tuna, and as I believed this 
would put them down I wanted to wait 
for enough wind to drag a bait at right 
angles with the boat. This is the proper 
procedure, because it enables an angler to 
place his bait over a school of tuna at 
a hundred yards or more from the boat. 
It certainly is the most beautiful and 
thrilling way to get a strike, 


O we waited. The boatman whose at- 

tention we had attracted had now 
come up and was approaching the schools 
of tuna some distance below us. He put 
out a kite that just barely flew off the 
water and it followed directly in the wake 
of his boat. We watched this with dis- 
gust, but considerable interest, and we 
were amazed to see one of the anglers 
in that boat get a strike and hook a fish. 

That put us all in a blaze of excitement. 











Still we thought the strike they got might 
just have been lucky. In running down 
farther, so we could come back against 
the light breeze we ran pretty close to 
the school out of which the strike had 
been gotten. Captain Dan stood up to 
take a good look. 


“They’re hundred pounders all right,” - 


he said. “But they’re not as big as the 
tuna in those two leading schools. I’m 
glad those ginks in that boat are tied up 
* with a tuna for a spell.” 

I took a look at the fisherman who 
was fighting the tuna. Certainly I did 
not begrudge him one, but somehow, so 
strange are the feelings of a fisherman, 
that I was mightily pleased to see that he 
was a novice at the game, was having his 
troubles, and would no doubt be a long, 
long time landing his tuna. My blood 
ran cold at the thought of other anglers 
appearing on the scene and anxiously I 
scanned the horizon. No boat in sight! 
If I had only known then what sad ex- 
perience taught me that afternoon I would 
have been tickled to pieces to see all the 
great fishermen of Avalon tackle this 
school of big tuna. 


APTAIN DAN got a kite up a little 
better than I had hoped for. It was 

not good, but it was worth trying. My 
bait, even on a turn of the boat, skipped 
along just at the edge of the wake of the 
boat. And the wake of a boat will almost 
always put a school of tuna down. 
We headed for the second school. My 
thrilling expectancy was tinged and 
spoiled with doubt. I skipped my bait 
in imitation of a flying-fish leaping and 
splashing along. W = reached the outef 
edge of the school. Slowly the little boils 
smoothed out. Slowly the big fins sank. 
So did my heart. We passed the school. 
They all sank. And then when Captain 
Dan swore and I gave up there came a 
great splash back of my bait. I yelled 
and my comrades echoed me. The tuna 
missed. I skipped the bait. A sousing 
splash—and another tuna had my bait. 
My line sagged. I jerked hard. But too 


late! The tuna threw the hook before 
it got hold. 
“They're hungry!” exclaimed Dan. 


“Hurry—reel the kite in. We'll get another 
bait on quick. Look! that school 
is coming up again. They’re not shy of 
boats. Boys, there’s something doing.” 

Captain Dan’s excitemerit augmented 
my own. I sensed an unusual experience 
that had never before befallen me. 

The school of largest fish was farther 
to the west. The breeze lulled. We could 
not fly the kite except with the motion 
and direction of the boat. It was exas- 
perating. When we got close the kite 
flopped down into the water. Captain 
Dan used language. We ran back, picked 
up the kite. It was soaked, of course, 
and would not fly. While Dan got out a 
new kite, a large silk one which we had 
not tried yet, we ran down to the eastward 
on the second school. To our surprise 
and delight this untried kite flew well 
without almost any wind. 


E got in position and headed for 

the school. I was using a big hook 
half embedded near the tail of the flying- 
fish and the leader ran through the bait. 
It worked beautifully. A little jerk of 
my rod sent the bait skittering over the 
water, for all the world like a live flying- 
fish. I knew now that I would get an- 
other strike. Just as we reached a point 
almost opposite the school of tuna they 
headed across our bow, so that it seemed 
inevitable we must either run them down 


Big Tuna 


or run too close. My spirits sank to zero. 
Something presaged my luck. I sensed 
disaster. I fought the feeling, but it per- 
sisted. Captain Dan swore. My brother 
shouted warning from over us where he 
sat on top. But we ran right into the 
leaders. The school sank. I was sick 
and furious. 

“Jump your bait! 
called Dan. 

I did so. Smash! The water seemed 
to curl white and smoke. A tuna had my 
bait. I jerked. I felt him. He threw 
the hook. Half the bait remained upon 
it. Smash! A great boil and splash! 
Another tuna had that. I tried to jerk. 
But both kite and tuna pulling made my 
effort feeble. This one also threw out 
the hook. It came out with a small piece 
of mangled red flying-fish still hanging 
to it. Instinctively I jumped that remains 
of my bait over the surface. Smash! 
The third tuna cleaned the hook. 

Captain Dan waxed eloquent and pro- 
fane. 


It’s not too late,” 














Whale sounding with flukes broadside. 


My brother said: “What do you know 
about that?” 

As for myself, I was stunned one sec- 
ond and dazzled the next. Three strikes 
on one bait. It seemed disaster still 
clogged my mind, but what had already 
happened was new and wonderful. Half 
a mile below as I saw the angler still 
fighting the tuna he had hooked. I wanted 
him to get it, but I hoped he would be 
all afternoon on the job. 

“Hurry, Cap!” was all I said. 


RDINARILY Dan is the swiftest of 

boatmen. To-day he was slower than 
molasses and all he did went wrong. What 
he said about the luck was more than 
melancholy. I had no way to gauge my 
own feeling because I had never had such 
an experience before. Nor had I ever 
heard or read of any one having it. 

We got a bait on and the kite out just 
in time to reach the first and larger 
school. I was so excited that I did not 
see we were heading right into it. My 


intent gaze was riveted upon my bait as 
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it skimmed the surface. The swells were 
long low smooth mounds. My bait went 
out of sight behind one. It was then I 
saw water fly high and I felt a tug. I 
jerked so hard I nearly fell over. My 
bait shot over the top of the swell. Then 
that swell opened and burst—a bronze 
back appeared. He missed the hook. An- 
other tuna, also missing, leaped into the 
air—a fish of one hundred and fifty 
pounds, glittering green and silver and 
blue, jaws open, fins stiff, tail quivering, 
clear and clean-cut above the surface. 
Again we all yelled. Actually before he 
fell there was another smash and another 
tuna had my bait. This one I hooked. 
His rush was irresistible. I released the 
drag on the reel, It whirled and whizzed. 
The line threw a fine spray into my face. 
Then the tip of my rod flew up with a 
jerk—the line slacked. We all knew what 
that meant. I reeled in. The line had 
broken above the few feet of double line 
which we always used next the leader. 
More than ever disaster loomed over me. 
The feeling was unshakable now. 
Nevertheless I realized that wonderful 
good fortune attended us in the fact that 
the school of big tuna had scarcely any 
noticeable fear of the boat—they would 
not stay down—and they were ravenous. 


O*. our next run down upon them I 
had a smashing strike. The tuna 
threw the hook. Another got the bait 
and I hooked him. He sounded. The 
line broke. We tried again. No sooner 
had we reached the school when the water 
boiled and foamed at my bait. Before 
I could move that tuna cleaned the hook. 
Our next attempt gained another sousing 
strike. But he was so swift and I was so 
slow that I could not fasten to him. 

“He went away from here,” my brother 
said, with what he meant for comedy. 
But it was not funny. 

Captain Dan then put on a double hook, 
embedding it so one hook stood clear of 
the bait. We tested my line with the 
scales and it broke at fifty-three pounds— 
which meant it was a good strong line. 
The breeze lulled and fanned at intervals. 
It seemed, however, we did not need any 
breeze. We had edged our school of big 
tuna away from the other schools, and it 
was milling on the surface, lazily and in- 
differently. But what latent speed and 
power lay hidden in that mess of lolling 
tuna! 

R. C., from his perch above, yelled: 
“Look out! You’re going to drag your 
bait in front of the leaders this time!” 


Sic had not happened yet. I 
glowed in spite of the fact that I 
was steeped in gloom. We were indeed 
heading most favorably for the leaders. 
Captain Dan groaned. “Never seen the 
like of this!” he added. These leaders 
were several yards apart as could be told 
by the blunt-nosed ridges of water they 
shoved ahead of them. That was another 
moment added to the memorable moments 
of my fishing years. It was strained sus- 
pense. Hope would not die, but disaster 
loomed like a shadow. 

Before I was ready, before we ex- 
pected anything, before we got near these 
leaders a brilliant hissing white splash 
burst out of the sea, and a tuna of mag- 
nificent proportions shot broadside along 
and above the surface, sending the spray 
aloft and he hit that bait with incredible 
swiftness, raising a twenty-foot square 
furious splash as he hooked himself. I sat 
spellbound. I heard my line whistling off 
the reel. But I saw only that swift-de- 
scending kite. So swiftly did the tuna 
sound that the kite shot down as if it had 
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been dropping lead. My line broke and 
my rod almost leaped out of my hands. 
The 


WE were all silent a moment. 
school of tuna showed again, put- 
tering and fiddling around, with great blue 
and green flashes caught by the sun. 

“That one weighed about two hundred 
and fifty,” was all Captain Dan said. 

R. C. remarked facetiously, evidently to 
cheer me: “Jakey, you picks de shots out 
of that phuejay an’ we makes ready for 
anudder one!” 

“Say, do you imagine you can make me 
laugh!” I asked, in tragic scorn. 

“Well, if you could have seen yourself 
when that tuna struck you'd have laughed,” 
replied he. 

While Dan steered the bokt, R. C. got 
out on the bow and gaffed the kite. I 
watched the tuna tails standing like half 
cimeters out of the smooth colored water. 
The sun was setting in a golden haze 
spotted by pink clouds. The wind, if any- 
thing, was softer than ever; in fact we 
could not feel it unless we headed the 
boat into it. The fellow below us was 
drifting off farther, still plugging at his 
tuna. 


APTAIN DAN put the wet kite on the 

deck to dry and got out another silk 
one. It soared aloft so easily that I im- 
agined our luck was changing. Vain 
fisherman’s delusion! Nothing could do 
that. There were thousands of tons—ac- 
tually thousands of tons—of tuna in that 
three-mile stretch of ruffled water, but I 
could not catch one. It was a settled 
conviction. I was reminded of what Enos, 
the Portuguese boatman, complained to an 
angler he had out: 


“You mos’ unluck fisherman I ever 
see!” 
We tried a shorter kite line and a 


shorter length of my line, and we ran 
down upon that mess of tuna once more. 
It was strange—and foolish—how we 
stuck to that school of biggest fish. This 
time Dan headed right into the thick of 
them. Out of the corners of my eyes 
I seemed to see tuna settling down all 
around. Suddenly my brother yelled. 

Zam! That was a huge loud splash 
back of my bait. The tuna missed. R. 
C. yelled again. Captain Dan followed 
suit: “He’s after it! . « Qh, he’s 
the biggest yet!” Then I saw a huge 
tuna wallowing in a surge round my bait. 
He heaved up, round and big as a barrel, 
flashing a wide bar of blue-green, and he 
got the hook. If he had been strangely 
slow he was now unbelievably swift. His 
size gave me panic. I never moved, and 
he hooked himself. Straight down he 
shot and the line broke. 

My brother’s sympathy now was as sin- 
cere as Captain’s Dan’s misery, I asked 
R. C. to take the rod and see if he could 


do better. “Not much!” he replied. 
“When you get one then I'll try—stay 
with ‘em, now!” 


OT improbably I would have stayed 

out until the tuna quit if that had 
taken all night. Three more times we 
put up the kite—three more flying-fish we 
wired on the double hooks—three more 
runs we made through that tantalizing 
school of tuna that grew huger and 
swifter and more impossible—three more 
smashing wide breaks of water on the 
strike—and quicker than a flash three 
more broken lines! 

I imagined I was resigned. My words 
to my silent comrades were even cheerful. 
“Come on. Try again. Where there’s 
life there’s hope. It’s an exceedingly rare 
experience, anyway. After all, nothing 
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depends upon my catching one of these 
tuna. It doesn’t matter.” All of which 
attested to the singular state of my mind. 

Another kite, another leader and double 
hook, another bait had ‘to be arranged. 
This took time. My impatience, my nervy- 
ousness were hard to restrain. Captain 
Dan was pale and grim. I do not know 
how I looked. Only R. C. no longer 
looked at me. 

As we put out the bait we made the 
discovery that the other anglers, no doubt 
having ended their fight, were running 
down upon our particular school of tuna. 
This was in line with our luck. Other 
schools of tuna were in sight, but these 
fellows had to head for ours. It galled 
me, when I thought how sportsmanlike 
I had been to attract their attention. We 
aimed to head them off and reach the 
school first. As we were the closer, all 
augured well for our success. But gloom 
invested whatever hopes I had. 

We beat the other boat. We had just 
gotten our boat opposite the school of tuna 














Whale sounding with flukes edgewise. 


yelled: “Look out for that 
” 


Jump your bait over it! 


when Dan 
bunch of kelp! 


HEN I spied the mass of floating sea- 
weed. I knew absolutely that my 
hook was going to snag it. But I tried 
to be careful, quick, accurate. I jumped 
my bait. It fell short. The hook caught 
fast in the kelp. In thé last piece! The 
kite fluttered like a bird with broken 
wings and dropped. Captain Dan re- 
versed the boat. Then he burst out. Now 
Dan was a big man and he had a sten- 
torian voice, deep like booming thunder. 
No man ever swore as Dan swore then. 
It was terrible. It was justified. But it 
was funny, and despite all this agony of 
disappointment—despite the other boat 
heading into the tuna and putting them 
down—I laughed till I cried. 
The fishermen in that other boat hooked 
a fish and broke it off. We saw from the 
excitement on board that they had real- 
ized the enormous size of these tuna. We 
hurried to get ready again. It was only 
needful to drag a bait anywhere near 
that school. And we alternated with the 
other boat. I saw those fishermen get 
four more strikes and lose the four fish 
immediately. I had even worse luck. In 
fact, disaster grew and grew. But there 
is no need for me to multiply these in- 
stances. The last three tuna I hooked 
broke the double line on the first run 


This when I had on only a straight drag! 

The other boat puddled around in our 
schoo! and finally put it down for good. 
And as the other schools had disappeared 
we started for home. 


HIS was the most remarkable and un- 

fortunate day I ever had on the sea, 
where many strange fishing experiences 
have been mine. Captain Dan had never 
heard of the like in eighteen years as 
boatman. No such large-sized tuna, not 
to mention numbers, had visited Catalina 
for many years, I had thirteen strikes, 
not counting more than one strike to a 
bait. Seven fish broke the single line and 
three the double line, practically, I might 
say, before they had run far enough to 
cause any great strain. And the parting 
of the double line, where, if a break had 
occurred, it would have come on the 
single, convinced us that all these lines 
were cut. Cut by other tuna! In this 
huge school of hungry fish, whenever one 
ran for or with a bait, all the others dove 
pell-mell after him. The line, of course, 
made a white streak in the water. Perhaps 
the tuna bit it off. Perhaps they crowded 
it off. However they did it, the fact was 
that they cut the line. Probably it would 
have been impossible to catch one of those 
large tuna on the Tuna Club tackle. I 
hated to think of breaking off hooks in 
fish, but after it was too late, I remem- 
bered with many a thrill the size and 
beauty, and tremendous striking energy 
of those tuna, the wide white foamy, fu- 
rious boils on the surface, the lunges 
— hooked, and the runs swift as bul- 
ets. 

That experience would never come to 
me again. It was like watching for the 
rare transformations of nature that must 
be waited for and which come so seldom. 


RUT such is the persistence of mankind 
in general and the doggedness of fish- 
ermen in particular, Captain Dan and I 
kept on roaming the seas in search of 
tuna. Nothing more was seen or heard 
of the great drifting schools. They had 
gone down the channel toward Mexico, 
down with the mysterious currents of the 
sea, fulfilling their mission in life. How- 
ever, different anglers reported good-sized 
tuna off Seal Rocks and Silver Canyon. 
Several fish were hooked. - Mr. Reed 
brought in a one hundred and forty-one 
pound tuna that took five hours to land. 
It made a dogged desperate resistance and 
was almost unbeatable. Mr. Reed is a 
heavy, powerful man, and he said this 
tuna gave him the hardest task he ever 
attempted. I wondered what I would 
have done with one of those two or three 
hundred pounders. There is a difference 
between Pacific and Atlantic tuna. The 
latter are seacows compared to those blue 
pluggers of the West. I have hooked 
several very large tuna along the Sea- 
bright coast, and though these fish got 
away they did not give me the battle I 
have had with small tuna of the Pacific. 
Mr. Wertheim, fishing with my old boat- 
man, Horsemackerel Sam, landed a two 
hundred and sixty-two pound Atlantic 
tuna in less than two hours. Sam said the 
fish made a loggy rolling easy fight. 
Crowinshield, also fishing with Sam, 
caught one weighing three hundred 
pounds in rather short order. This sort 
of feat cannot be done out here in the 
Pacific. The deep water here may have 
something to do with it, but the tuna are 
different, if not in species, then in dispo- 
sition. 

My lucky day came after no tuna had 
been reported for a week. C aptain Dan 
and I ran out off Silver Canyon just on 











a last forlorn hope. The sea was rip- 
pling white and blue, with a good breeze. 
No whales showed. We left Avalon 
about one o’clock, ran out five miles, and 
began to fish. Our methods had under- 
gone some change. We used a big kite out 
on three hundred yards of line; we tied 
this line on my leader; and we tightened 
the drag on the reel so that it took a nine 
pound pull to start the line off. This 
seemed a fatal procedure, but I was will- 
ing to try anything. My hope of getting 
a strike was exceedingly slim. Instead 
of a flying-fish for bait we used a good 
sized smelt, and we used hooks, big and 
strong, and shap as needles, 


E had not been out half an hour 
; when Dan left the wheel and 
jumped up on the gunwale to look at 
something. 

“What do you see?” I asked, eagerly. 

_He was silent a moment. I daresay he 
did not want to make any mistakes. Then 
he jumped back to the wheel. 

“School of tuna!” he boomed. 

I stood up and looked in the direction 
indicated, but I could not see them. Dan 
said only the movement on the water 
could be seen. Good long swells were 
running, rather high, and presently I did 
see tuna showing darkly bronze in the blue 
water. They vanished, We had to turn 
the boat somewhat, and it began to appear 
that we would have difficulty in putting 
the bait into the school. So it turned out. 
We were in the wrong quarter to use the 
wind. I saw the school of tuna go by, 
perhaps two hundred feet from the boat. 
They were traveling fast, somewhat un- 
der the surface, and were separated from’ 
each other. They were big tuna, but 
nothing near the size of those that had 
wrecked my tackle and hopes. Captain 
Dan said they were hungry hunting 
fish. To me they appeared game, swift 
and illusive. 

We lost sight of them. With the boat 
turned fairly into the west wind the kite 
soared, pulling hard, and my bait skipped 
down the slopes of the swells and up over 
the crests just like a live leaping little fish. 
It was my opinion that the tuna were run- 
ning inshore. Dan said they were headed 
west. We saw nothing of them. Again 
the old familiar disappointment knocked 
at my heart, with added bitterness of past 
defeat. Dan scanned the sea like a ship- 
wrecked mariner watching for a sail. 

“T see them! . There!” he 
called. “They’re sure traveling fast.” 


HAT stimulated me with a shock. I 

looked and looked, but I could not 
see the darkened water. Moments passed, 
during which I stood up, watching my 
bait as it slipped over the waves. I knew 
Dan would tell me when to begin to jump 
it. The suspense grew to be intense. 

“We'll catch up with them,” said Dan, 
excitedly. “Everything’s right now. Kite 
high, pulling hard—bait working fine. 
You’re sure of a strike. When 
you see one get the bait hook quick and 
hard.” 

The ambition of years, the long pa- 
tience, the endless efforts, the numberless 
disappointments, and that never-to-be- 
forgotten day among the giant tuna,— 
these flashed up at Captain Dan’s words 
of certainty, and, together with the thrill- 
ing proximity of the tuna we were chas- 
ing, they roused in me emotion utterly 
beyond proportion or reason. This had 
happened to me before, notably in sword- 
fishing, but never had I felt such thrills, 
such tingling nerves, such oppression on 
my chest, such a wild eager rapture. It 
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would have been impossible, notwithstand- 
ing my emotional temperament, if the 
leading up to this moment had not in- 
cluded so much long-sustained feeling. 

“Jump your bait!” called Dan, with a 
ring in his voice. “In two jumps you'll 
be in the tail-enders.” 

I jerked my rod. The bait gracefully 
leaped over a swell—shot along the sur- 
face, and ended with a splash. Again I 
jerked. As the bait rose into the air a 
huge angry splash burst just under it, 
and a _ broad-backed tuna lunged and 
turned clear over, his tail smacking the 
water. 

“Jump it!” yelled Dan, 


B= I could move a circling smash 
of white surrounded my bait. I heard 
it. With all my might I jerked. Strong and 
heavy came the weight of the tuna. I had 





hooked him. With one solid thumping 
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Holding hard on the first run. 


splash he sounded. Here was test for 
line and test for me. I could not resist 
one turn of the thumb-wheel, to ease the 
drag. He went down with the same old 
incomparable speed. I saw the kite de- 
scending. Dan threw out the clutch—ran 
to my side. The reel screamed. Every 
tense second, as the line whizzed off, I 
expected it to break. There was no joy, 
no sport in that painful watching. He 
ran off two hundred feet—then marvel- 
ous to see—he slowed up. The kite was 
still high, pulling hard. What with kite 
and drag and friction of line in the water 
that tuna had great strain upon him. He 
ran off a little more, slower this time, 
then stopped. The kite began to flutter. 

I fell into the chair, jammed the rod- 
butt into the socket, and began to pump 
and wind. 

“Doc, you’re hooked on and you've 
stopped him!” boomed Dan. His face 
beamed. “Look at your legs!” 

It became manifest then that my knees 
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were wobbling, my feet puttering around, 
my whole lower limbs shaking as if I had 
the palsy. I had lost control of my lower 
muscles. It was funny; it was ridiculous. 
It showed just what was my state of ex- 
citement. 


HE kite fluttered down to the water. 

The kite-line had not broken off, and 
this must add severely to the strain on the 
fish, Not only had I stopped the tuna 
but soon I had him coming up, slowly, 
yet rather easily. He was directly under 
the boat, When I had all save about one 
hundred feet of line wound in the tuna 
anchored himself and would not budge for 
fifteen minutes. Then again rather easily 
he was raised fifty more feet. He acted 
like any small hard-fighting fish. 

“T’ve hooked a little one,” I began. 
“That big fellow—he missed the bait, and 
a small one grabbed it.” 

Dan would not say so, but he feared 
just that. What miserable black luck! 
Almost I threw the rod and reel over- 
board. Some sense, however, prevented 
me from such an absurdity. And as I 
worked the tuna closer and closer I grew 
absolutely sick with disappointment. The 
only thing to do was to haul this little 
fish in and go hunt up the school. So I 
pumped and pulled. That half hour 
seemed endless and bad business alto- 
gether. Anger possessed me and I began 
to work harder. At this juncture Shorty’s 
boat appeared close to us. Shorty and 
Adams waved congratulations, and then 
made motions to Dan to get the direction 
of the school of tuna. That night both 
Shorty and Adams told me that I was 
working very hard on the fish, too hard to 
save any strength for a long battle. 


APTAIN DAN watched the slow 

steady bends of my rod, as the tuna 
plugged, and at last he said: “Doe, it’s a 
big fish!” 

Strange to relate this did not electrify 
me. I did not believe it. But at the end 
of that half hour the tuna came clear 
to the surface, about one hundred feet 
from us, and there he rode the swells. 
Doubt folded his sable wings! Bronze 
and blue and green and silver flashes il- 
lumined the swells. I plainly saw that 
not only was the tuna big, but he was 
one >f the long, slim, hard-fighting spe- 
cies. 

Presently he sounded, and I began to 
work, I was fresh, eager, strong, and 
meant to whip him quickly. Working on 
a big tuna is no joke. It is a man’s job. 
A tuna fights on his side with head down 
and he never stops. If the angler rests 
the tuna will not only rest, too, but he 
will take more and more line. The method 
is a long slow lift or pump of rod—then 
lower the rod quickly and wind the reel. 
When the tuna is raised so high he will 
refuse to come any higher, and then there 
is a deadlock. There lives no fisherman 
but what there lives a tuna that can take 
the conceit and the fight out of him. 


OR an hour I worked. I sweat and 

panted and burned in the hot sun; 
and I enjoyed it. The sea was beautiful. 
A strong salty fragrance, wet and sweet, 
floated on the breeze. Catalina showed 
cltar and bright, with its colored cliffs 
and yellow slides and dark ravines. Cle- 
mente Island rose a dark long barren 
lonely land to the southeast. The clouds 
in the west were like trade-wind clouds, 
white, regular, with level base-line. 

At the end of the second hour I was 
tiring. There came a subtle change of 
sp'-it and mood. I had never let up for 
a minute. Captain Dan praised me, vowed 
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I had never fought either broadbill or 
roundbill swordfish so consistently hard, 
but he cautioned me to save myself. 

“That’s a big tuna,” he said, as he 
watched my rod. 

Most of the time we drifted. Some of 
the time Dan ran the boat to keep even 
with the tuna, so he could not get too 
far under the stern and cut the line. At 
intervals the fish appeared to let up and 
at others he plugged harder. This I dis- 
covered was merely that he fought the 
hardest when I worked the hardest. Once 
we gained enough on him to cut the tangle 
of kite-line that had caught some fifty 
feet above my leader. This afforded 
cause for less anxiety. 

“I’m afraid of sharks,” said Dan. 

Sharks are the bane of tuna fishermen. 
More tuna are cut off by sharks than are 
ever landed by anglers. This made me 
redouble my efforts, and in half an hour 
more I was dripping wet, burning hot, 
aching all over, and so spent I had to rest. 
Every time I dropped the rod on the gun- 
wale the tuna took line—zee—zee—zee— 
foot by foot and yard by yard. My hands 
were cramped; my thumbs red and 
swollen, almost raw. I asked Dan for 
the harness, but he was loath to put it 
on because he was afraid I would break 
the fish off. So I worked on and on, 
with spurts of fury and periods of lag- 


ging. 


T the end of three hours I was in 
bad condition. I had saved a little 
strength for the finish, but I was in dan- 
ger of using that up before the crucial 
moment arrived. Dan had put the har- 
ness on me. I knew afterward that it 
saved the day. By the aid of the har- 
ness, putting my shoulders into the lift. 
I got the double line over the reel, only 
to lose it. Every time the tuna was 
pulled near the boat he sheered off, and it 
did not appear possible for me to prevent 
it. He got into a habit of coming to the 
surface about thirty feet out, and hang- 
ing there, in plain sight, as if he was 
cabled to the rocks of the ocean. Watch- 
ing him only augmented my trouble. It 
had ceased long ago to be fun or sport or 
game. It was now a fight and it began 
to be torture. My hands were all blisters 
—my thumbs raw. The respect I had for 
that tuna was great. 
He plugged down mostly, but latterly 
he began to run off to each side, to come 
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A blue button Tuna, 138 lbs. One of 

the long, thin male species; the most indom- 

itable and hard fighting fish known to 
anglers. 


to the surface, showing his broad green- 
silver side, and then he weaved to and 
fro behind the boat, trying to get under 
it. Captain Dan would have to run ahead 
to keep away from him. To hold what 
gain I had on the tuna was at these pe- 
‘riods almost unendurable. Where be- 
fore I had sweat, burned, throbbed and 
ached, I now began to see red, to grow 





dizzy, to suffer cramps and nausea, and 
exceeding pain. 


HREE hours and a half showed the 
tuna slower, heavier, higher, easier. 
He had taken us fifteen miles from where 
we had hooked him. He was weakening, 
but I thought I was worse off than he 
was. Dan changed the harness. It 
seemed to make more effort possible. 
The floor under my feet was wet and 
slippery from the salt water dripping off 
my reel. I could not get any footing. The 
bend of that rod downward, the cease- 
less tug, tug, the fear of sharks, the para- 
doxical loss of desire now to land the 
tuna, the change in my feeling of elation 
and thrill to wonder, disgust and utter 
weariness of spirit and body,—all these 
warned me that I was at the end of my 
tether, and if anything could be done it 
must be quickly. 


ELAXING I took a short rest. Then 
nerving myself to be indifferent to the 
pain, and yielding altogether to the brutal 
instinct this tuna fighting rouses in a fish- 
erman, I lay back with might and main. 
Eight times I had gotten the double line 
over the reel. On the ninth I shut down, 
clamped with my thumbs and froze there. 
The wire leader sun like a telephone wire 
in the cold. I could scarcely see. My arms 
cracked. I felt an immense strain that 
must break me in an instant. 
Captain Dan reached the leader. Slow- 
ly he heaved. The strain upon me was re- 
leased. I let go the reel, threw off the 
drag, and stood up. There the tuna was, 
the bronze and blue-backed devil, gaping, 
wide-eyed, shining and silvery as he 
rolled, a big tuna if there ever was one, 
and he was conquered. 


HEN Dan lunged with the gaff the 

tuna made a tremendous splash 
that deluged us. Then Dan yelled for 
another gaff. I was quick to get it. Next 
it was for me to throw a lasso over that 
threshing tail. When I accomplished this 
the tuna was ours. We hauled him up 
on the stern, heaving, thumping, throwing 
water and blood, and even vanquished he 
was magnificent. Three hours and fifty 
minutes! The number fifty stayed with 
me. As I fell back in a chair, all in, I 
could not see for my life why any fisher- 
man would want to catch more than one 
large tuna. 











With a Movie Camera in the Cassiar 


BY WM. N. BEACH 


His bag contained a Caribou head with sixty-seven points; a regu- 
lar He Goat head, the Moose head measured 631% inches, some troph- 
ies, an intensely interesting story; after big game with guns and cameras 
in the far distant Cassiar country. 
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Coyote | 
Hunting 
with 
Automobile 
on 
Kansas 


Plains 


By 
P. C. Kangieser 


T was after midnight on November 

17 when A. L. Sharp and the writer 

stepped from Santa Fe train No. 1 

at Garden City, Kans., into a driz- 
zling rain. The tail-lights of the com- 
modious train faded swiftly away into the 
misty darkness and water stood every- 
where in the streets. The wind was chang+ 
ing to the north, which indicated an im- 
pending blizzard. We finally arrived at 
the residence of C. E. Drew, who had 
made previous arrangements for the 
chase. After the usual greetings, com- 
menting about the weather and exchang- 
ing remarks with our host and hostess 
about the hunt, we retired to get a few 
hours’ rest, as we were scheduled to arise 
at five o'clock. 

As I lay trying to sleep, there teemed 
a tingling of excitement and expectancy 
for the following day. Promptly at five 
o’clock the faithful alarm clock began to 
peal out its successive sounds in another 
room. I then heard footsteps, and the 
little clock was immediately shut off and 
everything was quiet in the house. There 
was no use to get up, as the north wind 
had increased in all its fury and the rain 
had changed to sleet and was striking the 
window panes like little pellets. We rolled 
over and slept until daybreak, and after 
partaking of a good breakfast of pan- 
cakes and hot coffee, we waited for the 
wind to abate, which it did about nine 
o’clock. 

Adolph J. Fink, a nonchalant and past- 
master in the art of hunting coyotes, 
whom we were to accompany on this 
chase, arrived to hold council of war. 
Considering the fact that we were some- 
what of veterans in weathering storms 
with the gun and pack, we were not long 
in reaching a decision and all were unani- 
mous to try the trip in spite of the un- 
favorable weather. We quickly donned 
our hunting clothes, and in the meantime 
Mr. Fink went after his car and hunting 
equipment. Only a short time had elapsed 
when the auto siren screeched forth its 
beckoning notes out in front of the resi- 
dence for all hands to be on board, which 
was quickly done. While climbing in, I 
noticed that the car had its entire top 
removed, and was certainly cleared for 
action. The engine began to chug and the 








exhaust formed a white vapor in the icy 
coldness. We were off for the plains 
twenty miles away. 


E followed the historic Santa Fe 

trail, which passes through a country 
of sandy soil covered with sugar beet 
fields, in a valley made fertile by the 
waters of the Arkansas River, which winds 
its way through the well-improved farms, 
showing the prosperous condition of that 
community. The roads were excellent, 
due to the sandy nature of the soil, to- 
gether with the efforts of the people to 
keep them graded and dragged properly. 
The car was clipping off the miles in a 
hasty manner. Hawks arose in the dis- 
tance, and here and there a jack rabbit 
would scurry away across the field. I 
was strangling with curiosity, wondering 
about the chase, which seemed certain, as 
I could gather from the conversation of 
Mr. Fink and Mr. Drew, who occupied 
the front seat. The car was going against 
the wind at a high rate of speed and we 
were kept busy hanging on to our head- 
gear and robes. We were now going due 
north, leaving the densely populated dis- 
trict and entering a vast plain where the 
entire country was thinly covered with 
ranches and large pastures of buffalo 
grass enclosed by wire fences. We were 
informed by Mr. Fink that we would soon 
be in the domain of the coyote. Pointing 
to a small knoll, he asserted that beyond 
that point there would probably be some 
dogs. Coyotes are referred to as dogs 
by the populace in that part of the coun- 
try; therefore, I will use the latter term 
quite frequently in this story. 


HEN we reached the place previous- 

ly pointed out to us, we began to 
scan the plains for the wary coyote. We 
had not gone far when we discovered 
three of them, and the chase was on im- 
mediately. We were going at a terrific 
rate of speed straight toward the dogs, 
who were galloping along, stopping at in- 
tervals to turn around to look at us. As 
we neared them they seemed amazed at 
our rapid approach and broke and ran in 
different directions, but making a general 
detour for the sand hills some miles dis- 
tant. The driver selected the nearest one 
and steered his car in a parallel course 
with the animal. The dog was rapidly 
approaching a wire fence and it was nec- 
essary for the driver to turn his car to 
an angle and run away from the dog. 
This caused the dog to slow up as he 








thought we were not after him. When 
we were ahead a considerable distance 
the driver turned his car as if he were 
going to cross the animal’s course. This 
later developed to be a flanking move- 
ment, as the dog was determined to go 
to the sand hills and kept his course 
straight ahead in spite of our rapid ap- 
proach toward him. I began to sight at 
the dog with a 32-caliber Winchester Spe- 
cial at perhaps one hundred and fifty 
yards distance. The driver discovered 
that my actions were suspicious and ex- 
claimed, “Don’t shoot! don’t shoot! I 
will put you up closer than that.” Just 
then he turned his car and again ran 
parallel with the dog the same as at the 
beginning of the chase, except that we 
were abreast with the dog and about one 
hundred yards from him. The dog now 
made a supreme effort to beat us to the 
fence, the car making forty miles per 
hour at intervals. The dog began to slow 
up, and his tongue was protruding, which 
indicated that exhaustion was near. How- 
ever, he was still going at a lively gait 
and could easily hold out until he reached 
the fence. My companion and I stood 
up in the back of the car to get a better 
point of vantage, but the driver warned 
us to keep our seats as we might be 
thrown out. However, we could not re- 
sist the temptation, and the first thing we 
knew we were up again and pumping lead 
as fast as we could. The dog soon 
yr thus bringing to an end the first 
chase. 


"THE second chase was on immediately. 
We did not stop to pick up our quarry 
we had just killed, but proceeded after 
the other coyotes, which were now but 
mere specks in the distance, and it was 
difficult to detect them from the tumbling 
weeds. We finally discovered one of the 
dogs, and the chase was on in reality. 
Going at a high rate of speed, our blood 
was again boiling with thrills of excite- 
ment, when suddenly an old wagon trail 
loomed up in front of us, the ruts being 
eight or ten inches deep. It seemed to me 
that disaster was certain, but the driver 
once more displayed his quick presence 
of mind and skill in handling his car. He 
turned and crossed the ruts in an oblique 
angle, which took us across safely, outside 
a little shaking. Had we hit these ruts 
squarely, I probably would not be here to 
te!l the story. After we crossed the old 
wagon trail, the driver gave his engine 
more pep and we gained rapidly on the 
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dog, who was now putting forth every 
effort to keep all four feet above Mother 
Earth. When we got within about one 
hundred and fifty yards of the dog he ran 
under a wire fence, but instead of going 
directly onward, he turned and paralleled 
us on the opposite side of the fence. One 
of the boys fired, which seemed to con- 
fuse the dog and he immediately ran back 
on our side of the fence and passed di- 
rectly in front of the car, which indicated 
he was trying to get back to the sand hills, 
presumably where his companions were 
hiding. This was a fatal bonehead for the 
coyote, for we began firing, and soon the 
animal’s tail went up, which indicated that 
he was hard hit. His head then went 
down and over he tumbled, thus ending 
his career. The driver brought the car 
to a standstill so that we could pick up 
the dog, whereupon we found the radiator 
boiling badly and the water dangerously 
low. Therefore, it was necessary to 
abandon the third chase and proceed to 
the nearest ranch house to replenish our 
water supply. When we arrived at the 
gate, the ranchman met us and Mr. Fink 
explained to him our mission. The ranch- 
man quickly procured some water from a 
nearby well and filled the radiator. 


E then informed the ranchman that 

we had just killed « couple of his 
pests, which seemed to please him very 
much. He evidently had had considerable 
trouble with the coyotes, as I noticed a 
flock of turkeys in the barnyard, and each 
one had a little bell fastened about its 
neck. The noise of the bell tends to 
frighten the coyotes away so the ranch- 
man informed us. The ranchman then 
pointed out to us the routes followed by 
the dogs in their daily runs. It seems as 
though their habits in that part of the 
country are diurnal as well as nocturnal. 
We scanned the plains carefully, straining 
every nerve and lookiug through tears in 
eur eyes, caused by the cold, raw wind. 
It seemed that every speck had life, but 
the third dog could not be found. We 
then started out to make a thorough 
search of the surrounding country and at 
the same time go back to pick up the first 
coyote which we had killed. We finally 
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found the dog and added him to our 
catch. Our feet were very cold from rid- 
ing in the back seat, so we each took a 
coyote and placed him over our feet, thus 
absorbing the remaining heat in the ani- 
mals’ bodies, which relieved the dis- 
tressed toes very much. 

We finally gave up the third dog, as he 
perhaps made the sand hills unscathed. 
We then proceeded to look for more 
coyotes, traveling over many miles of new 
territory. We would stop occas‘onally to 
shoot at a hawk which would also tend 
to startle a coyote should one be hiding 
nearby. Quite often coyotes will lay on 
the ground or stand perfectly still in the 
distance, and it is difficult to detect them 
on account of their tawny fur, which 
blends with the surroundings. A little 
movement of a coyote caused by a shot 
being fired soon reveals their location, 
and when once discovered they are very 
easy to see. We could not get a trace of 
any more coyotes, and since it was then 
getting late in the afternoon, we decided 
to bring the hunt to a successful termina- 
tion. This ended one of the most thril- 
ling and sensational chases I have ever 
had. 


WE then headed east toward Garden 
City and took a farewell glance 
back toward the west over the vast plains 
fading away into the horizon and blend- 
ing with the cloud-flecked sky mingled 
with the golden light of the setting sun, 
which made the expanse look rather mys- 
terious and enchanting. We munched a 
little on our way with a little emergency 
ration. We had not eaten anything since 
breakfast and were too busy to stop for 
lunch even if we had taken it along with 
us. We finally arrived at the residence 
of Mr. Drew, where Mrs. Drew had a 
sumptuous supper waiting for us. We 
were all hungry and certainly did enjoy 
the meal. After supper we were invited 
by our genial Mr. Fink to his apartment 
next door to see his fine collection of 
furs, photographs, etc. He has one auto- 
mobile robe containing eighteen coyote 
furs. Mr. Fink mentioned to us the fact 
that with the two coyotes we had just 
killed made a total of one hundred and 





thirty of the pests which nad been shot 
from his car. The hour for our depart- 
ing train was rapidly drawing near, so 
we had to make our visit short and pro- 
ceeded to the railway station, where we 
boarded a sleeper for our home in east- 
ern Kansas, three hundred miles away. 
After being checked in we quickly retired 
and were soon lost from the happenings 
of the day. 


N conclusion, I will describe the coyote 

as he is in his habitat on the plains. 
He is a creature of slinking and stealthy 
habits, living in burrows and hunting in 
packs at night when they utter yapping 
cries as they gallop from place to place. 
Their food consists of rabbits, ground 
squirrels and mice. Also, they are very 
fond of fawns, prong buck, young calves, 
poultry and game birds. The latter suf- 
fer the most as they are easy prey for 
the destructive coyote. While after a 
jack rabbit, two coyotes will usually work 
together. When the rabbit starts, one of 
the coyotes will bound away in pursuit 
while the other squats and waits his turn, 
as the rabbit usually runs in a circle and 
will soon come around near to the place 
from whence he started. Then the second 
coyote takes up the chase and the first 
one waits his turn. When hunting prong 
buck, the coyotes spread out their pack 
in a large circle, surrounding their game, 
and keep it running inside the circle until 
exhausted. Grouse, sage-hens and small 
birds are hunted successfully by a single 
coyote. When he succeeds in locating a 
bird, the coyote will drop flat in the grass 
and creep along until he is within jump- 
ing distance, when he springs forth with 
the agility of a cat. Coyote is the Indian 
name for this member of the dog family 
and is scientifically known as Canis 
Latrous. He ranges from Canada to 
Central America and frequents the open 
plains as his principal place’of abode. His 
hair is more luxuriant than that of a 
wolf and its color is tawny. His coat 
reaches its prime earlier in some seasons 
and the old-timers say that this is a good 
indication of a hard winter. 
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has been approached and nearly attained 
by several casters and scores of 998-10 
per cent and 999-10 per cent have been 


By 
Call 
J. 
Me Carthy 


HE fascination of tournament 
bait-casting is so strong that an- 
glers who never missed a week 
end at fishing before entering 
into the game, can to-day be found at the 
various casting grounds trying to “hit the 
cans” instead of going after fish. Go out 
to any of the casting clubs any Satur- 


day or Sunday afternoon during the 
summer, and, in fact, in the fall and 
winter if not too cold, and note how 


many anglers of repute are trving for a 
perfect 


score instead of looking for 


Messrs. Bass and Trout. Enter into con- 
versation with the boys and, contrary to 
the beliefs of some who are not wise to 
the game, the old-timers will tell you that, 
as a source of entertainment and as a 
means of developing scientific casting, it 
has fishing of the ordinary kind backed 
off the board. 


HE attaining of sufficient skill to en- 

able you to cast at targets with any 
marked degree of success necessitates the 
exercise of caution, judgment and skill 
and it requires unlimited perseverance 
and patience to master the art to a de- 
gree where one may be classed as a real 
expert. For several years the game has 
been played throughout the country and 
every season adds to the list of new 
honor seekers, whose purpose is to devel- 
op their casting qualities to a point where 
they can achieve a “perfect” score. It 


recorded frequently, but up to the time 
of writing there has only been one per- 
fect score in the half ounce accuracy and 
one perfect score in the quarter ounce 
accuracy, both being made by that vet- 
teran of the game, William Stanley, of 
Chicago. I had the honor of being one 
of the judges when “Bill” made the per- 
fect score with the half ounce and can 
say that the manner in which he cast 
showed absolute confidence from start 
to finish. 


OE can readily understand why the 
game is so fascinating when one day 
you go out and make a good score and 
the next time vou are far down the list. 
The desire to “beat the game” takes hold 
of you and you keep right at it in the 
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Call J. McCarthy. Start of the forward 
cast, the slow drive which tends to eliminate 


back-lash 


hopes that the next time out you will 
solve the problem as to how it is done. 
The tournament caster’s outfit is the last 
word in efficiency; the rod responds to 
the touch like a thing of life; the reel is 
so finely adjusted that the aluminum spool 
will, in many cases, revolve by blowing 
upon it and the lines are of the very 
finest braided surgeon silk. 

Daintiness and delicacy seem to be 
part of the game and there is little room 
for doubt but what it is the greatest pos- 
sible medium of developing the art to 
an almost perfect point. Many pointers 
of interest and importance may be had 
by watching the experts in action, but 
after one has attained a certain degree 
of proficiency he develops a style all his 
own and sets out to show the other fel- 
low up. When one thinks of the incen- 
tive offered in the opportunity of casting 
with an unlimited field of experts, all 
seeking for honors, and the great uncer- 
tainty of the game which inspires one 
with the desire to become master of it, 
one can readily understand why devotees 
would rather cast at a “can” than go 
a-fishing. 





Dave Linder. Note angle and position of 
hand and reel. 
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TH rod used in accuracy bait-casting 
with the half ounce weight is, in most 
cases, lighter in construction than the 
general run of fishing rods, but many 
casters use the same rod for both pur- 
poses. It is not, however, a good plan 
to use the same rod for fishing and ac- 
curacy bait-casting as a rod must be 
true” and straight if you want to do 
good work at the targets. There are 
many differences of opinion as to which 
is the better type of rod for accuracy 
casting with the half ounce weight, near- 
ly every individual having his own pe- 
culiar style of delivery. Some men use 
a driving cast, others a slow, high de- 
livery, some bring the rod forward slowly 
and finish up with a snap, while others 
come forward very fast and yet cast 
high. One really has to adopt a style of 
casting to suit himself before he decides 
on the type of rod he wants. The ma- 
jority of castees, however, including the 
writer, use a six-foot rod made in two 
pieces, with plenty of backbone in the 
lower section, nearly all the work being 
done with the tip joint. This necessi- 
tates good material in the rod, particu- 
larly in the tip, as it has to bear the brunt 
of the work. A rod with a light lower 
section, while being pleasant to use at 
the short distances, is not at all depend- 
able when the longer distances are cast at. 
At 100 feet with the half ounce weight a 
rod must have power to allow of a 
steady drive. The pliable, lower section 
will, in nearly all cases, throw you o 

unless you use the greatest care in going 
back and delivering. Very few rods are 
used in accuracy casting that are shorter 


‘than six feet, and many run a few inches 


longer. 


"THE rod for quarter ounce accuracy 
is very much lighter than that used 
in the half ounce and its action is directly 
opposite. The ideal quarter ounce rod is 
very light in the tip joint and the lower 
section is constructed lightly in propor- 
tion, allowing the “action” to come down 
to the hand. In this way the quarter 
ounce weight is made to feel heavier than 
would be the case with a stiff lower sec- 
tion, and in making the cast you feel the 
weight all the way. The finest materials 
are none too good for a rod of this type, 
as cheap bamboo constructed as lightly 
as this, very readily becomes so crooked 
that accuracy is out of the question. 
Many casters use the tip and middle 
joints of fly rods to make their quarter 
ounce accuracy rods and if the wood is 
of a good grade they are most satisfac- 
tory. With an ordinary fishing reel of 
good grade one can get along fairly well 
casting the half ounce weight, but, if 
you wish to rank as a contestant to be 
reckoned with, it will be necessary to 
have a tournament reel with aluminum 
spool and cork or cork-wood arbor. The 
lighter your reel starts and the more 
smoothly it runs the less effort is required 
to get your line out and in this way you 
do not have to sacrifice direction as would 
be the case where a heavy-starting or 
slow-running reel is used. 


UMBER three is the size usually 

used and although some casters still 
stick to the number two, the tendency is 
toward the larger one. In the quarter 
ounce accuracy the aluminum spool is a 
necessity as it is an utter impossibility 
to do good work without it. Manv cast- 
ers, including myself, use two reels, one 
for the quarter and the other for the half 
ounce, but with an easy running number 
three there is no need of the smaller size. 
One can get a very fine reel to-day at a 








R. E. Donaldson. The forward cast, quick 
shooting drive, dangerovs even with practize. 


reasonable price, as the number three size 
is made with the aluminum spool and 
arbour and sells for around $20, whereas 
in the old days one had to put over $30 
into a tournament reel Free-spool reels 
are growing in popularity and some won- 
derful work has been done with them, 
but for use in accuracy bait one must al- 
ways be on the alert as they are very 
very treacherous. Some of the finest 
casters in the country have tried out the 
free-spool and, although hard to convince 
at first, have gone back to the geared reel 
for accuracy. Using a free-spool reel 
under the stress or strain experienced by 
most casters in a close contest one is 
very apt to apply too much pressure or 
not enough, either of which will invari- 
ably spoil your cast. It does not seem 
possible that the revolving of the handle 
of a reel should make any difference to the 
caster, yet the fact remains that in most 
cases, the song of the handle and gears 
acts as a guide to the necessary pressure 
of the thumb. Then again, the momentum 
of a geared reel will, to a great extent, 
counteract undue pressure of the thumb 
applied, if instantly released, and the cast 
will in no way be affected, but the same 
application of pressure on a free-spool 
will cause it to stop, and in all proba- 
bility, spoil your score. The writer has 
had the free-spool bug as bad as anyone 
else, but after much experimenting and 
unsuccessful trying, had to go back to 
the geared reel for dependability in ac- 
curacy work. 
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A. Arado. Note position of reel and hand. 
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HILE the manner in which a caster 

stands on a platform is, in a sense, 
of great importance, there is really no 
“one way” which holds sway over others. 
The essential requisite is to take a nat- 
ural, firm position while making a cast. 
Nearly all casters stand with the feet 
apart, and, in the case of right-handers, 
put the right foot forward. Some strike 
an attitude such as is taken in fencing 
and when the crouch is toned down, it 
is not at all bad form. Others who cast 
right-handed put the left foot forward, 
but these are in the minority. So long 
as one is steady on the platform, it is of 
not very great importance what particu- 
lar style he uses, but he must be at ease, 
and at the same time secure. 

The rod is pointed directly at the ob- 
ject, and the cast is made directly in the 
same manner as when fishing, only there 
is not so much effort used. Bearing in 
mind that the eliminating of force as far 
as possible helps your accuracy, it will not 
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The 
Sportsman’s 


Friend 


By Capt. 
Paul A. Curtis 


HERE is nothing that contributes 
so much to a sportsman’s pleas- 
ure in the field, as his faithful 
helper and friend, the dog. Of 

all your shooting companions there is not 
one that works his way deeper into your 
heart than he does. It makes no differ- 
ence what manner or kind of dog he is, 
be it pointer or setter, foxhound or 
beagle, spaniel or bay dog, he is your 
dearest and closest shooting pal. 

To begin with, he is always a great 
flatterer, and who is not susceptible to 
flattery. You never stopped to think of 
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be long before you can come pretty close 
to the targets. In many instances a man’s 
style of casting is developed to suit the 
action of his rod and, under such con- 
ditions, attempting to tell him what to 
do would be misleading. 

You cannot tell a man how to cast ac- 
curately, as the swing must be regulated 
and the eye trained as to the distances, 
something which can only come through 
practice. If you find that by casting 
with your weight close up to the tip of 
the rod you go too low, try dropping the 
weight down an inch or two at a time, 
but never let it exceed eighteen inches. 

This extra length of leader very often 
helps where a rather stiff rod is used, 
but, as before mentioned, all the points 
come to you in the course of practice. 
If the lengthening of the leader does not 
noticeably change the cast, then you are 
holding your thumb too long on the reel 
and if the pressure is eased.up a fraction 
earlier you are bound to get results. 





it? But it is so. His admiration for 
you, and the affection which he lavishes 
upon you, is the craftiest and most sub- 
tile kind of flattery. He flatters you in 
so many ways; in his desire to be ever 
beside you; and in the expectant way in 
which he watches your shots, as much 
as to say, “I was sure that you would 
hit that one.” 

Last, but not least, his unfailing good 
nature. What could equal that? Wet 
or dry, parched with thirst, or shivering 
in the snow, in good luck or bad luck, 
with a warm bed and a full belly, or with- 
out either, your dog is the one friend 
on whom you can depend under all con- 
ditions; to look up at you with love and 
affection in his eyes, to kiss your hand 
in contentment, just so you two are to- 
gether for the sport which you both 
love. 


HAVE owned all sorts and conditions 
of dogs, hounds and bird dogs, point- 
ers and setters of high degree, plain 
nigger dogs, picked up on the plantation, 
whose only claim to blood lay in the 
quality of their nose, noisy little beagles, 





Cc a spool of “A” sewing silk and 
use it as a line, but be careful to put 
on a new line as soon as it begins to look 
fuzzy. Use about nine or ten feet of 
heavier silk, or a very fine fishing line, 
knotted on the end, as a leader, so that 
the brunt of the work is taken off the 
light silk. In fastening the weight on, 
it is a good plan to double the line, as in 
hitting an object it is very apt to get 
cut off. Associating with experienced 
casters will naturally get you interested 
in the line proposition and when wou have 
mastered the art sufficiently well to in- 
sure making casts without breaking, then, 
in all probability, you will go in for 
braided surgeon’s silk, sizes No. 1 and 
No. 2. 

Some few concerns carry very fine 
braided tournament lines, but it is the 
better plan to acquire a knowledge of 
exactly what you want before spending 
money, as many casters stick entirely to 
sewing silk, 
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and stately, morose foxhounds, and just 
plain, everyday mutts, and I never yet 
owned a dog that I could not find a lot 
of good points to like and appreciate 
in, and as I look back, it is more than I 
can say for a lot of human animals that 
I have run into. 

The trouble with most people, as far 
as their dogs are concerned, is that they 
treat a dog just like a dog, and no bet- 
ter. They don’t mistreat him, but they 
make that fatal mistake of always re- 
membering that he is “just a dog.” If 
they could only forget that and treat him 
like a human being, the dog would soon 
forget himself and rise to heights of 
canine intelligence that they never thought 
a four-footed animal was capable of. 


S Bosicotte summed it up, “Treat a 

dog like a man, and you will have 
a noble animal, treat him like a dog and 
you will have a poor beast that knows 
more than you’ do, because he can un- 
derstand you but you cannot always un- 
derstand him.” This applies just as much 
to the sick dog as the healthy one, and 
it is a good thing to remember when 











a dog is sick. You don’t have to be a 
veterinary to take care of him, try to treat 
him the way you treat a human being. 
If he is sick take him in the house and 
keep him warm, try to find some symp- 
tom in him that you would look for in 
yourself, and then give him the same 
medicine that you would take yourself. 
Don’t throw him a bone under the barn 
floor. An ounce of prevention is always 
worth a pound of cure. Don’t wait until 
the poor dog is too sick to drag himself 
around before you try to help him. If 
you give him five minutes of attention 
every day, and he certainly is worth that; 
if you take his head in your hands and 
talk to him, and pet him a little bit once 
in a while, you will soon know him well 
enough to know whether he is feeling 
all right or if he is getting sick. The 
only difference between his feelings and 
yours is, that he cannot speak to you 
in your language to complain, and if he 
is a well-bred dog he probably wouldn’t 
complain as much as you would, even if 
he could talk. 

There is as much innate nobleness in 
a well-bred animal as there is in a well- 
bred person, and the most refined and del- 
icate disposition is no more responsive 
to kindness than a thoroughbred dog or 
a_ horse. 


PEAKING of dogs brings back to my 
mind the vision of my first shooting 
companion. 

Spot was a black and white foxhound, 
a cross between the fast Southern racy 
type, and the slow, full-voiced New Eng- 
land hound. He had all the size and bone, 
and the voice of the New Englander, plug 
the speed and short ears of his Buckfield 
Blue ancestors. 

Spot wasn’t a particularly handsome 
hound but I thought he was the most 
beautiful hound that ever lived. I don’t 
believe there was ever any finer affec- 
tion between two people, than that of 
Spot and mine. He was distinctly a one 
man dog. Crazy as he was to hunt, no 
one else could ever entice him to go with 
them. Nor would he, as most hounds do, 
wander off and range the woods by him- 
self, but, when I put on an old hunting 
coat and picked up my gun, he was about 
the happiest fellow one can imagine. He 
was probably more responsible for the 
fact that I am a good shot to-day than 
any other source connected with my train- 
ing. He had the truest nose, the sharp- 
est voice, and was the fastest trailer I 
ever saw. Anything that Spot jumped 
would hole up immediately, or start away 
on a straight line like a streak of greased 
lightning. I learned to kill rabbits going 
just as fast as they could travel with 
Spot 15 or 20 feet behind them. Why I 
never blew his head off I don’t under- 
stand to this day. 

He had one peculiar trick which you 
seldom see in a hound and that is, he 
would retrieve perfectly the game killed. 
It was not an infrequent thing for Spot 
to run a rabbit down in the open, catch 
him, and lay him at my feet. And if 
hunting with friends he would lick any 
number of dogs if they tried to take it 
away from him, or interfered with his 
retrieving as he thought he should. 

Many dogs are not constant in their 
affection, and lavish it on everybody. 
But some dogs have one love and one 
only. Spot was one of those. 

As I grew up I had occasion to go 
away. I didn’t return for over a year 


and a half, and in the time I was gone 
that dog never went out hunting once. 
He simply wouldn’t hunt with anybody 
else. 


The Sportsman’s Friend 


NOTHER marked experience that I 

had a few years later was with a 
beautiful old New England foxhound 
that belonged to a friend of mine, named 
Juno. Juno was one of the typical black, 
white and tan hounds, big boned, loud 
voiced, 24 inches to the shoulders, and 
22 inches across the ears. The nearest 
approach I ever saw to Juno was in the 
Winchester advertisement, that used to 
hang in the local sporting goods store. 
Many of you will remember that picture 
if you care for hounds. 

Juno was getting old. She had raised 
several families of puppies for him, and 
as the country was particularly hard in 
our section, he decided to sell her. Juno 
was sold to a man living about 30 miles 
from me. A few days later he received 
a letter from him saying that Juno had 
broken her collar and gotten away, and 
a couple of hours after the postman ar- 
rived, Juno walked in. 

She went back to him the next day, and 
the following week, after keeping her 
chained up, he took her hunting. This 
time she knew the way and the next 
morning she was back home. So he de- 
cided that Juno would have to go farther 
away and he sold her to a man in an- 
other State, about 145 miles from where 
he lived. 


JUNO was put in a big box, with a lit- 
tle straw, a tomato can in the end of 
it for water, and a couple of dog biscuits, 
and so she left. He didn’t hear from that 
man about Juno for about 6 weeks and 
one frosty morning he heard a whining 
and scratching at the door and when he 
went down to open it, Juno, or what had 
once been Juno, staggered in. There was 
hardly an ounce of flesh on the dog’s 
body, her nails were worn down to the 
quick, her feet were torn and bleeding, 
and she was almost starved to death, 
but she found her way home. How that 
dog ever traveled and found her way 
back all that distance through the rugged, 
wooded and mountainous country, after 
having been delivered over the steel rails 
in a closed freight car, to her destina- 
tion, is more than I can imagine. How 
many hundreds of miles she had covered 
in finding her way home, her condition 
testified to. 

Needless to say that man got his check 
back by the next mail, and Juno stayed 
home to end her days. When she got too 
old to follow us afield, she spent her de- 
clining days teaching the young puppies 
on two old swamp rabbits that lived in 
a little valley back of the house, and I 
hear her wonderfully melodious voice 
now, resounding back and forth across 
that valley, almost as distinctly as I heard 
it sO many years ago. 


HAVE always felt that there is some- 

thing more endearing in a hound than 
in a bird dog. The bird dog is a sort of 
superior being who possibly isn’t quite 
as demonstrative in his affection as a 
hound, and he is more headstrong, but 
he loves you just as dearly. 

Thinking of bird dogs, I always think 
first of a brace of black and white point- 


ers, the finest of their type that I ever 


saw, that belonged to an old Englishman 
who gave me my first lesson in partridge 
shooting. These dogs were as pretty a 
pair as it was ever my pleasure to shoot 
over. They worked together perfectly 
and backed each other in splendid style. 
Lord and Lady Algy were their names, 
and I have seen Lady point a covey 
while hanging on the top rail of a fence 
when she got the scent in the act of scram- 
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bling over. I have also seen the same 
dog, in hot, dry weather, at the end of a 
long day’s tramp, lay down on her side, 
on a point and slowly wag her tail until 
you came up. 

I always learned something more than 
the act of shooting when I was with this 
sportsman. I learned how to treat a dog; 
he talked more to the dogs than he did 
to me and they understood every word 
he said. 

When we quit a field to drive to a 
stubble, some little ways off, the dogs got 
in the back of the cart and rode, and 
when we got home at night after a hard 
day they were given a hot meal and their 
feet and ears were gone over to pick out 
the thorns that were in them, and then 
rubbed with lard to heal the scratches. 
Just as soon as we lit our pipes they 
would come up and place their fore paws 
in our laps to get their nightly inspection. 
And if it had been cold and wet they 
each had their drop of brandy to ward 
off rheumatism. They did not groan and 
squirm in their sleep like so many dogs 
do, because they slept comfortably. 

Another companion of my boyhood was 
“Bob,” shown in the picture, no more 
need be said for him, he was as good as 
he looks. 


OME years ago while hunting in the 

South on a friend’s estate I made the 
acquaintance of Laddie, a thoroughbred 
pointer of the bluest blue blood. Lad- 
die, I believe, could trace his ancestry 
back a great deal farther than I ever 
could, and I always felt that I had reason 
to be proud of mine. Laddie always 
showed you that he felt the dignity of 
his ancestry, and that it weighed heavily 
upon his mind that he should always live 
up to the fine long record behind him. 

Laddie was never undignified, he was 
never effusive, he'never lost his poise in 
the field or at home, no matter what so- 
ciety he was in. He won a field trial 
when he was 11 months old and he never 
showed any particular feeling about it, one 
way or the other. He was as dignified 
and held himself just as much aloof from 
common dogs, or dogs of less rank than 
himself, at that tender age as he did later. 
In fact he was royal all the way through. 
He knew it, and took it for granted every- 
body else knew it, and he never allowed 
anybody, including himself, to forget it. 

He was the largest, healthiest and best 
looking liver and white pointer that I ever 
saw. His head was as perfect and as 
clear cut as some Grecian bust. 

At the same time Laddie was human, 
or I should say canine, to a degree, and 
as affectionate as any dog I ever knew. 
I have no doubt he knew perfectly well 
that he was good looking, he always liked 
to show himself off, but he was perfectly 
willing to tear himself up in the green 
briars and black berries. He started in 
as a pup on woodcock, and as he gained 
in strength and speed he followed the 
older dogs out partridge hunting and soon 
was an acknowledged leader. I can see 
him now galloping back and forth over 
a wheat stubble, his head held high in the 
air, and his nose would scent a covey of 
birds just as quickly there as it would on 
the ground. 


]_ ADDIE knew just as well what we 
were going to hunt as I did, and if 
we put on rubber boots when starting out 
in the morning, he knew perfectly well 
that we were going duck shooting and 
wouldn’t take him, and would lay down 
discontentedly again, by the fire. Finally, 
one day in hunting along some river farms 
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where the partridge shooting was excep- 
tionally good as a rule, we struck an off 
afternoon, and passing a friend’s house 
he hailed us and invited us to go off to 
a point in front of his farm where he 
had a blind baited, and share the duck 
shooting with him. 

Laddie sat discontentedly on the shore 
as we pushed off in a skiff and ran up 
and down the edge whimpering, as we 
rowed away, the blind being about 100 
yards off shore. Finally, as we paid no 
attention to him he went back and laid 
down with his nose on his paws watching 
the blind. A little while later a bunch 
of ducks flew into the decoy, and on the 
report of the two guns Laddie was up, 
tearing back and forth along the beach, 
barking and whining, for once in his life 
excited. He couldn’t, however, overcome 
the pointer’s natural dislike for water and 
finally he subsided into 
his nest on the beach 
until another flock came 
along. 


HIS time he waded 
out, up to his chest 
in the water, crying and 
whimpering and looking 
miserable than I 


more 

had ever seen him be- 
fore. In a few minutes 
we forgot all about 


Laddie; the duéks were 
coming in fast. The 
evening flight was on 
and flock after flock 
were going past, occa- 
sionally one coming in. 
We had several ducks in 
the water but did not 
have time to bag any. 
All the time we had been 


shooting I was dimly 
conscious of  Laddie, 
whimpering and whin- 
ing nearby. As the 


shooting let up for a few 
moments, I looked out 
and heard a_ whining 
close by and lo and 
behold! just outside of 
the blind was Laddie in 
about 10 feet of water, 
yelping and crying, after 
taking the first swim he 
had in his life, vainly 
trying to climb into the 
blind to find out what 
the devil we were all 
shooting at. 

After much excitement on everybody’s 
part, we finally pulled him in with us and 
when we shoved off later to pick up our 
ducks and the last thing in the boat was 
Laddie, who jumped out of the blind 
into the skiff, at the peril of his own 
limbs and nearly swamping us. He had 
watched from the blind as we shot and 
voiced his appreciation of our marksman- 
ship by yelping every time a bird hit the 
water. It was dark when we shoved off 
to get them, and we never could have 
picked up half our days bag, if it hadn’t 
been for him. Standing in the bow of 
the boat he would indicate by pointing 
where they lay and one by one, as we 
rowed in the direction he was watching, 
he picked them out of the water and 
dropped them in the bottom of the boat, 
= ay as if he had shot them him- 
self. 

Laddie had made himself a valuable 
asset to our duck shooting equipment, 
and long after the old fellow was too stiff 
in his joints to stand a day’s hunting in 
the stubble, he still went out duck shoot- 
ing, with a blanket provided to keep him 
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warm in the blind, and had a wonderful 
time picking up the ducks and dropping 
them in the boat, a pleasure which no- 
body ever thought of depriving Lad- 
die of. 


HEN my time comes I hope I shall 

pass out as nobly as poor old Lad- 
die did. It was a couple of years ago. 
Laddie had not been out with me for 
two seasons and when I went down to 
the old hunting ground, he scrambled to 
his feet and came gravely forward to 
greet me and pay his respects. His joints 
were stiff with age and rheumatism; he 
could hardly see, for his eyes were cov- 
ered with cataracts, but he was still a 
beautiful old dog. “Clayton,” I said, “I 
want to take Laddie out tomorrow for 
I may not see him again.” The old fellow 
blinked his watery eyes and wagged his 
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tail slowly, and then with a sigh of con- 
tentment laid down before the stove. 
“Oh! he can’t stand it,” Clayton replied. 
“We will come back tomorrow and give 
him a whirl down in the branch if you 
wish.” The old fellow was restless and 
got up several times to have his head 
scratched. 

The next day was devoted to ducks 
but about noon we returned and the 
gum boots were changed for shorter 
leather ones and the old 10 bore for a 
light short twelve. 

Laddie knew it was his day and “stood 
by” as we got ready. He rode in the 
cart between my knees and I lifted him 
out when we got to the field where we 
tied up the horse. 

When Laddie found a place where he 
could get through the fence, the other 
young dogs had covered half of it. Away 
he went at a gallop—head and tail up— 
but in a few hundred yards he had slowed 
down to a trot. 

“Clayt” sat on the fence and the young 
dogs finally came back. “Well,” he said, 
“T reckon there isn’t anything here this 





evening.” Laddie was a spot on the far 
side of the immense field slowly mov- 
ing along. As I watched him he drew 
a corner, stopped, moved up, and 
froze. 

“Clayt,” I said, “look at Laddie!” 

“Well the old son of a gun,” he ex- 
claimed, “fooled the young ones. Get 
your camera out. You'll never get another 
picture of him.” As we came up the 
young dogs backed and old Laddie moved 
his head about to look at us, and slowly 
wagged the tip of his tail as to say, “I 
found them.” 


I SHALL never forget that picture, on 
the side hill with the setting sun back 
of the trees and the young ones backing 
the old master, as with square muzzle 
stretched forward slightly to the side, one 
fore-paw up and tail out straight, he stood 
—a beautiful picture. 
“Clayt,” I said, “get 
those two young cubs 
and tie them to the fence. 
This is Laddie’s day.” 
Meanwhile the old fel- 
low stood like a _ rock. 
When “Clayt” came back 
I stepped in, and a 
small covey _ bounced 
with a roar and started 
for the branch, but three 
stayed with us and Lad- 
die retrieved them. Into 
the swail we three went 
and six times he pointed 
and six times a single 
came to bag, though sev- 


eral times we backed 
each other with a second 
shot so that  Laddie 
would not be disap- 
pointed. 


Finally we came out 
and the old fellow slow- 
ly dragged himself 
across the field to the 
cart. 

When we got home, 
after an early dinner, he 
placed his noble head on 
my knee and I stroked 
it for a while. Then he 
stretched himself out be- 
fore the fire, head on 
paws, with a sigh of 
contentment, to dream 
over the day. I dreamed 
with him for a while 
and then leaned over to 
stroke his head—it 
slipped off the paw onto the rag rug— 
Laddie had passed. 


N remembrance of this old fellow let 

me say a few words in conclusion. 
Treat your dog like an equal. Don’t ex- 
pect him to go through briars that you 
refuse to share with him. If they are 
too thick for your canvas, they are too 
thick for his skin. The man that gets the 
game is the one that is in the briars first, 
and calls his dog in. I have seen many 
a good dog give up early in the day—dis- 
couraged by a lazy hunter. 

And don’t forget, the cheapest thing 
that you can expend on him is encourage- 
ment. Many and many a time near the 
close of a hard day when my dog came 
up tired and stood dejectedly beside me, 
I have sat down to smoke, called him to 
me, talked to him, petted him for a 
minute, told him’ what an excellent dog 
he was, and then at a cheerful “Hi! On!” 
seen him spring forward like a new ani- 
mal to hunt another field. Wherebdy I 
added a couple of brace to my bag. Be- 
lieve me, it pays. 
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THE SALMON RUN 
By Ben Hur Lampman 


Smell of rain in the air, tang of the distant sea, 

And the wild river there, racing ceaselessly— 

Smother of foam and song where the black boulder lies— 
The river god is strong under the April skies! 

Was it his mail that flashed, silver against the mist, 
Where the flung currents crashed, rough as the Titan’s fist? 
There where the rock juts out, stubborn against the swirl, 
Flinging the foam about, white as a beldame’s curl? 


Flash of the April san there where the waters gleam, 
Brave comes the salmon run, breasting the stream! 

These are the river lords, fearless and free, 

Passing by fall and fords up from the sea! 

Sweet as the life to them, round them and over 

The waters make strife for them where the mists hover. 
Bright eyes and silver mail, this is the path for them! 
Swift rush and flashing scale—flood has no wrath for them! 


Flash of the April sun, silver against the spume— 
This is the salmon run—river, make room! 

Room for the overlords leaping against the sun, 
Seeking the mating fords—this is the salmon run! 


Smell of rain in the air, April over the world, 

And the wild river there, ceaselessly hurled— 
Freshet and mountain snow hurrying down to the sea, 
Shouting or laughing low, mad with the April glee. 
Was it a water-maid, poised in the misty rout, 
Gleaming against the shade there where the rock juts 
Midway across the stream, flashing a moment there, 
Spirit or spume or dream—up from the river’s lair? 


Known is the trail to them! Shallow and smother 
Call without fail to them—“Welcome, O brother!” 
Over and past the fall, this is the way for them, 

April has joined the call, flood is but play for them! 
Low shall the river croon far from the beaches, 

Far from the flooded dune and the blue reaches, 
When with the last gray fall roaring behind them, 
Shallow and ford that call, mating shall find them! 


Flash of the April sun, silver against the spume— 
This is the salmon run—river, make room! 

Room for the overlords leaping against the sun, 
Seeking the mating fords—this is the salmon run! 
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Some scrapper. 


His Hat is always in 
the Ring. 


B. Bass, Esq. 


‘Bright shines the sun; play Beggars, play; 
Here’s scraps enough to serve to-day.” 


Izaak Walton. 











It is a wonderful world, boys! 























“Hey, Jimmie where did you catch him>” 
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Bob Davis, celebrated editor and author of some of 
the best black bass stories ever written, catches cut- 
“throat trout for the camp supper. 














Fresh from the lily pads. 





Zowie ! 














Get the scales and start the fire 





Adam ’s 
Rules for 


Fly Fishing 


By 


Ladd Plumley 


HEN I first met Adam he was 
sawing off a plank, on the 
landing of a new stairway he 
was constructing for the 

mountain boarding-house. He was, of 
course, known to me by reputation. In 
those days no fisherman visited the 
Beaverkill country without hearing some- 
thing of this sort, “Yes, ye’ve done well, 
considerin’ how low the water be, but ye 
ought ter hev seen th’ mess Adam Black 
brung ter th’ door Saturday afore last. 
When they sees Adam comin’ the trout 
jump right outen th’ river and squat in 
the bushes, ready ter drop inter his creel.” 

The visible tokens of genius generally 
break out in spots here and there. Adam’s 
clothing was different from that of the 
ordinary mountain carpenter. His trous- 
ers were of stout corduroy, of the tint 
liked by forest lovers—a bronze green— 
and his shoes looked as if with wetless 
feet he could wade a ford of the river. 
But it was Adam’s eyes that held your 
gaze—eyes that lurked far back in his 
head and only gleamed until he became 
interested, when they took fire and burned 
with his enthusiasm. 


WAITED while Adam finished the 

board* then I said, “Mr. Adam Black, 
I believe?” : 

“Yes, Adam be my name,” he replied. 

“I’ve wanted to meet you,” I continued. 
“The night I got in Miss Fleming sent 
to my table a splendid trout, and later 
she told me you left her a panful of 
‘sockers,’ as she called them.” 

“They be stocky this year,” said Adam. 
“Never knew ’em ter fill out broader. 
Awful good luck that a’ternoon, and I 
giv’ most of my ketch ter Martha—she 
knows fine trout when she sees ’em, some 
don’t.” 

“I suppose it’s bait that you get the 
big ones with?” I asked, intent upon in- 
formation, and I needed all I could gather 
during my first trout seasons. 

Adam shook his head. “When there 
be a flood on, sometimes ye has ter offer 
bait,” he replied. “But it’s a flv as’ll git 
’em comin’ most times, ef th’ fly be 
right and ef there be a fisherman at 
t'other end th’ rig.” 

“Do you mind giving me a few hints?” 
I asked. P 

“Not at all,” he replied, dropping his 
long body to the railing of the landing. 
“What I kin,” he added. “Jes’ self- 
learnin’.” 

“Folks say you know everything con- 
cerning trout.” 


DAM waved away the compliment 

with a toil-enlarged hand, but a hand 

of tapering fingers that went well with 
his eyes. 

“Ketchin’ trout be jes’ like gittin’ most 


* fust rule. 





things ye want. Ye kin boil down ketchin 
trout as ye kin boil down the other things. 
A good carpenter follers a line with his’n 
chisel and saw, and he knows a flat sur- 
face, and he senses a right angle. That’s 
all there be ter carpenterin’. And a fel- 
ler told me that one of them big dollar 
fishers oncet giv a rule fer catchin’ dol- 
lars. ‘Git all ye kin, and never spend a 
darn cent.’ That was th’ rule, and I fig- 
gers most good rules be like that. They 
overreaches what kin be done, but they 
hits down under the sills of the job. 
Trout fishin’s jes’ th’ same. And here 
be my three rules fer bringin’ trout inter 
an empty creel. Fish where trout lie, 
never fishin’ empty water, ’cause there 
ain’t trout in empty water. That’s th’ 
The second is ter never go 
near where ye thinks trout be without 
movin’ as gingerly as ef ye was passin’ 
in ter view th’ corpus at a house funeral. 
Th’ third rule is ter drop yer fly so it 
seems as ef it hated ter git wet, and ef 
a trout didn’t grab on, as ef it would 
nat’ally take inter th’ air ag’in. That’s 
all my rules. They be easy ter say, but 
they ain’t so easy ter foller. But ef a 
feller follers ’em, hour in and hour out, 
he won’t hit th’ valley road without lug- 
ging a hefty basket.” 

“You haven’t said anything about the 
kind of fly,” I put in. 

“Flies be easy,” Adam went on. “Any- 
where ye go, any part of th’ kentry ye 
fish, step inter th’ country store and ask 
the storekeep what flies, and th’ sizes, 
he’s sellin’ the most of ter the country 
galloots. In five minutes ye’ll know more 
about what trout be takin,’ and the right 
sizes, than book learnin’ would teach ye 
in a million years. Ye'll find Billings, 
down at the pust-office, ’Il tell ye he was 
out of number ten Coachmen this season 
afore th’ middle of May and had ter git 
in a lot more. Almost ‘i’ same with 
Yallar Sallies last season, and late in 
July he didn’t have a single Queen of 
the Waters. Ye kin al’ays buy a few, 
ies’ ter be perlite, but nat-ally a city fish- 





erman only has to pick and choose from 
his book. After a moment he added, 
“There, ye’ve got her all—jes’ all I’ve 
been learning fer more’n thirty year!” 


OT long after Adam’s little lecture 

at the boarding-house, I happened 
to be resting in a clump of streamside 
willows when he slipped out of the 
bushes and, without seeing me, gave his 
attention to the pool which yielded to my 
own efforts only a couple of smallish 
trout. I shall never forget that lesson. 
A foraging mink could not have been 
more silent on his hunt than was Adam. 
Slipping silently over the rocks of the 
bank and into the water, he avoided every 
hint of a splash or a ripple. Stealthily, 
like the shadow of a fisherman, he gained 
his position. As if he were the bronze 
efigy of a country Walton, there he 
waited for some moments, and when he 
did make his cast, the fly fluttered out 
backward and then outward with the easy 
flowing movement that told an expert held 
the rod. Before the fourth or fifth cast 
he always hooked a trout. He took nine 
good fish and the trout were played to 
his net so silently that I did not know 
the end had come to each brief fight un- 
til the trout was gently lifted in the net, 
cracked over the head and killed with one 
blow of the handle of Adam’s heavy 
pocket knife, and dropped into his creel. 


| “Sar wares the morning of Adam’s short 
lecture on the stairway, but more par- 
ticularly from the afternoon of the more 
valuable practical lesson at the pool, I 
have been endeavoring to follow the three 
rules. And with not the slightest desire 
to boast, I can say that where trout are 
fairly plenty, no matter what the condi- 
tions of water and weather, I generally 
take my share. 

Now, anybody can stop at a country 
store and find out what flies during the 
season have been most successful with 
the local fishermen. And with due care 
anybody can approach the haunts of 
trout with almost absolute silence. I re- 
fer to the silence of the movement of 
the feet on the bank, or, when wading, 
over the rocks of the river bottom. Also, 
with but little observation, anybody can 
determine those places where trout lie in 
a pool or even in rapid water. There are 
always movements of the surface where 
there are feeding trout, even if not the 
actual splashings of rising ‘fish. Some- 
times the movements are slight curlings of 
the water, moving gently along, and these 
generally mean that a big fellow is feed- 
ing on minnows or sunken drifting food. 


LAst season I was quietly crossing al- 
most the extreme tail of a big glassy 
Neversink pool, when out beyond me in 
the shallow water, perhaps thirty feet or 
so, one of these surface curlings moved 
along for a couple of yards. Instantly I 
came to attention, waiting for what 
seemed to me an interminable length of 
time, but by my watch would probably 
have been five minutes. I was using one 
fly, sometimes as a wet fly and sometimes 
as a surface or dry fly. The prowler was 
evidently taking his food pretty damp, 
and when I did cast I let the fly sink 
well below the water. He paid no atten- 
tion to the feathers and I gave him a 
little more time, and once more fluttered 
out the fly, this time diagonally up stream. 
It came downward under the surface, so 
that I could not see it. 

A big trout will sometimes sneak a 
sunken fly so daintily that it seems as if 
a minnow were taking hold. This hefty 
fellow gave only the most petty intima- 
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tion that something was doing at the end 
of the leader. But I struck him solidly, 
and the shock to my quivering arm mus- 
cles was as if I hooked the entire rocky 
bottom of the river. 


HE bout with the big fish of my trip 
which followed was not over-long, 
but when he led me to the very tail of 
the pool, and in water only half to my 
knees I lifted him, gleaming and thrash- 
ing, I was so excited with the short, fierce 
fight that I yelled my triumph. A farmer, 
whom in my fishy absorption I had not 
noticed, called from the bank, “Gosh, but 
he’s a buster!” : 
Now, what I wish to rub in concerning 
the big trout and that heart-pounding ten 


minutes, is that anybody could have taken 
that fish and anybody could have enjoyed 
that ten minutes. The country store was 
entirely out of “Beaverkills,” as had been 
told me two days before. “Everybody 
wants the ‘Beaverkill Fly,’ and I’ve sold 
the last,” said the storekeeper. “I’ve or- 
dered a new lot, but they ain’t come yet.” 


And the big fellow took a “Beaverkill.”. 


As to the curl on the water, anybody who 
wasn’t frightfully near-sighted could 
have seen it, and anybody can stand mo- 
tionless for five minutes. There is noth- 
ing difficult in standing still. And any- 
body, if he uses a little care, can drop a 
fly lightly. Yes, the biggest fish of my 
trip last summer was anybody’s fish, if 
the anybody had followed Adam’s rules. 


WE fishing fellows who have learned 
some of the game of real fishing 
frequently meet other fishing fellows who 
have not. They gaze into our creels and 
then gaze at us if looking upon possessors 
of occult and magic powers. But there 
is nothing occult or magic concerning 
successful fly fishing for trout. Adam’s 
three rules cover neatly the whole of the 
technique for success. Wet fly fishing or 
dry fly fishing, the rules hold good. 
Verily, the veil which separates the high 
priesthood of the art from their brethern 
of vacant and flapping baskets can be 
lifted by him who for almost the first time 
hitches a fly to a leader and is making 
his timid entrance into the woodsy tem- 
ples of our enthralling recreation. 
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HE sun slipped slowly up over 
the sand hills. The long shad- 
ows straggled down across the 
sagebrush and day had come. 

In half an hour we were in the chicken 
country; miles and miles and miles of 
sagebrush and sandhills on the south side 
of the Cimarron. We had no dog, so 
scattered out and trusted to luck. For- 
tune favored us. At a stock wind-mill 
we found chicken tracks. They were 
fresh. 

We struck off northwest deeper into 
the hills. Two hundred yards from the 
windmill a flock of twenty swung over 
the horizon, their wings glistening in the 
morning sun. ’ 

We sat among the sagebrush and en- 
joyed many a thrill as they swept about 
us and alighted in an old field which had 
long ago been turned back to grass. Once 
again we were living! The daily drudge 
we forgot and all the world lay before 
us! Such is the sport afield to the hun- 
ter, to me. A clutching at the heart, a 
dazzle of glory—who can tell it! 


E routed out the chickens. With 

a roar of wings they drove our 
senses into a maze, a whirl, from which 
we gradually emerged as we gathered up 
seven gray beauties. 

Three-quarters grown prairie chickens! 
What a rush of memories the words 
bring! Gone, gone forever are our prai- 
rie chickens, and oh! the pity of it! 

But that day our thoughts were in 
the present, not in the past as mine are 
to-day. We followed that flock over the 


hills into a sandy draw. We saw them 
before they arose, so were ready. I took 
one out of the left fringe of the bunch 
with my right barrel and missed the last 
bird as he dipped low over the next 
swell. My companion emptied his gun 
and picked up two birds when he had 
finished. We walked farther into the 
hills and got up two more flocks of 
chickens, knocking down three birds from 
each flock. 


Y THIS time it was ten o’clock. The 

sun was hot and our bags were heavy. 
We killed a rattlesnake or two as we 
plodded without aim about the sage 
brush while the big jack rabbits too com- 
mon to be of much interest continually 
dodged from under our feet. 

On the way back to the windmill we 
flushed a lone chicken. We both shot 
and we both missed. We followed him, 
however, and both fired again and the 
chicken became common property. 

That evening we sat down to a great 
platter of brown prairie chicken fried 
in a sod house over a fire of cow chips. 
There may be better things to eat, but 
I somehow doubt it. 


HEN we had eaten we went outside 
and sat by the windmill. The 
prairie night wind was in our faces and 
the yelping of the coyotes came to us 
from far out on the prairies as we talked 
of the antelope and the black tail deer 
and the turkey which we had seen depart 
never to return from Our Country. 
Now our prairie chickens are gone! 
To-morrow when our boys lay aside the 
reins of business for a day in the Open 
what will they do? Where will they go? 
And their boys? I wonder, and sometimes 
I am glad that I have lived. 























T was the last week in May when 

our boat, the Evelyn G., pulled out 

in the face of a gale at ten o’clock 

at night. Seven were in our crowd: 
the Parson, who was also the guiding 
star and very capable leader of our party ; 
Curley, who had never seen a bear except 
in a park; Blackie, the Parson’s stalwart 
son, whose experience with bears was 
limited to those of the mild-mannered 
black variety ; and myself, who had hunted 
bear in the States, but never north of 53. 
We had along three ladies—Mrs. “Cur- 
ley,” “The Duchess,” so called because of 
her natural dignity, and my wife—Mrs. 
“Mike.” 

We men took turns at the wheel and 
ran throughout the night, crossing Taku 
Inlet-—an hour’s run out of town—in a 
pitching sea dotted with icebergs from 
the nearby Taku Glacier, which is one of 
the showpoints of Southeastern Alaska. 
At dawn the girls made a savory break- 
fast of coffee, hot-cakes, bacon and eggs, 
in the Evelyn G.’s neat galley and the 
rest of us sat down to the laden table 
set between the double row of bunks, 
while Blackie stayed at the wheel. 


E ran into the southernmost of the 
three bights of Pybus Bay at about 
noon. The course was a difficult one 
among reefs and_ green-clad islands, 
some of which were hardly bigger than a 
house. The Parson himself took the wheel 
and steered us without mishap to an an- 
chorage quite close in to the shore. 
Bald-headed eagles were perched in the 
tops of the hemlocks surrounding the 
little harbor, and they eyed us severely, 
while a dolphin with a streak of curiosity 
in his make-up, came out to loop-the- 
loop near our boat and to inspect the 
newcomers. 


HE afternoon and evening were spent 

scouting out the lay of the land while 
the girls read Sheldon’s account of the 
brown bear hunt, which he and his wife 
enjoyed there some years ago. They de- 
cided that he had very poor sport indeed, 
however, as he waited until the fall of the 
year, when the bear come down to the 
salmon streams in numbers. Their fur 
at the time is not worth carrying away, 
and the idea of lying on the beach and 
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waiting for them to come out and be shot 
at did not appeal to our band of Nimrods. 

Early the next morning the seven of 
us climbed up through a densely wooded 
basin toward the snowy heights of the 
mountains which surround the _ bight. 
The undergrowth of alder, devil-club, 
salmon berries, etc., is almost unbeliev- 
ably dense when described to one who 
has not seen the rank growth which the 
damp climate of Southeastern Alaska will 
produce. The Parson led the way and 
his pocket axe was often in use to cut 
a path through the tangle of bushes. 
Many of the devil-club plants towered 
far over any of our heads. 

Coming out into a series of grassy 
deer meadows at about 2,000 feet eleva- 
tion, we used the glasses to spy around 
on the snowy heights looming away above 
us, but did not spot our prey. Sand- 
wiches came out of pockets and we 
lunched hurriedly before continuing to 
the foot of the glacier which we then 
saw pouring its frozen flood down into 
the cup made by the guardian peaks. 





S we came out onto the moraine de- 

posit at the glacier’s base and looked 
up at the heights, the Parson handed the 
glasses to the Duchess with the remark, 
“There’s our bear.” And there he was. 
On a background of snow he shouldered 
his way magnificently along, now coming 
into view and now disappearing among 
the alder clumps at the edge of the snow- 
line. None of the ladies had ever seen 
a bear in his native wilds and the sight 
of this burly lord of the mountain, so 
serenely unaware of human eyes follow- 
ing him, left them with but little breath 
for comment. The men were scarcely 
less impressed by the majestic animal 
which was a noble specimen, weighing, 
we judged at that distance, about 800 
pounds. He stood several hundred feet 
above us on the mountain side. The 
Duchess wanted to tickle him with a 
bullet from her .250-3000 high-power 
Savage in spite of the impossibility of 
injuring him at that distance. She re- 
frained, however, on the plea of the men 
that she might frighten him away. We 
watched him as we breathlessly planned 
our campaign. The Parson, who had 
taken out two big “brownies” from the 
same basin a few weeks before, smiled 
in quiet amusement and sympathy at our 
excitement, but firmly vetoed our hasty 
scheme to cut our way straight up the 
side of the hill through the alder thickets. 
We soon saw that he was right, and that 
to risk bringing him down on top of us 
in the cramped confines of the thickets 
was worse than folly. 


O we started up over the glacier to 

come up on his flank. We trailed him 
over the mountain, following footprints 
in the snow as big as tea plates. We 
soon saw what he was up to. For be- 
side his own track we made out the trail 
of a great buck. So the silent chase went 
on, Mr. Bear trailing the unsuspecting 
deer, while we humans were after him. 

If anyone thinks such a hike, bear or 
no bear, is without thrills, let him try the 
slippery footing around the shale forma- 
tion which composes many of the moun- 
tains in the Juneau district. And added 
to the slidey nature of the ground was 
the fact that most of our going was over 
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great snow fields which ran down the 
sides on the mountain at frequent inter- 
vals. The Parson went ahead in cross- 
ing these, cutting steps for us, and it 
was a case of fitting foot to step every 
time or else go spinning down the steep 
slope over the hard packed snow. Mrs. 
Mike lost her footing on one of the snow 
fields and was tobogganing at lightning 
speed downward before she found breath 
to shout for aid, so sudden was her de- 
parture. Although the adventure ended 
in a laugh because she finally stuck her 
heels into the snow and came to a stop, 
it might have been a very different affair 
if she had slid a few feet farther and 
landed, going at that speed, against the 
almost iron wall of alders at the foot 
of that particular incline. Some of the 
snow stretches were on the edges of cliffs 
300 and 400 feet high and in traversing 
these not an unnecessary word was spoken 
or a breath wasted. 


‘T= long chase proved vain; for the 
“bear went over the mountain” and 
we finally lost his tracks altogether on 
the rocks at the top. From our vantage 
point the whole of the surrounding region 
lay spread out in the spring sunshine un- 

our somewhat dizzied gaze. On the 
one side, the Inside Passage, the ribbon- 
like waterway followed by the steamers 
from Seattle in coming north, lay like a 
shimmering band between us and the 
mainland—for Pybus Bay is on one of 
the great islands of Alaska—Admiralty. 
Back of us Hood Bay glittered on the 
west side of Admiralty. Other islands, 
large and small, showed as lumps of, 
green here and there over the prospect, 
and peaks within a radius of many miles 
rose in a sea around us, their snowy 
crests like whitecaps on an ocean of blue 
green. 


E returned to our boat camp over 

the glacier route, passing on the 
way the skeletons of the two big bear 
which the Parson and a friend had shot 
a fortnight previously. Their bones were 
already white and not a shred of flesh 
remained to be seen. The answer was 
plain in the numerous hungry-eyed eagles 
which wheeled through the soft air or 
sat—grim sentinels—on the topmost 
boughs of the trees. They had not only 
cleaned the great frames of meat but 
had actually moved them several hundred 
feet in pulling and hauling at the car- 
casses, both of which had weighed several 
hundred pounds. The Parson recounted 
how he had come up from camp the day 
after shooting the bear to get the skull 
of the second one, and of seeing the 
eagles parading around the carcasses, so 
stuffed with meat that they could hardly 
pull themselves up off the ground to fly 
away as he approached. 

The next day being Sunday, there was 
no getting the Parson to hunt. So 
Blackie rowed Mrs. Mike and me ashore 
to a little cove where we picked eleven 
different varieties of beautiful wild 
flowers, including deep purple violets with 
stems seven and eight inches long, whose 
perfume rivaled that of the hot house 
product so much in demand “Outside.” 
We brought a dishpan full of them back 
to the boat. 


ONDAY we spent in another unsuc- 

cessful attempt to locate the wan- 
dering mountain kings. Coming back to 
our camp, we began hunting for a deer, 
as our supplies were low and fresh meat 
began to be a desideratum. The season 
was not open, but we took advantage of 
the exception made in favor of Alaskan 
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prospectors and hunters in need of fresh 
meat, and started early Tuesday morning 
to replenish our larder, 


rRESH signs of deer were to be seen 
everywhere, but it was hard hunting, 
owing to the fact that at this season of 
the year Alaskan deer are seldom seen 
in the open. They prefer the shady depths 
of the timber until they have shed their 
winter coats, and their keen ears warn 
them of the hunter’s approach long be- 
fore human ears can hear them as they 
scamper away to safety. It was only 
after dividing and closing in on a given 
point that Blackie succeeded in downing 
a small deer. 

Having secured meat, the Parson 
scouted a little more and then announced 
his opinion that the bear were up in the 
next bight north and we accordingly got 
the Evelyn under way and pulled in there. 

That night we sat up late in the little 
cabin and, perched on the bunks, listened 
to the Parson’s stories about prospectors’ 
encounters with the “brown ’uns” until 
the girls firmly avowed that they had no 
more desire to go after them. The In- 
dians in these parts have a saying, “One 
man, he no hunt um brown bear; two 
men, they hunt um,” so dangerous do 
they believe it to be for one man to pit 
his skill with a rifle against these ani- 
mals. Indeed, prospectors carrying fresh- 
ly killed deer into camp have been trailed 
and killed by a hungry bear, and more 
than one old-timer up here believes that 
human flesh is a welcome dish to the 
savage-natured brown bears of Admiralty 
if short of food. Of the same family as 
the world-famed Kodiak brown bear, they 
run only slightly smaller and have a repu- 
tation for wickedness that could not be 
improved upon. There is much dispute 
among naturalists as to how to classify 
the Alaskan brown bear, but all who have 
hunted them agree that they take an 
enormous amount of “killing” and will 
ordinarily fight long after a mortal wound 
has been inflicted. 


HE start was made early, only the 
men going, as we expected to camp 
out at least one night above the snow 
and knew it would be cold. We carried 
two pack sacks with but the merest neces- 
sities in those. It took us all day to 
work our way to the top of the mountain. 
There were swamps to work around, 
alder thickets—almost impassable — to 
avoid, and part of the “easy going” was 
up a 600-foot chimney which offered only 
toe-holds here and there. We were a 
weary quartet that camped out on the 
mountain that night. The only space we 
could find large enough to “sleep” four 
of us, was a none too level square which 
derived its virtue from the fact that a 
tree jutted out from its slope. We used 
said tree to place boughs against, cross- 
wise, to prevent our sliding to the bottom 
of the mountain—about 5,000 feet—ard 
slept four in a row, the man lowest down 
(myself) lying against the boughs braced 
across the foot of the tree and the others 
piled against him. We kept our fire go- 
ing all night and when I got up to re- 
plenish it, Blackie, the Parson and Curley, 
promptly rolled down one notch and I 
went back to “bed” at the top of the row. 
Fog greeted us in the morning and the 
glasses were useless. It looked as though 
we might have to give it up. We were 
so high up on the mountain that all we 
could find to keep a fire going was scrub 
growth three and four feet high, so 
green as to be hardly burnable. And the 
air was more nippy than balmy that 
morning. 
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"TOWARDS noon the damp, white fog 
streamers began to melt away and 
at two o'clock we began to feel that we 
should have some hunting after all. We 
about finished our grub, including a 
can of pineapple (!) which one of the 
girls had insisted on our carrying along. 
And mighty incongruous did that can 
look as we threw it aside up there where 
the foot of a white man may never have 
trod before and where it may some day 
meet the astonished eye of another hunter 
—a hint of civilization (?) in the wilder- 
ness. 

Figuring that we could never go back 
down the chimney we had ascended and 
over the terrible country we had traversed 
in coming up, we began to hunt, working 
along the ridge of the mountain and 
slightly downward. We were edging 
around toward the center of the “cup” 
of the bight, when Blackie, gazing down 
onto a little plateau, spotted with his 
naked eye our first bear. 


E were weary; we were footsore; 
we were discouraged. But once we 

decided that what Blackie pointed out was 
really a bear—a brown bear—well, we 
ran, jumped, rolled, slid and leaped over 
the half mile straight-down grade that 
lay between us and our quarry, as though 
we were just fresh from camp. 

The Parson carried a .280 Ross, Blackie 
a .35 Remington pump gun, Curley a .35 
Remington automatic, and I was using 
a .30 Winchester of the 03 army model. 

We came to within speaking distance of 
her—for it was an old mother bear—and 
paused to take off our coats, examine our 
guns, catch our breath and otherwise get 
ready for action. Then we started to- 
ward her. Blackie led, as he having 
spotted the bear, had the right to first 
shot. Curley followed, the Parson went 
next and I trailed him a few feet in the 
rear. All were intent with “eyes front” 
on the little opén space where Mama 
Bear was contentedly rooting. We had 
one more clump of alder to edge around 
and we would be in plain shooting sight 
of her. Blackie, Curley and the Parson 
passed the clump and I, just as I came 
opposite it, gave it a glance. There, 
rising from among its greenness ,was the 
head of a “perfect whale” of an old he- 
bear. He was just waking out of a 
sound sleep and drowsily trying to decide 
what was disturbing his rest. 

Parson or no Parson, my tongue for- 
got—and catching our guide by the arm 
I gasped, “My God! Look at the bear!” 








Mike and the Parson skinning out the 
biggest and first bear. 
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The four bear skins 


E wheeled. Our guns flew into po- 

sition, and seeing he was aiming at 
the head, I let go for the heart. The 
zuns cracked together and Mr. Bear, who 
was by that time thoroughly aware of 
his plight and furiously angry—crumpled 
down into his bed—a dying mountain 
monarch. We afterwards paced it off 
and I stood but nine feet from him when 
he first came into view and the two shots 
were fired into him from about the same 
distance. 

In the meantime Mama Bear had be- 
come alarmed and was about to move 
away from the sound of the shooting. So 
we hurried toward her and Blackie put 
the first shot into her at about 150 yards. 
She faced about then and started back 
toward us. A general bombardment en- 
sued and the little valley rang with re- 
verberations until it sounded like a mini- 
ature battle of the Marne. 


GHE charged at us, mouth open and eyes 
shooting fire, while our more or less 
excited band steadily pumped the two 
Remingtons and the two “big guns.” 
When either a Ross bullet or one from 
my .30 army hit her, the effect was plainly 
visible, for the impact would throw her 
back on her haunches and when she was 
close enough, knocked her flat on the 
ground. At seventy-five yards she gave 
up, with twelve bullets in her body, and 
falling, rolled down-hill about twenty 
feet before she lay still. 

The pelt of the Mama Bear was a 
“garment skin”—a beautiful soft silky 
brown with a light grizzled touch along 
the back. 

We returned to skin the old male bear 
and were necessarily slow as Curley and 
Blackie were beginners at the art. We 
estimated that the animal must have 
weighed between 800 and 900 pounds. 
Pulling and tugging, it was all the four 
of us could do to move him into a posi- 
tion where we could begin skinning him. 
His hide was one of the mangiest, scrag- 
gliest specimens you could find. He was 
a deep brown with black patches here 
and there over his body and all his hair 
badly worn off from denning in the rocks. 
Evidently a fighter, he bore fresh claw- 
marks on his back and between his ears, 
where some other great bruin had recent- 
ly given him heavy-handed blows, for the 
five claw cuts on the head were deep and 
distinct, and were raw sores. He was 


altogether a mighty “tough-looking” bear 
and after giving him the once over we 





decided that he must have been the origi- 
nal “bear with a sore head.” 

We had skinned out our first bear and 
were helping Curley and Blackie with our 
lady bear, when Curley, who had been a 
little downcast at the thought of going 
home without a trophy of his own, glanced 
down the hill below us and exclaimed, 
“Here comes another bear.” 


I LOOKED up as he raced for his gun 
and reported, “There’s two of them.” 
Sure enough, a pair of cubs were coming 
up to meet us and at first they looked like 
full sized bear. 

In the dive for guns Blackie came up 
unarmed, and it took us some time to 
remember that he had left his rifle be- 
side the carcass of the old Mama Bear. 
So that by that time the cubs were within 
100 feet of us. 

Curley took his “owner’s shot” at his 
cub and the little fellow turned tail and 
ran down into a little ravine. As we ran 
after him I heard a shot, and looking 
back, saw that the Parson had shot the 
other cub through the head. He sat up 
on his tail and spun around in a wobbly 


fashion, pawing feebly at his head before 


falling over. It was a perfect shot. I 
hurried on after his furry brother. 

A shot from my .30 army put him down 
and he was sliding over a big patch of snow 
headed for the precipice at the bottom. 
It looked as though Curley’s cherished 
trophy were going to topple over the cliff, 
when a third shot stopped him and in his 
death struggles he kicked himself into 
the snow so that his progress was halted. 

We dug our way down the snow-bank 
and dragged him up to safety. He didn’t 
weigh over 300 pounds, but both the little 
chaps had fine fur. 


HERE we were with our four bear— 

all shot within three hours and with- 
in a radius of a few hundred feet of each 
other. The skinning of the cubs was not 
a long task, but it seemed a little of a 
drag after disposing of two life-sized car- 
casses only a short time before, and we 
were thoroughly “all in” from tiredness 
and excitement when the hides were off 
and the skulls skinned out. 

It was then about six in the evening 
and raining, so we decided that we would 
have to camp, as we could not make it 
down to the boat that night. We found 
a little patch of timber lower down, and 
a creek. Here we camped, built our fire 


draped on the side of the “Evelyn G.” 








and ate all the scraps of grub left in our 
pack sacks except one square of sweet 
chocolate apiece, which Blackie recom- 
mended that we save for “breakfast.” 
Spreading down the bear skins. we went 
to sleep on them. 


HE long, toilsome grind back down 
the mountain began at dawn and the 
going was so thick with devil clubs and 
other growth that we finally followed 
down a creek, wading waist-deep at times 
in the icy glacier water. Regardless of 
this discomfort, we welcomed the some- 
thing like an open path which it afforded. 
As we rowed out in the tenders from 
shore to the Evelyn G. three heads popped 
out of the cabin and the girls chorused, 
“Did -you get any bear?” And upon our 
reporting our great success of a bear 
apiece, there was a plentiful breakfast 
joyously prepared. 

Later we built a great fire on the beach 
and after salting our skins well with 
coarse rock salt, we boiled the meat off 
the skulls. Two big oil cans were swung 
from a branch over the flames and we 
put the skulls in salt water from the bay, 
to keep the boiling point high. 

After beaching the Evelyn G. to scrape 
off the barnacles, we began the run home 
that night, arriving next morning early, 
having been absent a week. 


HIS region around Juneau can be 

recommended for a sportsman who 
loves real hunting and who is not afraid 
to go out into the hills and match wits 
and endurance with the beasts and with 
Nature’s wildness for what he gets. The 
Pybus Bay country is replete with deer 
and bear of the brown variety, while 
within a short distance is the Petersburg 
black bear region, where many fine pelts 
are obtained each year. The country it- 
self is extraordinarily beautiful. 

Here a man encounters the real wilds 
—not the backyard of civilization. Here 
the sun shines with a warmer radiance 
and the air has a sweeter tang and the 
things that find foothold for a luxuriant 
growth on the bosom of the rocky earth 
flourish with a vigor which seems strange 
in this northern land. 

For an Alaskan brown bear hunt I do 
not see how anyone who knows, can pass 
up the much less expensive and equally 
delightful possibilities of Admiralty 
Island ‘in favor of the more popular— 
because more widely advertised—trip to 
Kodiak. 
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HE bass—small-mouth, big-mouth 
and rock—love the helgramite or 
dobson or nipper or whatever 
you’ve a mind to call or miscall 

him, By any name he nips as hard, so 
treat him accordingly. He is always nip- 
ping and if he can not find anything else 
to nip, will nip his own tail and kill him- 
self and die fighting his own body. ’Tis 
his nature to. 

No picture of the dobson is necessary. 
His jaws, always working; his curiously 
segmented gray-brown body, with its two 
hooks at the tail’s tip-end; the light gray 
underneath; the curious air-sacs at the 
roots of the claws that are set, a pair to 
each segment, mark him for immediate 
identification. The air-sacs (I call them 
that, but may err in so doing) seem to 
fade from view when the helgramite is 
out of water, but when he is immersed 
they appear, like tiny bits of cotton, and 
seem almost to glow with phosphores- 
cence when he is seen at a great depth 
on a dark, warm day, as he crawls about. 
I call attention to them particularly be- 
cause dobson that fail to show them plain- 
ly are not in good condition. If you can 
get a peep at them when they are quiet, 
note whether the drawing in and letting 
out of the abdomen muscles is decided 
and regular; also whether the dobson, 
when placed in water, show the air-sacs 
prominently. If they do both, they are 
a good investment. If not, expect losses. 

“First catch your hare,” or dobson! 


T is popularly supposed that dobson 

live only on rifts;or in shallow water 
of lakes. This is an error. Dobson are 
found all through rivers and lakes whose 
bottoms are suited to their development, 
that is, are stony and free from mud. 
Sand is not disliked by helgramites under 
stones where they live as the larva of 
the “flying dobson,’ which is just the 
ordinary dobson with wings. In other 
words, the dobson is the same as the grub; 
the flying dobson is like unto the butter- 
fly that comes from the grub. The fe- 
male, after the mating flight (which usu- 
all is in late June or mid-July in the lati- 
tude of New York, earlier or later in more 
northerly or more southerly places), lays 
her eggs in any water available—often 
just in damp.spots in the marge. So the 
young are apt to hatch and develop in 
either deep or shallow, slow or rapid, 
water. But the rifts are the best places 
to go for the helgramite, because there 
the water is shallow enough to enable the 
bait-seeker to work with profit. 


D° not try to hunt for helgramites in 
muddy waters. You may find some 
under water-logged wood in such loca-~ 
tions, but they will be few and so soft 
they will hardly hold on the hook. 

A fairly rapid, clean, stony rift, with 
plenty of flat rocks up to a size that one 
man can hardly turn over, is best. Do 
not scorn the rocks that have their backs 
out of water. The dobson loves to get 
under them, too. 

Two ways, and two only, are known: 

1—Simply turn over stones, slowly, 
carefully, one after another and look for 
the dobson that may or may not be under 
about two per cent of them; or— 

2—Take a garden hoe and a strong 
frame, about two and one-half by four 
feet, covered with mosquito wire; set the 
netted frame so that its lower edge 
touches the river bottom about eight 
inches ahead of your toes, the upper edge 
being held by your legs. Then hoe as 


much stones and gravel up as you can 
reach ahead of the net and in line with 
it and, when the roil has settled, pick the 





The Bass 


Love ’em 


By 
George Gilbert 


» helgramites, if any, off the net. Hoe vig- 
orously. The helgramite, yanked out thus 
into the running water from his secure 
retreat under stone or gravel, lets him- 
self float with the current. He hits the 
net, clings to it for only a moment or 
two, so be prompt. 


HAVE caught dobson at the outlets 

of lakes and ponds. 

In addition to these two approved ways 
of catching dobson, there are two others, 
but they are of small utility and will be 
treated of later. Being in the nature of 
a gamble, they must be considered as such. 
Yet one of them has its possibilities, as 
we shall see in good time. 

You don’t need to be told how to pick 
up a dobson. If you err, he'll tell you 
himself—by nipping you. Pick him up 
by grasping his “shell,” or the horny plate 
just back of his head. So held, he is 
powerless to harm. Item here: The bite 
of the dobson may draw blood, but it is 
not venomous, as some claim. I have been 
nipped thousands of times and all the 
little wounds healed cleanly. 


OW that we have our dobson, how 

shall we keep him? An important 
matter with bait that readily sells whole- 
sale for three to five cents a piece and 
often costs the fisherman ten! 

On no account put the dobson and his 
fellows in a lot of water. Absolutely not! 
For if you do, he and they will proceed 
to form a nipping, slaying ball and in a 
little while you will have a nice lot of 
dead bait. I have seen 100 dobson perish 
so in half an hour! 

How, then? 

Carry with you, onto the rift, a small 
pail or can, filled loosely with soft, well 
dampened eel-grass, but be careful not to 
get one of the saw-edged varieties to be 
found in some waters. Put your dobson 
into this damp grass until you get ready 
to dump into a larger bait receptacle. Do 
not overcrowd the small can in the hurry 





of bait catching. So kept, the dobson can 
hide from each other and will, by instinct, 
keep away from each other. 


| you are on the move, keep the dobson 
in a common bait pail, well filled with 
eel-grass, with only enough water in it 
to keep the grass damp. Dip the pail or 
otherwise freshen the grass and little 
water in it, just as you would for min- 
nows or other live bait. Keep the bait 
receptacle cool—out of the sun. But 
don’t hang it over the side of the boat. 
If you are ashore, large leaves laid over 
the pail will help. If you are wading the 
stream, keep the dobson can or pail high, 
on’ your breast, say. So cared for, I have 
kept dobson for two weeks and finally 
restored them to the home bait box in 
good condition. Neglect of any of these 
points has resulted in the death of ex- 
pensive bait in an hour or so. Just be~ 
fore their normal time for taking wing, 
in June or July, dobson will stand more 
drying-out than earlier or than the new 
hatch will later. But why make them 
stand any hardships, when it is so easy 
to have them prime? 

If you are located in permanent camp 
where you can get helgramite bait, by all 
means have a box, say, four feet long, 
two and one-half to three wide, eighteen 
inches deep, for them. In each end put 
some fine wire netting to keep the mos- 
quitoes out, for mosquitoes will sting, 
not only men and animals, but everything 
alive and a swarm of mosquitoes will kil¥ 
your dobson neatiy and be gone in the 
morning and you will blame something 
else for the disaster. The dobson need 
the ventilation, but not the skeeters. 

Place clean, crisp eel-grass in your 
permanent dobson box. Have some small 
gimlet holes in it, on the under side, no- 
where else, for drainage. Set the box 
in the shade, place some stones and gravel 
in it, at the bottom. Sprinkle the eel- 
grass every day with fresh water. Pick 
out dead dobsons every day, for some 
will get nipped or die from injuries in- 
cident to capture, etc. When you go for 
bait, do not paw over every dobson, but 
touch only those you mean to use, taking 
each deftly and firmly by his “shell” and 
make no false motions, resulting in nipped 
fingers—and smashed bait. 


WORD or two as to the use of the 
dobson for bait: 

Keep him moving, else he’ll get under 
a stone or log. But fish deep with him 
—that’s where the bass go when they are 
after dobson; where they expect to find 
them. Fish “far and fine.” Fish the 
tails of rifts and heads of pools. It is 
safe to strike earlier with dobson on the 
hook than with minnows, frogs or bull- 
head, as the dobson, being a soft-bodied 
bait, is turned in the bass’ mouth sooner 
and swallowed quicker. Fish right 
through rifts with dobson baits, even 
where the water is only a foot deep. 
Bass go into such low water especially 
to hunt dobson. In lakes use dobson in 
fairly shallow water, or off ledges, even 
if the water is deep and generally along 
the shore. 

Dobson, to my notion, are a warm- 
weather bait. I never did well with them 
after August. They will keep well in a 
flat or city home, if the directions given 
for keeping them in camp can be followed 
out. If you have some left over from 
your next short week-end trip and live 
in a city, bring them home and keep them 
in your bait pail, well padded with eel- 
grass, slightly damp. Don’t use lawn- 
grass clippings, etc. They will sour, 
smell, and kill the bait. They might do 
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for a day or possibly two, but not for 
long keeping. 

Here are the exceptions to the two 
rules for catching dobsons: 


UST before the helgramites are ready 

to become winged, they come out of 
deeper water, gradually edge to the shores 
and finally right out under the stones and 
gravel a foot or two, perhaps a yard or 
two, from the stream-margin. This stage 
does not last many days—perhaps only 
one or two or three. I am not sure and 
never saw it explained. Then some warm, 
muggy night, they come out, winged and 
ready for their nuptial flight. If you can 
catch them at that stage you will have 
plenty of bait while they last and get it 
dry-shod by simply turning over. the 
stones and rubbish at the favored point. 
But if you find such a spot, and stock 
up beyond your needs, you will lose all 
the helgramites after a few days, because 
as they grow wings they fight and even 
the eel-grass will not keep them apart, 
and in a few days they die, after mating 
in their prison. 

Again—if you can strike a moonlit 
evening when the winged helgramites are 
flitting, get a long-handled net and catch 
a few and, with four-ounce rod, fine trout 
line, light leader, no sinker, single-gutted 
hock, go to it! Don’t try to cast. Hook 
the bait carefully and set it afloat. And 
watch results! Oh, boy! 

Memory brings up the picture: Sayre’s 
Pool, once famous here, shimmers under 
the moon of July. The flying helgramite 
come winging. I get one, hook it on and 
set it adrift over the boat-side. Under 
the moon-sheen a great bronze backer 
comes up as the bait enters the head of 
the pool—zing! And then the long fight 
under the cool luminary’s rays, the 
landing of him—and many others in their 
turn. 

Oh, boy! Bob Davis, don’t you wish 
you were there? 

* * * * 


The Minnow, Early and 
Late 


“Early and late, 
Minny’s good bait.” 


O runs the old saw. I believe it. 
In summer the minnow loses his 
attractiveness to fish because there 
are so many other things to eat. 
But before the flies hatch in spring, be- 
fore the little bullheads leave the rifts, the 
lampreys their sheltered sand beds, when 
the worm is dormant and floats not at all 
down the little creeks to big waters, when 
waiting the time of change and sunshine 
delirium of mating flight, the minnow has 
to bear the brunt of it. 
For bass of all sorts, perch, pike, pick- 
erel, used in still fishing, casting or trolling 
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from a boat, he is the principal reliance 
of many, many fishermen. I have caught 
trout on him—and eels and bullheads. 
And snakes. Grr-r! 

It is possible to catch minnows even in 
spring, when the little streams are swol- 
len. Use a four-square dip-net, letting it 
down behind stumps, rocks, in little ed- 
dies, under high banks—anywhere there 
is slack water. Throw cornmeai into the 
water over the net and pull quickly. With 
the water roily you have to go it blind. 
But experience and observation will teach 
you how and when to catch minnows. But 
beware seeking for them in streams that 
have trout in them. In most States it is 
against the law so to do. 


GAIN, in spring you will find min- 

nows far up little runs in pastures, in 
springholes. Search and you will find 
them. In summer, when the water is 
clear, they are easy to locate. Those who 
live near lakes or ponds can get them at 
all times when the ice is off. But I pre- 
fer creek minnows, as they are hardy and 
stand confinement in a tank well. 

Often with a fine hook, baited with fly 
or bit of worm, one can catch plenty of 
large shiners, for bait. But they must be 
used soon, as they never recover fully 
from the injury of being caught. 

When you are about it and chance fa- 
vors, catch a lot of minnows. 

To keep the minnows, build, or have 
built for you, a tank, of inch or %-inch 
pine, say one foot or 14 inches wide, by 
two feet deep, by six or eight feet long, 
all inside dimensions. This, if well made, 
caulked with white lead, will not leak. 
Pattern it after some good wayside horse- 
trough. Set it up on legs, strong ones, 
too—two by fours will not be too strong. 
Locate it so you can pipe the city water 
to it and have the drip from it go into the 
cellar trap. Now you have a tank in 
which you will be able, with a verv small 
flow of fresh water, to keep 2,000 min- 
nows, if you watch it, take out dead ones, 
avoid overfeeding and do not let the out- 
let become plugged so the water over- 
flows. Have about one inch of fine sharp 
sand in the bottom. Minnows love to 
“spit sand,” and do well when they can 
have it in their tank. Turn a piece of old 
hose into a syphon and once a week sy- 
phon off the bottom, holding the end of 
the hose just above the sand. That will 
suck all the objectionable particles off the 
sand and keep it sweet. They will also 
enjoy having the light shine into their 
tank when you are fussing about the fur- 
nace and wrestling the ashes. 


LWAYS use a minnow pail that will 
aerate—one with a central compart- 
ment, that lifts out, with holes in it, or 
wire netting around it. When in the 


boat, put the minnows out of the main 
the bait compartment tightly shut, of 


pail, into the water, with the cover of 
course. A hundred minnows, in a pail, 
can not have too much fresh water. Do 
not hurriedly souse the water off them 
and then violently pour new water onto 
them. Minnows are fragile, delicate. Use 
them carefully. I often have taken min- 
nows back and forth half a dozen times 
when fish were not biting and _ finally 
caught a mess with the same traveled lot. 

If you go a long ways by trail or auto, 
bike or even afoot, before you start, get 
a piece of ice, large enough to cover the 
TOP of your minnow bucket, but not 
thick so that the handle will swing up 
above it, with room for your fingers to 
grasp the handle, withal. Put the ice on 
the tin cover, where the cool water from 
it will drip in the pail. Then the water 
= be kept comfortable for your 
ait. 


F prod put ice in the water with min- 
nows. I have seen 225 minnows, cost- 
ing 3c apiece, killed in two minutes by di- 
rect application of a piece of ice as big as 
my two fists! 

Keep your minnow pail out of the sun. 
Even on a cool day, the sun, beating on 
a shining pail, will have its effect inside 
upon little creatures accustomed to cool 
waters and glancing spray. Use pails 
painted outside with some cool color. Be- 
fore you use a new pail, scour it inside 
with soil, sand or ashes, afterwards rins- 
ing it fully. I detest new tin for bait 
uses. 

In baiting up, hold the minnow over the 
pail, with the lid up, @ntil the bait is well 
hooked on. Then if the bait drops it 
drops into the pail, not into the lake or 
river or onto the boat bottom to be half 
killed before you can get him again ready 
to hook. 

Always air your pail, after using it. 
Never let a piece of dead minnow remain 
in it, to get rotten. Never bring home 
minnows and pour them haphazard into 
your tank. If you do you may pour in 
a dead one and start disease. 


EVER put any other bait, such as 

bullheads, lampreys, helgramite or 
dobson, crabs, bass bugs in with minnows. 
You might keep bullheads in the same 
tank by putting in a wire screen. But the 
others—never. Later articles will tell you 
why. 

Feed minnows sparingly on corn meal 
—once in a while a very little ground 
meat-hamburg. 

In the fall is the time to stock your 
minnow tank. Then the creeks can be 
caught at low stage and the net placed 
at the tail of pools and the minnows 
driven into the net. Two men, suitably 
equipped, with an auto, should be able to 
get out of a city and secure enough min- 
nows in an afternoon to fish with all 
winter, spring and summer. Try it. 








Is It 
Contagious? 


By 
Jack Welch 


66 HE only objection I have to 
Will’s fishing expeditions,” she 
averred in confidence to Mrs. 
Brown, “is that I’m afraid it 

really affects his morals. 

“Oh, not seriously, perhaps, but you 
know that ‘two whites make a black.’ 
And sometimes when they’re up in his 
den after a fishing trip I can’t help hear- 
ing the things he says; then I’m not so 
sure they are harmless little white lies— 


” 


they sound like such awful whoppers! 


“Well, it’s inborn in man to deceive 
about the ‘one that got away,’ you know. 
It’s a standing joke in the comic papers 
with so-called humorists. Jim has the 
same failing.” 

“Just the same, it isn’t right. The worst 
of it is he makes me act a lie when he’s 
telling those yarns. He just gets the 
bass to the side of the boat, estimates its 
weight at six and a half pounds, reaches 
for the landing net—when, flop! away 
it goes. 
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“Then he looks up at me seri- 
ously and I’m hypocrite enough to 
look as though I believed the 
whole story. I try not to offend 
him by not believing him; we’ve 
always been so happy together. 
Of course, such things might hap- 
pen once in a while, but—” Mrs. 
Brown’s voice trailed off doubt- 


ingly. 
“Better leave him alone, it’s 
harmless and not catching. Be- 


sides, it makes ’em happy. Half 
the fun a man gets out of a fishing 
trip comes through telling about 
it afterwards.” With which bit 
of philosophy Mrs. Jones went her 
way, leaving her neighbor to med- 
itate sadly upon her husband’s err- 
ing nature. 





HE following week Brown 

had an attack of the influen- 
za. It was rateher late in the sea- 
son for that malady, but Brown 
was delicate and had had a bad 
cold ever since the first spring 
thaw. He telephoned the chief 
clerk to that effect. It was a fine 
June morning—just a little cloudy, 
with breeze enough to stir the 
surface of a lake to a gentle rip- 
ple; the sort of morning when the 
red-wings call ingratiatingly from 
the cattails at the edge of the lily- 
pads by the bass hole. In short, 
it was the sort of morning when 
the fisherman feels an uncomfort- 
able homesick feeling tugging 
somewhere in the region of his 
heartstrings. 

Brown wandered about the 
house for a long time—about fif- 
teen minutes in reality. He cursed 
the ailment which kept him from 
his desk. No, he didn’t want to 
go to bed until he dropped, even 
if his head did pound like a trip- 
hammer and his appetite had de- 
parted with his good health. He 
finally took to sorting his fishing 
tackle. That occupation seemed 
to cheer him immensely. He be- 
gan to hum a little tune, and he 
smiled childishly to himself over 
some half-forgotten incident re- 
called by an ornate wooden min- 
now. He glanced up to encoun- 
ter his wife’s suspicious inventory. 
Then his face resumed its down- 
cast expression. 


667 NOOD lord, can’t you leave me 

alone?” he snapped; “here I am 
tryin’ to make the best of things—tryin’ 
to forget this confounded headache and 
backache, and a thousand other aches, 
when you’ve got to come snoopin’ around 
makin’ me more uncomfortable than 
ever. I know what I'll do. I'll go out 
to the cottage for a couple o’ days, where 
I can be alone; then maybe when I come 
back you'll be all fired glad to see me 
around again. This damp air in town is 
bad for the grippe, anyway. No, I ain’t 
goin’ fishing,” he bristled at the sugges- 
tion implied in Mrs. Brown’s gaze, “I'll 
just sit out on the porch in the sun where 
there’s no one to pester me. May’s well 
take some of this stuff along so’s to have 
it ready to use this summer,” he added 
as an afterthought, and waved his hand 
carelessly over the array of hooks, lures, 
rods and lines. 

Mrs. Brown did not remonstrate with 
him. She had known him ever since their 
marriage. 

The ensuing “couple of days,” which 
lengthened until late the following Sun- 
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Brown had influenza. 


day, were uncomfortable ones for Mrs. 
Brown. “If Will really were sick—” 
She confided in Mrs. Jones. 
“T’d leave him alone,” that lady coun- 
selled, “Jim’s gone up to see whether 
he’s all right.” 


O Mrs. Brown awaited developments. 

Sunday evening a bedraggled and be- 
spattered Brown appeared with a weighty 
basket upon one arm—with a load of care 
evidently lifted from a long-suffering 
constitution. Mrs. Brown had no time to 
make comments. Off came the cover of 
the basket. Out was dragged a string of 
five bass and a lean pike. 

“Pretty good, eh?” chuckled Brown. 
“Jim only got three. He fell outa the 
boat, too; throwin’ out the anchor, and 
forgot to let go soon enough. Oughta 
seen ’im when he come up, blowin’ like 
a porpoise, with a lot o’ pickerel weed 
strung acrost one ear.” Brown ruminated 
gleefully over the recollection. “He—” 

“Will, do be more careful of your 
grammar. I thought you were—” 

Will kept on, unheeding: 


“Course this smallest one ain’t much 
over the limit, but he put up a fight like 
a forty horse-power, six-cylinder launch 
kicker. But,” and here Brown’s counte- 
nance took on an expression of sad retro- 
spection, “these are nothin’ to the one I 
had on my new minnow last night. We 
were just gettin’ ready to pull back to the 
cottage. Hadn’t any luck to speak of, 
when I says to Jim, ‘See that smooth- 
lookin’ place just over by them lily pads, 
just watch me get the biggest strike ever, 
now. ’Course I didn’t expect to hook 
anything, just talkin’ to keep up the con- 
versation. But I strips the line in my lap. 
Then I throws back my arm and—zipp-p! 
Prettiest piece of bait casting ever pulled 
off on that lake, now believe me, even if 
I do say it. You ask Jim Jones. 

“Well, that minnie never struck the 
water; no, sir. There was a lunge and 
a grab, and a whirr, and of all the fish 
grandfathers in Clear Lake, that one takes 
the grande prix. I played him good, too 
—beautiful. It took about an hour to 
tire that fellow out enough to reel him 
up to where we could get a glimpse of 
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him. Jim was clean flabbergasted. He 
started to reach for the landin’ net and 
grabbed the bottle—er—that is, the anchor 
line, instead. Then, just as I was reelin” 
him up close, careful, but steady—” 

“Now, Will Brown, you can stop right 
there; you've sprung that same yarn 
forty-leven times to my knowledge. Be- 
fore you go fishing again vou’ve got to 
promise me never, as long as you live, to 
tell another lie about the one that got 
away. That’s what it is, a lie. There’s 
no other name for it.” 


HE fisherman was nonplussed. He 

stared at his wife in incredulous 
amazement, and clumped off to change 
his clothes, muttering something about 
things coming to a pretty pass “when a 
man’s wife hasn’t enough trust in him to 
put faith in the relation of a perfectly 
sound narrative.” Jim’s diction improved 
as his dignity was resumed. 

All next day his mind wandered from 
contemplation of office tasks to his re- 
buff of the night before. That evening 
he broached the subject anew. 

“Next time I go to the lake, I'll take 
you along. Meantime you take my old 
rod here, fasten a chip to the line, go out 


Field and Stream 


in the back yard and learn to cast at least 
thirty feet. If I can get you interested 
enough to finally hook a fish I can prove 
to you that my story was the real goods; 
as plausible as—well as any story can be. 
Such. things do happen, and there’s an 
explanation. The bigger the fish the 
more strength it has, hasn’t it? Well, 
then, there’s more chance for it to flop 
loose, isn’t there? Of course there is. 
Then, if you don’t believe my ‘yarns,’ as 
you call them, after you’ve tried the game 
yourself, I'll promise never to say a word 
about a fish that isn’t in the basket.” 

Mrs. Brown agreed. She became a 
fairly proficient bait caster after various 
entanglements with apple tree limbs, 
clotheslines, and similar impediments. 

*x* * * + ok 


HE trip was a great success. Mrs. 

Brown and Mrs. Jones waived dis- 
cussion of summer styles and late mil- 
linery while the proselyte of Izaak re- 
lated her experiences. 

“Only one incident marred the day,” 
she concluded. 

“You remember hearing Will tell about 
that big bass he hooked the time he had 
the flu? Well, we anchored at the same 
place and Will pointed out to me the 





exact spot at which to aim. I did just 
as he said—pulled back my arm and, 
whir-r-r, that little wooden fish spun 
through the air and landed at the very 
place. That is, it didn’t quite strike be- 
cause just as it nearly splashed into the 
water there was a lunge, and an awful 
jerk on the rod. The reel went buzzing 
‘round so fast that it hurt my thumb to 
try to control it. But I played him just 
right; -sk Will how well, and finally we 
got a glimpse of him as he rolled over, 
close to the boat. Will was so excited. 
He grabbed the landing net, made a lunge 
for the fish, and missed. 

“That monster gave one flop and dove 
under the boat. Will was so determined 
to have the fish that he shoved the land- 
ing net right after him. And would you 
believe it! He pulled up the net with 
another fish in it, a smaller one! The one 
I hooked had flopped away. Wasn’t that 
the funniest—?” 

She caught a gleam in her neighbor’s 
eye that ran from incredulous doubt to 
merriment, otherwise all might have been 
well. The two don’t speak now. Why 
a woman can’t believe a perfectly sound 
story told by a friend is beyond Mrs. 
Brown. 
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The Care of Processed Lines 


N a recent paper I mentioned some 
of the advantages of the tapered 
trout line, over level lines. In this 
one I will try to explain how best 
to care for the processed lines. 
It is possible that the term 
lines” may be a better one than “proc- 
essed.” The latter, however, is, in my 
opinion, more nearly correct than the 
common and often erroneous one “enam- 
eled lines.” Various article are enameled 
in order to cover up defects and rough 
places. Take an iron casting, for example. 
Even if finished and practical it is still 
an ugly duckling, but slap on a coat of 
black shellac and bake it, and the trans- 
formation is remarkable. On the other 
hand, take the wooden spool on which 
bait lines are put up for the retailer. It 
is machine turned from hard wood, and 
needs no other finish than a slight rubbing 
with wax, to show the grain. But custom 
calls for enamel, and it is finished up in 
that way. However, enamel is not so 
durable as a slow-drying finishing me- 
dium, and for that reason, I dislike the 
term “enameled lines,” as applied to those 
that are filled and surfaced with elastic 
compositions made up from oils, gums 
and waxes of various sorts. 


“dressed 


INES are made in a variety of ways, 

but two types possess marked pecu- 
liarities. Bait lines, intended for great 
strength, are braided very hard over a 
twisted silk core. The core holds its 
shape, prevents the line from flattening, 
and adds materially to its strength. The 
silk used in the braid is exceedingly thin, 
and each strand is laid under high ten- 
sion, so that the finished line is partially 
waterproof. It does not waterlog, and 
except in rapid reeling, it carries little 
moisture to the reel. Many anglers pre- 


fer a line of this sort to one that is 
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waterproofed in some way. A line of 
this type can only be successfully water- 
proofed by saturating it with a substance 
that will never dry hard. Essentially it 
is-a wiry line, so that, if it be surfaced 
with a medium that dries hard, the line 
will become as unwieldly as a steel wire, 
hence casts from the reel will be impos- 
sible. 


HE other type is the line that is filled 

and surfaced with a medium that 
dries thoroughly in time, but always re- 
mains flexible. This is the line used on 
single-action reels, as in fly fishing, troll- 
ing and spinner-casting with a fly rod; 
in short, lines that are not used in cast- 
ing from the reel. It must act more like 
a lead wire than a steel one in use, being 
flexible, yet not enough so to be “stringy,” 
inclined to snarl, coil about guides and 
tops, etc. Above all, it must be absolutely 
waterproof, so that its action will remain 
uniform, and its life long. This is asking 
a lot of an article as small as a trout line, 
but a good one will last through several 
seasons of the hardest usage, if ordinary 
care be given to it. 

A line of this sort is braided solid; 
that is, there is no core or center. It is 
all braid. When it comes from the ma- 
chine it is rather soft. If it is filled with 
the proper medium in a vacuum main- 
tained by means of a powerful air pump, 
then baked for a month or six weeks at 
low heat before it is touched by the hands, 


it becomes round and firm, and may be 
rolled, twisted or kinked without injury 
to braid or dressing. Then follows, as 
I have already stated, rubbing, baking, 
polishing, etc. The finished line may be 
put to severe tests without injury, and 
even abused to a certain extent, but it 
is better to give it reasonable care. 


O good line should ever be left on 

the reel when not in use. Some 
reels have large arbors, others only the 
small spool axles. Wind the line on either 
one and leave it there indefinitely, and it 
is sure to set in spirals difficult to straight- 
en. The large wooden and aluminum line- 
holders are excellent, provided the line 
is transferred from the reel to one of 
them while thoroughly dry; but is a bet- 
ter plan to transfer the line from the 
reel to one of the well-known line-dry- 
ers, then remove it from the dryer and 
hang the coil on a peg in the tackle cab- 
inet, where every part of the line will 
receive air. During the closed season 
take it out frequently and manipulate the 
coil with the fingers, to be sure it is dry 
and firm, and if it has been exposed to a 
high temperature, hang it outdoors in 
sun and wind for a time. Heat alone 
will not injure the dressing, but heat 
combined with humidity is likely to start 
decomposition in the dressing of a line 
that is kept in a closed place in a tight 
coil, or on a reel. Lines are frequently 
kept in drawers or boxes for months at 
a time without handling or airing, and 
sometimes they go sticky. Exposure to the 
action of chemicals is injurious, and the 
innocent moth ball may cause trouble. 


ANY anglers think that a line that 
has become gummy is worthless, and 
discard it. This is a mistake; for if the 
dressing be removed it will be seen that 











the silk is bright, clean and fresh. It may 
be re-dressed and polished, when it will 
be as good as new, for there is no wear 
on the silk itself, and if the line has not 
been strained, its strength will be good. 
The only wear is on the leader end, and 
much of this can be prevented by forming 
a tiny loop at that end, and whipping this 
with fine silk, waxed and shellacked. 


[I< fishing, never strip the line in when 
the rod is held upright. Doing this 
bends the line at a sharp angle over the 
rod top, and causes excessive wear. It 
is also advisable to have an agate hand 
guide (the guide nearest the reel) on the 
rod, or a round steel guide, the wire of 
which is rather large. A snake guide in 
this position causes undue wear, and ger- 
man-silver guides and tops are so soft that 
they wear in grooves and cut the line. 
Lines are sometimes returned to the dealer 
as defective, when the only defect is in 
worn guides and tops. The best tops are 
steel or phosphor bronze. Agate fly-rod 
tops are frequently broken at times when 
it is not possible to replace them. 
Another way in which dressed lines are 
often damaged is peculiar to salmon fish- 
ing. The line is pulled under the for- 
ward bar of the reel in stringing up the 
rod, and line recovered while the reel is 
beneath the rod. This puts excessive 
friction on the line, and is unnecessary. 
Leading the line off the reel between front 
and top bar is the better way, or using a 
roller bar. In this fishing the line is 
wound loosely on the reel, and often, 
after a heavy salmon has been struck, 
the fish is exhausted by reeling instead of 
through the spring of the rod. The top 
coils of the line are pulled down under 
the others under the strain, and the best 
line ever made will be damaged if used 
in this way. I have seen a great many 
salmon lines the dressing on which had 
been entirely worn away in places, the 
rest of the line being in good condition. 


N water where there are numerous 

gasoline launches and in some small 
bays that are polluted during showers 
by refuse from oiled and tarred roads, 
lines are sometimes covered with a 
gummy substance difficult to remove. 
They may be cleaned by using one of 
the preparations sold by the trade for 
the purpose, or if that is not at hand, 
with linseed oil. Be sure that it is pure, 
however. Rub the line from end to 
end with a woolen rag moistened with 
the oil. Repeat this until it is entirely 
clean, then rub lightly with a dry cloth 
until all oil has been removed, after 
which hang the coil of line in a sunny 
place until it is perfectly dry. 
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The Care of Processed Lines 


Never use deer fat, tallow, vaseline or 
any other grease. Deer fat, so called, 
is very often employed in dry-fly fishing, 
to make the line float, and it is more 
frequently rubbed on lines to soften them. 
This is entirely unnecessary. The fat 
injures the dressing, particularly on lines 
that are varnished. It is the nature of 
varnish to crack, and the grease soaks 
into these cracks and discolors the silk, 
which finally rots at these exposed places. 


| by purchasing a line, do not let any 
salesman tell you that a rough line is 
better than a smooth one. No processed 
line can be too smooth. One having a 
rough surface wears rapidly, collects grit 
which in turn cuts the guides, and can- 
not be lifted from the water without 
splashing. I have lines that have been 
dressed and polished as many as twenty 
times, and they are better now than new 
lines, for they are very supple, even and 
round, and the surfacing is so firm that 
it will withstand much wear. It costs 
money and time to put a line in this con- 
dition, and no end of “elbow grease.” A 
splendid illustration of this is found in 
a number of lines owned by a good friend 
of mine, an angler who has plenty of 
time to care for his tackle. If I had my 
choice I would select one of his old lines 
in preference to a new one, for he rubs 
them down frequently and keeps them 
in superb condition. Whereas the smooth 
line means time and labor, the rough line 
is often one that has had little dressing 
and polishing. While it may be water- 
proof, it is not a finished product, and 
should cost much less than a smooth line. 


JROCESSED lines are, for convenience, 

‘ put up in coils. The coil is an awk- 
ward thing to handle, and many persons, 
in transferring the line to the reel, merely 
attach an end to the axle and reel away, 
letting the coil take care of itself mean- 
while. This is an atrocious way to treat 
an article that has been prepared with 
great care, but it is commonly practiced. 
During the manufacture of the line it 
is never twisted, and it never should be. 
Pulling the line out of the coil twists it, 
putting just as many kinks in it as there 
are turns in the coil. The proper way is 
to unroll it, just as you would do with a 
roll of tape. That is the way it is han- 
dled through every step of its making— 
it is rolled, or reeled. 

Ask someone to hold the coil in both 
hands, unrolling it as you take it up on 
the reel. If you will go to a little trouble 
a very satisfactory device for aiding you 
can be made in a short time. This is a 
block of wood shaped precisely like a sol- 
dier’s campaign hat. For the “brim” 
use the bottom of a round five-pound but- 
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ter box. To this nail a circular block of 
wood a little less than three inches in 
diameter and two inches thick. Another 
block a trifle smaller nailed to the first 
one will suffice to complete the “crown,” 
though if you have access to a lathe a 
very neat job can be made by turning the 
“crown” to a graduated taper. Bore a 
hole in the center, drive a finishing nail 
in some convenient box or table, drop the 
“hat” over it, and you can unwind from 
the coil, or wind to a coil from the reel at 
will. It is one of the handiest devices 
an angler can have, and is useful in clean- 
ing and rubbing down lines, drying, etc. 


Pr. you do get a line twisted, the most 
satisfactory way to remove the kinks 
is’ to unwind it from a boat until it is 
all out, “tow” the line for a few minutes 
while you row rapidly, then reel in. 

These remarks apply to casting lines, 
too. Don’t drop the spool on the floor 
and let it spin about as you wind it on 
the reel, or it will become horribly twisted, 
and kinks are bad for any braided line. 
Instead, ask some one to hold the spool— 
using a pencil or a match for a spindle— 
while you wind. 

It is a mistake to think that a sticky 
line may be “cured” by rubbing. As a 
rule if the surface be tacky, the more you 
rub the worse will it become. It can be 
improved by rubbing with flake graphite, 
but this is unsatisfactory, too, for the 
graphite adds weight, and is always rub- 
bing off on your hands, clothing, etc. And 
it gets into the silk and makes a fine mess. 
Send the line to the maker. He will re- 
move all the decomposed dressing, and 
resurface it, so that it will be like new- 


INALLY, do not always blame the 

maker if a line breaks. Look about 
nearer home, first. It may be that the 
water you fish contains chemicals injuri- 
ous to silk, This often accounts for 
weakness in very small bait lines. As an 
example, there is a certain stream I have 
often fished, and although I always dry 
my lines after use, that water has ruined 
several good lines. New lines have shown 
weakness after a day’s use there, while 
on other waters they wear well. 

An interesting test along these lines 
may be made with alum. Cut two short 
lengths from a new line, soak one in pure 
water, the other in water containing a 
small percentage of common alum, say 
ten per cent. In a week test the samples. 
One will lift as many pounds as it ever 
did, the other may be broken like dry 
grass. The alum will not change the ap- 
pearance of the water, but it will ruin a 
silk line. So it is with the water in some 
streams. 
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Is crammen full of good things, things to do on a camping trip to make it comfortable and everybody happy; 
Stories that take you out under the blue sky, away from the smoky cities and gritty sidewalks, to places where 
the sun shines its brightest, the air blows its purest and the waters sing their sweetest, where the purple dis- 
tance calls for you-to come and love the great outdoors and the inhabitants thereof. 

















Comty 
Camping 
for ‘Two 


By 
Frank Winch 


EEK-END camping at any dis- 

tance up to eighty-five miles 

from home is a delightful di- 

version for the city swelterer 

and simple in the extreme of accomplish- 

ment. It matters not a whit where you 

live, or what your occupation may be, nor 

your income, a comfy camping outfit for 

two can be bought cheaply—that is the 

essentials and the odds and ends that make 

the “comfy” part can be home-made and 

for that very reason all the more enjoyed 
and appreciated. 

For several years “Peter Pan” and my- 
self have enjoyed this method of recrea- 
tion—and right here let me state that all 
those several years were needed in constant 
scheming to get our equipment in perfec- 
tion shape, mainly through the elimination 
of the non-essentials. Where to camp has 
never bothered us—always wherever we 
have been, East, West, North or South, 
the “re is a place, one away from the cit) 

10k where o comes wure! 1g 
aiong, or the broad expanse of a lake 
here or there or, when nothing better came 





Peter Pan” makes the mulligan. 











Car packed after a forty mile tnp. 


to hand, the edge of a woods, or along the 
main traveled highways. The main thing 
was to get away from the hurry and shout 
of the city noise, to stretch oneself with 
lungs full of pure air, to watch the glow- 
ing sunset and feel the damp glittering wet 
of the morning dew. If nothing more 
than that, then a week-end trip is worth 
while. 


| Pym the average beginner our duffle 
for the first trip when piled on the 
lawn looked like household moving day. 
Now a steamer trunk and a box by train 
or trolley, or the Ford roadster as shown 
in the illustration supply the means of 
transportation. Whether it be for a week- 


end, a menth or a full season or outhi 
will stand without addition except for 
rations. 

First I had the tin turtle back on the 


car removed and in its place built a box 
a little larger all around, with edges in the 
rear, extending eight inches. The mate- 
rial is bass wood one inch thick, with a 
hinged top, using the same holes for 
fastening to the deck of car already 


,. bored. 


In this box are packed raincoats, extra 
clothing, boots, pots and pans, and small 
duffle bags of toilet articles, etc. On the 
top is the tent, fishing tackle box, folding 
cots, all lashed securely by means of quar- 
ter inch rope fastened through the solid 
ends of hammock hooks. The tent poles 
are wrapped in an extra tarpaulin that we 
use for a dining-room fly and tied one end 
to the windshield, upright, the other to the 
top holder in the rear. 


EAVE the cushioned auto seat at home 
—in its place put two camp pillows 
side by side, over this lay the blankets and 
auto robes, and on top put the other two 
pillows. The car will ride even more 
comfortably than with the steel springed 
leather cushion. On one of the wind- 
shield supports is lashed a lantern well 
filled with kerosene. Under the seat with 
my extra gallon cans of oil and gasoline I 
have a third can holding a quart of kero- 
sene, this for the starting of cook fires. 
doing away with fussing or bother with 
kindling, dew camp paper or rain slushed 
wood. 
En route to the camping-grounds we 
purchase the food from a list already pre- 
pared and at the last town before turn- 


ing off into the woods we buy ‘¢ meat 


for our evening meal. 


peest off the car are tent and poles, 
then the stove and kitchen outfit. By 
the time that the tent is up the fire is go- 
ing and water boiling. The tent is a seven 
by nine, waterproofed. I have found that 
one of the folding grates is the most 
convenient cooking apparatus to be had, 
this banked with rocks to keep the heat in 
the proper place will answer every purpose 
for the camper. 

The cots set and blankets spread then 
comes the cutting of half a dozen or so 


small branches, trimming them down 
to only the fork, then a strip of or- 
dinary bicycie tare lash these i 
the tent pole uprights ier clothe 
hangers 


A little contrivance that I made out of a 
produce basket with four ropes, one at- 
tached to each corner, serves as a place 
to keep our food. Hang this from the 
projecting branch of a tree, the air circu- 
lating through the open work will keep 
things cool and fresh. 

If there is in your party of two a lady, 
as in mine, who, by the way, is the “Peter 
Pan” mentioned, some provision must be 
made for lavation. It is not always handy 
or best to depend on the creek or river, 








Lavation stand and canvas bucket, 
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The outdoor refrigerator. 


for the necessary washing. A piece of 
canvas, not necessarily waterproofed, pro- 
vided it be of heavy texture, will answer 
as the wash-basin. Fold over corner edges 
and attach to small tree limbs as illus- 
trated and you will be well repaid for the 
little exertion in the making. 

Supper ready and is served on a home- 


Outwitting the Canny Crow 





Tent up and balance of equipment ready to put in place. 


made folding table, the meal over, dishes 
washed, a troll on the lake for bass, and 
as darkness falls, toss on a couple of green 
logs, light the candles and lounge about 
the camp fire until time to roll away to 
slumberland. 

After all it matters not much what the 
game, camping out is the main pleasure, 


and in getting together the outfit either 
for yourself and pal, or better yet, that 
sweetheart wife of yours, it’s not so much 
the things you take along, but mostly 
the stuff that should have been left 
behind, that will determine whether 
it’s been a torture or Comfy Camping 
for two. 
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Outwitting the Canny Crow 


ID you ever go crow shooting. Yes, 

of course! But how many did you 
get? The crow is very wary. He is 
called the “canny crow,” and he is well 
named. 

I went out crow shooting the other 
day in some tree-sprinkled meadows 
where there were a lot of crows. There 
were about two hundred in the meadow, 
ust over a wall. They were picking 
way at the grass. What they were 
getting I do not know. Certainly not 
many insects. for the time was mid- 
w iter, and che thermometer was only 
a ew degrees above zero. 

lid you ever see a flock of crows 
post sentries in the trees to warn of 
comig danger? Probably, if you have 
been crow shooting. Well, there were 
two s.ntries posted for those two hun- 
dred or more crows. The sentries were 
up in ~ high tree close to a wall. If I 
could g.* to that wall I could poke my 
gun ove: and when the crows rose give 
them boti barrels with a chance of con- 
siderable -uccess. It would have been 
easy to cre.p behind the wall if it were 
not for the sentries. Just as soon as 
they saw me bending down, on my way, 
they flew from the trees and soaring low 
over the meadow, they gave the “caw- 
caw” of danger, Instantly the great 
flock over the meadow arose and va- 
cated. 

Seeing that it was impossible to get 
any of them I amused myself by watch- 


By 
W.S. 


ing the sentry system. The crows soon 
came back, and two crows were posted 
in the same tree. They remained there 
for about ten minutes, while I watched 
them from a distance, and then were 
relayed by two others from the flock, 
the old sentries then joining the general 
flock. This system of relaying contin- 
ued for the half hour that I watched. 
On one occasion only one sentry replaced 
the two, but he was just as good as two, 
for he flew from one tree to another, 
and anyone who could get within gun 
range of that flock of crows would have 
to be invisible. 

No wonder they call him the canny 
crow. He is more than that, he is really 
“uncanny” in his wisdom! 

But listen. There is more to tell! 

The next day I also went out crow 
shooting, and—oh, crime of crimes, I 
shot the sentry on duty! And it was 
premeditated ! 

Near the meadow which was the mec- 
ca for the crows was a big stack of 
hay. It stood not over fifty feet from 
the trees where the crows posted their 
sentries. 

Very cleverly and with great care I 


buried myself in the side of this hay- 
stack after the crows had flown away 
(of course it was after they had flown 
away!). Then I also camouflaged my 
trusty single barrel 12-gauge with the 
muzzle pointing toward one of the trees 
and the stock at my shoulder. I laid 
back comfortably in the hay and waited 
—completely out of sight. The crows 
soon returned. This time as once before, 
on the day previous, they posted but one 
sentry. By a lucky chance he alighted 
first in the tree toward which my gun 
muzzle was pointed. But it would have 
made little difference which tree he se- 
lected first—it would only have been a 
question of a few minutes before he 
would have returned to the other one. 

Moving the gun barrel carefully about 
an inch I covered Mr. A. Crow Sentry 
and fired. 

Down he came, and I clipped his wings 
for a girl I know who can always use 
two more for a hat. 

I wonder what the crow army on the 
other side thought? I doubt if they 
ever court-martial me. I am _ inclined 
to think that they were all of the opinion 
that the sentry was unfaithful and 
plotted to deliver the army into the 
hands of the enemy—the man with the 
gun. , ‘ 

I have an idea I am about the only 
one who ever managed to outwit the 
“canny crow” in such a manner! 
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FIFTH NATIONAL GAME CON- 
FERENCE 


Ls 


HE Fifth National Game Con- 
ference of the American Game 
Protective Association, held at 
the Waldorf-Astoria, New York 
on March 3rd and 4th, was the most 
successful that has yet been conducted 
by this Association and the dinner which 
concluded it registered the largest attend- 
ance. The papers read at the sessions of 
the convention were of an unusually high 
order. These covered a wide range of 
subjects—game and fish breeding, game 
laws and law enforcement, sport, the or- 
ganization of protective associations and 
a broader view of the activities of the 
people in this country, who are _inter- 
ested in the protection of its wild life. 


New and old-world policies were com- 
pared. The past and present of 
sport in this country were vividly con- 
trasted by George ‘Bird Grinnell. Carl 
J. Lomen, of Nome, Alaska, told of the 
reindeer herds of the North. Nicholas 
Everitt, honorary secretary of the Field 
Sports and Game Guild, of England, with 
which are affiliated all of the English 
game protective associations, pictured the 
sport of Norway. Commissioner Pratt, 
of New York, told how his conservation 
commission spends a million dollars a 
year for the fish and game and waters 
and forests, and gets good value for 
every dollar expended. 


HE paper of George MacReynolds 

gave a very interesting account of 
how a fish and game protective associa- 
tion in a badly shot-over country had in- 
creased the game supply. George H. 
Graham, of the Massachusetts Commis- 
sion on Fisheries and Game, told how to 
organize a sportsmen’s club that would 
amount to something. E. W. Nelson, 
Chief of the U. S. Bureau of Biological 
Survey, elaborated a constructive plan 
for increasing big game shooting in the 
West. 


* TOHN T. NICHOLLS, of the Ameri- 
can Museum of Natural History, 
made the shore-bird shooters think they 
were in their blinds on the salt marshes, 
as he whistled the calls of the yellow- 
legs and plover. Lee S. Crandall, of the 
New York Zoological Park, gave a lot 
of interesting facts about the breeding in 
captivity of birds which had never before 
been progagated. Ottomar H. Van Nor- 
den brought the battlefront very near to 
those who heard him. 


MONG the gamekeepers who read 

papers were Harry T. Rogers, super- 

intendent of the New York State Game 

Farms, and Duncan Dunn, superintendent 
a 


of the New Jersey State Game Farm. 
Malcolm Dunn, Alex MacVicar and John 
Hair also added to the fund of informa- 
tion on this subject. Prof. James T. 
Needham, of Cornell, talked about fish, 
but wound up with philosophy. Dr. A. 
K. Fisher, who is inead of the depart- 
ment of economic investigation of the 
Biological Survey, unraveled knotty 
problems in biology. 


HE speakers at the dinner were 
Nicholas Everitt, Colonel John H. 
Wallace, Jr., game commissioner of Ala- 
bama, and Carl Akeley. William L. Fin- 
ley’s most recent motion pictures were 
shown. The sessions of the conference 
and the dinner were presided over by the 
chairman of the game conference, Mr. 
William B. Boulton. The following offi- 
cers were elected for the ensuing year: 
William B. Boulton, New Jersey, chair- 
man; E. C. Hinshaw, Iowa, vice-chair- 
man; R. A. Chiles, Kentucky, vice-chair- 
man; William B, Mershon, Michigan, 
vice-chairman; Tracy Dows, New York, 
treasurer ; Quarles, Connecticut, 
secretary; George M. Fayles, New York, 

acting secretary. 
i 


FREE HUNTING 


T the recent national conference 
of the American Game Protective 
Association, a resolution was 
passed in favor of free hunting 

The resolution reads as fol- 


* ® 


grounds. 
lows: 

“Resotvep, That in consideration of 
the restricted areas upon which free hunt- 
ing can be enjoyed by the residents of 
many States, it is the sense of this Asso- 
ciation that the several State fish and 
game departments be requested to take 
up this subject in the interest of the 
hunting and fishing public by an effort 
to obtain control of large areas of wild 
lands for the establishment of reserva- 
tions on which the public may enjoy 
fishing and hunting privileges under 
proper regulations.” 


SP gee people believe that this country 
is om the verge of becoming Euro- 
peanized to the extent that in a very few 
years we will have no shooting except 
by land-owners or lessees on their private 
preserves. This is something which no 
patriotic American wants, because we be- 
lieve that one of the keystones of our 
national prosperity is the free shooting 
which our citizens have enjoyed. 


“aes is no question but that free 
shooting over large sections of the 
country is seriously endangered and that 
in some places it has disappeared. The 
resolution points out the main hope of 


. HILE the supply of ducks in 
this country is undoubtedly 
on the increase, the recent 


the future for its preservation. Already 
States like New York and Pennsylvania 
have gone a long way to secure and pre- 
serve hunting grounds available for the 
poor man, as well as the rich. New York, 
with its Adirondack and Catskill Parks, 
has an area twice the size of the State 
of Rhode Island, which will be free for 
all time to the public for fishing, shoot- 
ing and camping. 


SIMILAR opportunity is easily 

available for all States which have 
areas of rough, non-agricultural land. 
The problem is much more serious in 
States possessing chiefly rich, agricultural 
land, where the price per acre is so high 
that very little land can be purchased 
with any reasonable appropriation, but 
even in such States swamp lands could 
often be acquired by the State at figures 
within reason. 


i has been suggested that the hunters’ 
money would go farther in purchasing 
shooting rights than in acquiring the fee 
of the land itself. This plan is worthy 
of consideration, but so far as we know, 
it has never been practically worked out 
in any state. 


E commend the subject of the 

resolution to the serious study of 
game commissions and sportsmen’s asso- 
ciations. States which have not free 
shooting lands should, by all means, take 
action to secure them where they can 
reasonably be acquired. 
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A DISAPPOINTING DUCKING 
SEASON 


shooting season has, from 

the sportsmen’s standpoint, been one of 
the most disappointing in many years. . 
In the Mississippi Valley the ducks 
seem to have taken even a quicker jump 
than usual from North to South. They 
didn’t stop at Reelfoot Lake, where a 
year ago they were so abundant that no 
decoys were used. A correspondent from 
that section writes: “There were fewer 
ducks on Reelfoot Lake this season than 
for many years. This scarcity has been 
somewhat puzzling, but after a careful 
investigation I have reached the conclu- 
sion that it may be attributed to weather 
conditions and lack of food. Due to 
mild weather in the North feeding 
grounds, there was at no time a large 
flight of ducks South, such as_ usually 
follows zero weather along the Canadian 
border; but the ducks have come down in 
small detachments. Finding food scarce, 
they remained there for a short while 
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andtsioved on. There was, therefore, no 
accugtulation of ducks in these feeding 
grotmds as might otherwise have resulted. 
Ducks killed at Rec!feot were fat and 
universally were fo to have empty 
crops, thus indicating inat the food was 
lackingsand also that they had been there 
but a short while, otherwise they would 
have become thin in flesh. The same con- 
dition prevails in greater or less degree 
in the club preserves below Memphis, in 
Arkansas and Mississippi, but I am in- 
formed that the ducks were somewhat 
more numerous at Big Lake than else- 
where in this section.” This correspond- 
ent believes that the unprecedented cold 
of last winter killed much of the vege- 
table growth upon which ducks fed in 
that section. The same ‘report comes 
from many other parts of the country. 


CORRESPONDENT in Eastern 

Kansas writes that around Novem- 
ber Ist he could hear the ducks flying 
over his camp all night long, but that 
they did not stop. From November 2lst 
to 24th, however, there was good shooting, 
though very few hunters were on hand 
to take advantage of this fact. 

Jack Miner, who was moose hunting 
about 100 miles north-northeast of Sault 
Ste. Marie, wrote Clark McAdams, of 
St. Louis, that the wild-fowl migration at 
that point was confused. He says, “The 
geese usually fly south-southwest, but for 
some unaccountable reason this fall they 
were traveling straight south. My family 
wrote me that several flocks of ‘waveys’ 
had gone over my home (at Kingsville, 
Ontario), which has not occurred ,in 
years. Teddy, who is eighteen, had never 
seen one before. I also found in my 
ponds. when I got home the only brant 
I have ever seen there.” He adds that 
while they changed their usual route of 
travel, there were more geese and more 
varieties in his section than he had seen 
in many years. Clark McAdams says of 
the St. Louis section that the duck shoot- 
ing was a dreadful failure, and he adds, 
“Conservation of the game appears to be 
pretty well in hand. It is conservation 
of the sport that needs our attention 
now. 


N the Currituck from December 20th 

to January 5th, there was some very 
fine shooting of marsh ducks, but after 
that time these ducks disappeared, the 
general impression being that they spread 
out over the country. They were cer- 
tainly not to be found in any numbers on 
the usual shooting grounds. The deep 
water ducks, redheads and canvasbacks 
remained after the other ducks had gone 
and were present in countless numbers, 
and there were also great quantities of 
Canada geese. Mr. Charles Greer, who 
has shot on the Currituck since 1880, says 
that it was the poorest shooting season 
that he has seen there in thirty-eight 
years. In some favored localities canvas- 
backs were killed, but as a general rule, 
most of the flocks were untouched. In 
Ohio there was practieally no shooting, 
except at some of the club marshes on 
Lake Erie. A sportsman who shot on 
the Monroe Marshes in Michigan, for- 
merly one of the favored localities of the 
country, reports no shooting. He says 
this may be partly accounted for by the 
fact that the pollution from the pulp mills 
has destroyed the wild celery. 


EPORTS from the Pacific Coast are 
more favorable, but down in Louisi- 
ana, where it is said that 75 per cent of 
the ducks winter, Commissioner Alexan- 
der writes that on the whole they have 


had the worst shooting season he can re- 
member. He adds, “The winter has been 
raw and wet, but not severely cold. The 
migratory birds, while here in great num- 
bers, have been badly scattered and al- 
most inaccessible and the shooting has 
not been as satisfactory as in the past.” 
About the middle of December, however, 
the shooting in the Delta country was as 
fine as anyone could wish. 

All signs certainly have failed this year. 
There have been lots of ducks, but very 
few have been shot. Next year, under 
normal conditions, we should certainly 
have a banner season. 

* * k *k 


FIGHTING GAMEKEEPERS 
R. TOM RAE, Morgan Wing’s game- 
keeper, who is still in the service, 
has fared better than poor Oswald Ward- 
rop, who fell at the Canadian front. Mr. 
Rae’s friends w:i'' be delighted to know 
that he not only ‘on promotion to a 
second lieutenancy, vut that he also re- 
ceived the Distinguished Service Medal. 

* k ke * * 


THE DRIFT OF THE MOOSE 
HILE the advance of civiliza- 
tion has either exterminated or 
greatly reduced in numbers 
the moose of the United 

States, it seems to be the fact that in 
Canada and Alaska there are sections 
where this animal is not only increasing 
in numbers, but is also occupying a much 
larger range than formerly. Even in the 
nearby province of New Brunswick, the 
moose within the memory of the present 
generation has occupied new territory. 
It has also crossed the height of land in 
northern Quebec and Ontario and moved 
down towards Hudson Bay and for the 
first time in history moose are found 
around Lake Mistassini, in the latitude 
of the south end of James Bay. 

Stefansson brings out with him the 

news of the most recent northern ad- 
vance of this animal to the shores of the 
Arctic at Coronation Gulf. He talked 
with an old Indian woman at Fort Nor- 
man, who told him that when she was 
young no moose were known east of 
Bear Lake. During her lifetime they have 
occupied this eastern country and moved 
on to Coronation Gulf. The Esquimaux 
were terrified when they saw the first 
moose on their hunting grounds, but 
within the last few years they have 
learned to appreciate them as an addition 
to the food supply. The muskrat is al- 
so moving north. 


TEFANSSON says that the moose are 

generally increasing in interior Alas- 
ka. There are less men in that country 
than at the height of the mining excite- 
ment and less killing. He says that at 
Fort Yukon last year, where forty men 
and two hundred dogs wintered, the 
moose were very abundant and few were 
killed. The dogs even were fed on white 
flour. 

The drift of the moose into new coun- 
try is one of the most interesting phe- 
nomena of animal life. This fact, taken 
in connection with the increase in por- 
tions of its old range, which have not 
been correspondingly abandoned, is most 
encouraging. 

The reindeer of Alaska have increased 
in twenty years from 1,000 to 125,000. Big 
game responds quickly when given a fair 
chance. The future of the game is 
brighter to-day in many ways than it has 
been in a long time. ‘Ve all know more 
of the moose, and we have certainly 
gained in wisdom. 
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PROMISING SUBJECT FOR A 
TEST CASE : 
P. HOLLAND, U. S. Game 
Warden, of Atchison, Kansas, 
arrested the district attorney of 


R. the State of Missouri, on March 


6th, along with some other prominent men 
who were shooting ducks in violation of 
the migratory bird treaty act, on Stultz 
Lake, near Clinton, Missouri. 

There is nothing to show, so far as 
our information goes, that Attorney-Gen- 
eral Frank McAllister, of Jefferson City, 
was looking for trouble. In fact, he is 
quoted by a local paper as intimating 
that the arrest was unexpected and this 
despite the fact that in February a con- 
current resolution was put through the 
Missouri legislature “suggesting to the 
attorney general that he investigate the 
matter of enjoining the federal game in- 
spectors from interference with the game 
laws of the State.” Mr. McAllister, how- 
ever, is apparently in something of a 
hole. He is quoted as saying, “Better 
that I be used as an instrument to test 
the validity of the law than some poor 
fellows who are unable to bear the ex- 
pense of fighting such a case.” 


HE Missouri concurrent resolution 
was not mandatory. It merely recited 
that the federal government had assumed 
the ownership of migratory birds and 
was undertaking their protection in con- 
travention of the game laws of the State. 
It suggested that the attorney-general 
“take such action as the facts and the 
laws warrant.” It was apparently the 
intention of the men behind this resolu- 
tion to secure an injunction against the 
federal game wardens enforcing the law 
in Missouri, and in this way to get the 
matter before the courts for a test case. 
Apparently the Missouri legislature was 
induced to pass the joint resolution under 
the erroneous impression that the prin- 
ciple of State ownership of migratory 
birds was sustained by the United States 
Supreme Court in the appeal under the 
first migratory bird law. This, of course, 
is an error, as the United States Supreme 
Court gave no opinion on the original mi- 
gratory bird law. 


‘FT friends of the federal law will 
welcome a test case, now or at any 
other time. It is proper that the consti- 
tutionality of the law should be de- 
termined. They agree with the attorney- 
general in Missouri that he will be an 
admirable instrument to try out the valid- 
ity of the law. No poor man could make 
this test, but the attorney-general has the 
authorization and his expenses will be 
paid. Let us, by all means, have the 
case pushed through as rapidly as pos- 
sible, so that when the matter is settled 
there will be no further excuse for any- 
one shooting at a time when the federal 
regulations do not permit it. 


* * * * * 


WEIGHTS OF GAME BIRDS 
HE heaviest woodcock of which 
we have heard was one shot by 
Arthur Duane, near Whittaker’s, 
at South Hampton, Long Island, 
about thirty years ago. The woodcock 
was mounted by Bell, the leading taxi- 
dermist of the day, but unfortunately, it 
was later on destroyed by moths. This 
woodcock was weighed on a druggist’s 
scales at South Hampton and weighed 
exactly fourteen ounces. There are sev- 
eral witnesses living who can testify as 
to the weight. The naturalists give the 
(Continued on page 55 
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tournaments and casting contests. 


equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc. 


The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 
, should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 
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COOKING MEAT 


DELICIOUS way 

of cooking meat is 
by “planking.” Oak and 
chestnut make the best 
planks—pine is utterly 
unsuitable. The opened 
fish, meat side out, or 
the steak or cut of game, 
is pinned to the plank 
with wooden pins, driven 
into slits cut in the plank 
with a hatchet. When 
a high bank of hot coals 
is ready, support the 
plank, with the meat or 
fish on it, by sticks from 
tehind, so that it faces 
the fire, close to it. It 
must be very close, so 
that the meat sears, yet 
not close enough to burn. 
Butter may be melted on 
it when it is ready for 
eating. 

“Spitting” fish or small 
game is easily done by 
cutting two small rods 
with a fork at each end, 
and driving them into 
the ground on each side 
of the fire. A _ willow 








Roosevelt Memorial Fountain 


A Call to the Sportsmen of America 


The great spirit of Theodore Roosevelt, an inspiration of naturalists, 
bird-lovers, conservationists and sportsmen, to-day rests upon the 
nation like a mighty benediction. Men of the open loved him, and 
faces about his camp-fire, whether black or yellow, white or copper, 
bent their gaze upon him with that respect and affection which men 
of towering nobility have ever inspired. 

The National Association of Audubon Societies and affiliated organ- 
izations of various kinds throughout the United States, therefore, call 
upon the friends of their great fallen leader to erect a Roosevelt 
Memorial Fountain. 

The possibilities of such a work of art are boundless, and in the 
hands of some great American sculptor there can be wrought a foun- 
tain of such beauty and appropriateness that it will become one of the 
landmarks of our country; and ever serve as a reminder of the great 
American Nature Lover. 

A National Committee co-operating with the officers and directors 
of the Association has been formed to aid in the collection of funds 
and in the ultimate selection of a proper work of art. 

The books are now open for subscriptions, and contributions may 
be sent to Dr. Jonathan Dwight, Treasurer, 1974 Broadway, New York 
City, or to FIELD AND STREAM. 

The entire cost of the clerical work as well as several thousand 
dollars to be used in the initial expenditures for circulars, postage, 
etc., will be borne by the Audubon Societies and their friends, with 
a view of keeping the entire fund intact to be used exclusively for 
the Memorial Fountain. 


T. GILBERT PEARSON, Chairman. 
1974 Broadway, New York City 








Some people enjoy a 
taste of the smoke of 
oak in some_ meats. 
Camp-smoked bacon is 
prepared by spitting a 
“side” of bacon which 
has been sliced almost all 
the way through, and 
hanging it in the smoke 
of a_ green-oak fire— 
that is, a bed of coals on 
top of which green wood 
has been put. Do not 
smoke it too long—ten 
minutes are plenty—and 
do not let the meat get 
so hot that grease drips 
from it. Finish slicing, 
and fry as usual. 


THE CAMP COOK 
LAPJACKS, being 
easy to make and 

hearty, are a popular ar- 

ticle of camp diet. Make 
them the full size of the 
frying-pan and learn to 
loosen them in the pan 
when they are nearly 
cooked and “flap” them 
over, that is, turn them 
by tossing them in the 


air. 
The whole art of 
“flapping” a flapjack lies 
in holding the pan at a 
slant, and tossing the 
flapjack high enough to 
give it time to turn. 
This is the recipe: 
To one quart of flour 


rod, cleaned of this rod is laid across the two forks and add a teaspoonful of salt, two tea- 


bark, is thrust through the fish or small turned slowly from one end, so that the spoonfuls of sugar and two level teaspoon- 


animal, previously cleaned, of course, and meat will be cooked on all sides. 


fuls of baking-powder. Rub into the mix- 
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Open your 
package 







It's toasted 


ETWEEN breakfast and tennis. It’s 

a good time to light a Lucky Strike— 
the real Burley cigarette. It’s toasted. 
Burley tobacco has a delicious flavor 
when it’s toasted. 


LUCKY STRIKE 
cigarette 


x) Are you a pipe smoker? You'll 
find Lucky Strike tobacco 
delicious. the famous original 
formula; it’s toasted. 


d L. ae by 


InNnGORPORATED 
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ture while dry two heaping tablespoonfuls 
of bacon grease or drippings. Add water 
to make a thick batter—the thicker, the 
quicker the cooking. The batter should 
pour from a spoon, but slowly, like mo- 
lasses. Smooth out the lumps and stir 
well. Have the irying-pan hot, grease it 
with bacon rind on the end of a stick—just 
enough to keep the flapjack from sticking 
—and fill the pan until the flapjack is at 
least half an inch thick. 


DRYING A TENT 

F you must break camp at a certain 

time, if your tent is wet, and if you 
don’t want to pack forty or fifty pounds 
of water to the next camping-place, to say 
nothing of having the tent slowly wet 
everything else in the outfit, then clearly 
you must dry the tent before you pack it. 
That you can do in two ways, depending 
on how heavy the tent is, and how wet it 
is, and how much you wish to dry it. 

You must have a good-sized fire all 
night. Put as many large stones as you 
can in the fire, and the first thing in the 
morning, take a pole and roll the stones 
inside the tent. The heat will help dry the 
canvas, so that when you are ready to 
pack up, after breakfast, you will find the 
tent in fair condition, even if it is not quite 
dry. 

But if the tent is large, very wet, or 
must be totally dry—as it must be if it is 
the last day in camp, and you expect to 
pack it away for a year—you will have to 
repitch it over the large bed of coals left 
from last night’s fire. Do it the very first 
thing in the morning. You can cook 
breakfast over the coals the same as ever, 
even if the tent is over them, but you must 
make no smoke, for smoke would cover 
the inside of the tent with soot. 

You must take care to watch the tent 
when it is pitched over the coals, because 
if it is left to itself a stray coal may set 
it afire, or burn a ruinous hole in it. The 
tent need not be pitched as securely as 
usual, but it must be firm enough to with- 
stand occasional gusts of wind. 

Yon cannot dry the tent ropes while you 
are drying the tent. It is well to have the 
tent so made that the ropes can be knotted 
to it as needed; then you can take them 
out and dry them later by themselves, after 
the tent is rolled up. The top of the tent 
will dry first, the part next to the ground, 
last. When it is pitched over the coals, 
the tent poles should rest on stones, so 
that the lower edges of the tent do not 
reach the ground. With very heavy can- 
vas it often pays to dry one side, then to 
take the tent down and repitch it—still 
over the bed of coals—inside out. That 
dries both sides in less time than any 
other method. 

Never put a tent away wet, or even 
damp. It will soon mildew and rot, and 
be utterly ruined. If you have no chance 
to dry it, sell it, no matter at what price, 
for you will be just that much ahead. 








WOOD FOR THE CAMP-FIRE 


tt - of the things that most quickly re- 
veal the experienced woodsman is his 
knowledge of how to build the fires best 
suited to his purposes. There is the rous- 
ing fire at night, with its light and warmth 
and its shower of sparks; the small, quick 
fire on the portage at noon, when the tea 
is steeped; and the serious fire with its 
bed of coals on which the baking and 
roasting are done. For each kind of fire 
different woods are suited. The boy who 
goes camping for the first time should try 
to familiarize himself with the various 
firewoods and with the best ways of using 
them. 


For illumination there is nothing better 
than hickory brush or pine tops, but they 
soon die down. For a lasting fire, one that 
keeps the embers until morning, large and 
solid logs of the best burning variety to be 
found should be used. Hickory is the 
best of all firewoods. You can usually 
find wood for cooking-fires without cut- 
ting down the live trees; and a good thing 
to remember is not to use more fuel than 
you need. 

Apple-wood is a splendid burner, does 
not throw sparks, and makes a fine bed of 
coals. The smoke is pleasant to the nos- 
trils. Woods that burn best green are 
white birch, white oak, white ash, hard 
maple, hickory and black birch. 

Wood grown in the open and on high 
ground burns better than the same varie- 
ties in dense forests and damp ground. 
Old trees have more pitch or rosin, and 
consequently a better fuel value than 
young trees. Birch burns steadily without 
hurling sparks, and its bark makes the 
best kindling to be found in the woods. 
Locust burns slowly and holds its fire well. 
It is a good wood to throw on the embers 
before turning in for the night. White 
ash is a splendid camp fuel, and will burn 
well green. Mulberry is a fair producer 
of coals; but elder, willow, elm and soft 
maple, although they burn quietly, do not 
last long. 

The main “snappers” among woods are 
iarch, also known as tamarack and hack- 
matack, spruce, hemlock, cedar and fir. 
Hickory, generally quiet, will sometimes 
snap viciously. Chestnut and butternut 
will throw sparks, but white ash and beech 
are better behaved. 

For night fires, when what you chiefly 
want is illumination, use the kind of wood 
to suit. Near tents or for the cooking 
choose the woods that make good coals 
and do not spark. Whatever else you may 
or may not do in the woods, never leave a 
fire until you are sure that it is entirely 
out. Carelessness in this matter may 
cause a forest fire which will destroy 
thousands of dollars’ worth of property, 
and perhaps human lives. 

To make a good cooking-fire, gather a 
supply of sticks about eighteen inches long 
by one inch or more in diameter; lay two 
on the ground a foot apart, two across 
these, also a foot apart, and so on, until 
you have a tower two feet high. Put tin- 
der and kindling inside the tower. 

When that is lighted, it makes a huge 
fire, utterly unfit for cooking, but it will 
burn out quickly and leave a bed of glow- 
ing coals. These coals should then be 
bounded on two sides by two logs of the 
same size and about six feet long, laid 
in the form of a long, narrow V, three 
or four inches apart at the narrow end, 
and about a foot apart at the other end. 
The top sides of the logs should be flat- 
tened and the point of the V should be 
toward the wind. The coffee-pot and fry- 
ing-pan are placed across the logs. 





WHEN YOU ARE LOST IN THE 
WOODS 


pew persons become lost in the woods 
when the sun is shining; but on a 
cloudy day, or in a snowstorm, it is easy 
to go astray. A familiar piece of wood- 
land will look strange when the trees are 
overloaded with snow, and their branches 
hang close to the ground. 

It often happens that you find yourself 
in the woods without a compass. To meet 
such an emergency, those versed in wood- 
craft offer many rules and suggestions, 
but their advice is not always to be de- 
pended on. A sign that is correct in one 
part of the country is often misleading in 
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another. All signs depend upon one of 
two things—the sun or the wind. Winds 
are likely to follow up or down water- 
courses or along the valleys. Therefore, 
they vary in different localities. Likewise, 
in hilly country, the sunlight does not fall 
evenly upon the trees and plants, and often 
leaves misleading signs. 

Since you will probably have a fairly ac- 
curate idea as to what hour of the day 
it is, you can easily lay out your course 
for home or camp if you can find the posi- 
tion of the sun. 

Find a place where the light is even, 
that is, not in the shadow of a large tree. 
Then place a pin or a sharp stick, point 
down, upon your thumb nail, or other 
polished object. 

A dim shadow will fall away from the 
sun. At any time before sunset the point- 
ed end of the shadow will show where the 
sun is, no matter how heavily clouded 
over it may be, or how thickly the snow 
may be falling. 

This method of laying a course has led 
many a man to camp many times, when 
all other signs have failed. When you are 
lost, it is important not to get excited. As 
long as you keep cool, you are not very 
badly lost. 


A HOMEMADE ACETYLENE GEN- 
ERATOR FOR PERMANENT 
CAMPS 





By Eugene S. Anderson 


DETERMINED to have a decent 

permanent light for my summer 

camp and the upshot of the experi- 

ment was a first-class generator, ca- 
pable of supplying three burners with gas 
for six hours, using one charge of carbide. 
It gave off no odor, required no care aside 
from five minutes in recharging once a 
day. But best of all, it was so con- 
structed that it could be used as a packing 
case for any objects which required spe- 
cial care in packing. In other words, the 
only bulk added to the equipment was 
the eighth-inch thick walls of the gener- 
ator, as the inside of the container was 


filled with odds and ends which would be 
carried away. 





THE GENERATOR IN PLACE 
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Keep the Date and Title on the Film. 





For the Days to. Come. 


Building his boat of pine and dreaming, as he works, of the days 
when he will sail a real ship on a real ocean—a regular boy, that. 

And Dad, with his Kodak, has caught the boyish story. Now he is 
writing the autographic record—the date and title on the film; the record 
that will give double value to the picture when time has played sad tricks 
with memory. 





Make the family chronicle complete. Let every picture of the 
children bear at least a date. It’s all very simple, as simple as taking the 
picture itself — with an : 


Autographic Kodak. 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO., Rocursrer, N. Y., The Kodak City 
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Fountain Pen 


the Spoon Feed 
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The Pen with 


The unparalleled success of Waterman's Ideal is due not only to its superiority of quality but largely to the extensive assortment 
of types, styles and sizes. For all the different characters of handwriting, and conditions in connection therewith, there is a Water- 
man’s Ideal for each kind and requirement, and on all our full guarantee is given. The patented spoon feed is the important feature 
that absolutely controls the supply of ink. Excel in quality of workmanship and materials used. Pens are 14kt. gold and tipped with 
selected iridium, the hardest known metal, for everlasting use. Pen points made to suit every writer. The action of any steel pen 
can be matched. In a great variety of styles and sizes, some of which are illustrated below and on other side of this page. 


Pocket Self-Filling Type The Lever Locks in a Metal Box 


Pocket Self-Filling Type 

Made to fill, by suction, direct from 
any ink supply. Simply raise the Ideal 
Lever on side of barrel; insert pen point 
in ink, snap down the Ideal Lever, and 
the pen is filled. The Ideal Lever locks 
in a metal box. The ink channe! in the 
Spoon Feed is cleaned every time the 

m is filled. Fitted with the Screw Lock 
ecurity Cap. 


‘een ete 








ae 


aa te 


ea 






a 
mer 


SAR te 


Ty 





ee 





(eo 







| 





‘= 





eee 









ce 

















Chased Chased Gold Middle Gold Gothic Plain Chased | Engraved Plain, E. C. 
No. No. Banc Mounted Sterling | Gold Filled No. Geld Band | Sterling Silver 
$2%...$2.50 aa, secs F.ngraved Plein Bands Silver | No. 5244 V..$2.50 | on Cap No. 

I)lustrating 54. 4.00 or Plain vo. No. 0552%4.$8.50 | 52V.... 2.50] No. 452Y%V..$5.50 
the slender 55 5.00 No. 0652% .$3.50 | 452%..$5.00 0552... 8.50 ee 4.00 | 0852% V$3.50 | 452uUV. 
size holder 56. 6.00 0752% .$3.50 0652... 3.50 | 452.... 5.00 0554...10.00 | 0852V.. 3.50} with Ring 6.00 
58 8.00 0752... 3.50 0654... 5.00 | 454,... 7.00 | 0555...12.50 | 0854V.. 5.00 
0754... 5.00 0655... 6.00 455.... 8.50 0556. ..15.00 Gold Filled 
0755... 6.00 0656... 7.00 | 456.... 9.50 Sclid Gold 0552%V.$8.50 
0756... 7.00 | 552% . $27.00 | 0552u%V. 
554... 37.00 with Ring 9.00 
Showing Showing Showing | Showin | Solid Gold 
Clip-on-Cap__|_Clip-on-Cap Clip-on-Cap | | Clip-on-Cap 552% V.629.00 








Illustrations full size—Clip-on-Cap Extra 


Manufactured by L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 


See prices on other side. 
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; Waterm 


The Pen with 
Regular Type 


For general use. Large ink capacity. Simple in construc- 
tion with nothing to get out of order. Practical cone shape. 
Fitted with famous Spoon Feed and Clip-Cap. 

Besides Fine, Medium, Coarse, Stub and Oblique, there 
are special pens in all sizes for Stenographers, Bookkeepers, 
Manifolding, Music Writing; in fact every kind of hand- 
writing. We guarantee to supply a pen point that suits your 
exact style of handwriting in every instance, and will ex- 
change until you are satisfied. 
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fountain Pen 
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the Clip-Cap 


Safety Type os 
A type that can be carried filled with ink, in any position, 
upside down, right side up, side ways or end ways, and can- 
not spill. So made that the pen conveniently turns back into 
the barrel, permitting the cap to screw down on the open 
end and positively seal in the ink. Absolutely safe to be 
carried in ladies’ bag, trunk, in automobile or gentlemen’s 
trousers pocket. Made in a large variety of sizes and styles, 
The Safety features make this the type of pen for active 
service. Can be quickly and conveniently refilled by using 
Army & Navy Ink Pellets. 
7 Clip-Caps 
The Clip-Cap is identified solely 
with Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen. 
Users of Fountain Pens should in- 
sist on having it. It is a simple but 
strong device, that grips the pocket, 
is a protection against loss and pre- 
vents pen rolling away. A useful 
ornament to the pen. Clips add to 
all pen prices shown: 
For Regular Clips..........add $0.25 
For Sterling Silver Clips... ; 
For 18-Kt. Gold Filled Clips.add 1.00 
For 14-Kt. Solid Gold Clips.add 2.00 
These prices for clips only and they can be 
attached to the cap of any Waterman’s Ideal. 
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egular T Regular Type | Regular Type | Regular Type Safety Type Safety Type Safety T. Safety T 
Regular Tre | Ree Middle Gold Filigree Gold Middle Chased Gold Middle js Phe 
vo. Band Engraved Mounted Sterling Band En- Band Plain Entirely 

a $2.50 or Plain Plain Bands Silver graved or No. Covered 

ers Sf PR No. No. Plain No. 0742%V 4.00 Gold Filled 

14.. " 4.00 | 0712%4...$3.50 | 0612%.$3.50 | 412%..$5.00 No. 42%V..$3.00 | Solid Gold | No. 

55.. 5.00 BBs coe 50 | 0612... 3.50 412.... 5.00 0742% .$4.00 Narrow 0542%V.$14.00 

Pre 6.00 | 0714.. 5.00 | 9614... 5.00 414.... 7.00 0742... 4.00 742"V. 7.00 Solid Gold 

rr 8.00 | 0715..... 6.00 | 0615... 6.00 415.... 8.50 0744... 5.00 Solid Gold | 542%V. $40.00 
.. -e 7 0614... 7.00 416.... 9.50 0745... 6.00 Wide Sterling Silver 
3 Re 9.00 | 0618... 9.00 418....12.00 | 0746... 7.00 742YV 10.00 | 4424 V. .$7.00 

Showing | Showing | ShowingClip- | 0748... 9.00 
Clip-on-Cap | Clip-on-Cap | | on-Cap | 





Illustrations full size—Clip-on-Cap Extra—See prices above. 


Manufactured by L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 








At 


i} 
1 


ANAT 


i 


ye 
= 


MMMM TN AANA ——, MN 


HE obvious quality 

of the costlier: 
W DC Pipes marks 
their owners at once, 
everywhere, as men of 
discrimination. This 
quality is the result of 
unsurpassed American 
workmanship. 


This Ey ame 
is a beautiful piece of genuine 
French briar, by our 

own process, with sterli 

band and hard, jet-black om 
canite bit. In 24 shapes at the 
better shops for $2 and more. 


Wm. DEMUTH & CO... NEW YORK 


WORLD'S LARGEST MAKERS OF FINE PIPES 
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tlic eoameiad refrigerator os earn 
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Let Me Kites 7 ——_ 
ice for 39 Days a = 


peta 


NOAA 


Let me put a White Frost sand get my © in cataiog. tell home < Poniy Found, 


teel, soldered air-tight: 
py Tnaulated with granulated cork. 


and covers. Revolving shelves— 

eet nickel trmmine. miove-conpessvess. F Improved 

erystal glass water cooler with top. 

Write for catalog and factory-to-you sa Cash or 

easy payments. Yours truly, H. L. Smith, Pres. 
"igera SYUITE FROST REFRIGERATOR, co. 
N. St Mich. 
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So the design of the generator is pre- 
sented here in the hopes that those who 
pitch a permanent camp in summer, and 
are not satisfied with their lighting fa- 
cilities, may find a solution of a very vex- 
ing problem. 

The drawing shows the generator com- 
plete, in section. Detailed drawings could 
be furnished, but the machine is so sim- 
ple that several drawings hardly seem nec- 
essary. As can be seen at a glance, in es- 
sential the generator consists of an in- 
verted metal cylinder (W), closed at the 
upper end, fitting down into a slightly 
larger cylinder (A) open at the upper end, 
the joint between the two being completed 
by filling the lower cylinder with water. 
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THE outside cylinder (A) was pur- 
chased ready made. It was a heavily 
tinned milk separator can, measuring al- 
most eleven inches across the top, and 
standing over two feet high. This is 
merely given as a rough indication of size, 
and no further dimensions will be given, 
for the simple reason that dimensions are 
entirely unimportant, plus the fact that 
anyone buying a separator can will prob- 
ably find it varies slightly from that in 
the model. 

The tinsmith made the inside cylinder 
(W) for me. It has a diameter % inch 
less than that of the outside cylinder, thus 
allowing but % inch separation between 
the two cans. More than this is not ad- 
visable, as it is desirable to have the in- 
ner can move straight up and down, as 
will be seen later. The height of the in- 
side cylinder should be the same as that 
of the outside container. 

Centered in the top of the inside cylin- 
der, the tinsmith drilled a hole large 
enough to admit the threaded end of a 
double stop cock (S) of the type used to 
connect rubber hose—with the tapering 
ends on the stop cocks. A small salt 
shaker (C) (aluminum) was fastened 
against the top of the inside by boring a 
hole through the center of the top, run- 
ning the threaded end of the stop cock 





through, and threading the nut on tight. 
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A Bright Camp is l 
a Comfortable Camp “ 


One of the most important items of equipment for the camp is something to 
light it at night. 


Yet this is also one of the things most often overlooked, 






























Your evenings in camp, whether good or bad weather, will be more enjoy- 
able if this time you take with you a 


Justrite Acetylene Camp 
Lamp or Lantern 


The evenings will never drag if there is a brilliant, steady, reliable light for 
reading, a few hands of poker, writing letters or just story-swopping and 
smoking. Acetylene gaslight is second only to sunlight in brilliancy. 





Dependability Fuel (Carbide and Water) 
Justrite Camp Lamps are dependable. You al- Carbide comes in solid lumps like srey 1 gee 
ways know how many hours of steady light fectly harmless and can be p d 
you havein reserve. The Justrite never runs outfit or carried in trunk or grip — oa a in 2,5 and 
down or slackens its brilliancy. No bulb to 10 Ib. air tight cans— sold by dealers everywhere — 
“burn out” miles from civilization. Figure an ounce of carbide per hour’s light to deter- 


Used by miners underground where a de- mine the quantity to take along. 


pendable light is absolutely necessary—also 


standardized by the U.S. Army and many Ease of Re-loading 


thousands used by cur boys oversees. Justrite ce Lamps burn steadily a whole evening 
Ss di (3 to 5 hours) on one filling. To re-fill, simply un- 
turdiness screw bottom, spill out residue(as simple as knocking. 


The Justriteis not a toy but a sturdy, self- out your pipe) and re-fill from the hip-pocket con- 
contained lighting plant. The CampLamp tainer supplied with the lamp. Easy and quick as 
has no glass parts to shatter from a fall. No stoking up your jimmy pipe. 

ordinary misuse will put it out of order. 


Self-lighting—No Matches 


. 
= 
Cleanliness Cost Matches are often scarce in the woods—and still 
Acetyleneis a pure white flame and burns with- more often wet. Justrite Camp Lamps have a self- 
out smoke —there is no grease or smell to spoil lighter as simple to operate as the starter on your 
the camp things or grub. Costs about I cent per auto— except this one really works! From the lamp 
hour less than smelly and greasy oil or candles. you can in turn light your camp-fire or pipe. 


_ See the Justrite Camp Lamps and Lantern at Your Dealer’s 
Most good dealers today carry the complete Justrite line of Camp Lamps, Headlight and 
Lantern. If your dealer can’t, we will supply you direct, on receipt of price. (Will ap- 
preciate your dealer’s name. ) i 






No. 100 CAMP LAMP, equipped with self lighter, capacity 3 hours, as shown 
at top of page, $1.50; No. 95, larger size of the same, 4 to 5 hours capacity, 
$2.00; No. 44, headlight fitting on cap or hat, with generator on belt, 10 hour 
capacity, $4.50; No.10 Lantern as shown, 20 candle power, 5 to 6 hour ca- 
pacity, $4.50. Jilustrated circular upon request. 


Justrite Mfg. Company 
Dept. S, Chicago 
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HE strain of war is over, and the boys 

arehome. Lake andriverechoonce 

more with y voices and carefree 
hter. It will bean ‘‘outdoor’’ summer. 

Nothing else will contribute more toward mak- 

ing this a real summer than a Koban. 

THE GREAT 






OWB 


Attached in afew minutes to any rowboat, it gives 
ou a speedy power boat, which will greatly en- 

Lerge the radius of your cruising activities, 

which will “run » any other row- 

boat motor on the lake or river. 

The KOBAN gives you 

















any other row- 
boat motor be- 
cause it has two 
evlindere, Réses 


not t 

Only by thie 
two-cylinderop- 
posed construc- 
thon can you a- 
void thecontinu- 
al vibration that 
makes riding un- 
pleasant, opens 
seams and ruins 













is on the run! 
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A Big Meal For Two People 


Take a can of FULL-MEAL, half a loaf of bread, 
H you fill two 


little butter a cu 
people sofull of good “chuck” 


a or 
that they have to /ef out their 
belis. 


appetizing combination 
, finest beet and fresh vegetables. 
tothe queen’ staste 


it and dinner's ready! 
At your grocer’s or supply store 
THE HASEROT 
CANNERIES CO. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 



































KENNEBE 


The “tumble home” of the Kennebec makes this canoe 
absolutely safe for man, woman and child. Our 1919 
catalog, sent free for the asking, tells why. 
Boast & Canoe Co. 76 BR. R. Square 
Waterville, 
Maine 














Between the shaker and the top of the 
cylinder, a thin leather washer proved 
necessary to make a gas-proof joint. Be- 
fore putting this part of the apparatus 
together, punch a goodly number of small 
holes through the salt shaker. When in 
place, fill it with firmly packed cheese- 
cloth or mosquito netting. Don’t leave 
out this small device. Its purpose is to 
absorb the heavy moisture which forms 
with the gas, and which, if it condenses 
in the gas cocks, will cause a flicker that 
will make the light unbearable. When re- 
charging the generator every day, the 
netting should be removed—by unscrew- 
ing the cap of the salt shaker—and 
dropped on the grass to dry out. 


HE next part of the generator is the 
carbide container (E). This was 
made of an aluminum sugar shaker. The 
top should be unscrewed, and %-inch 
holes bored through opposite sides, just 
below the threads on the upper edge, so 
that the screw top can be replaced. Fast- 
ened to the top, a heavy wire (T), as 
long as the inside diameter of the inner 
cylinder, should be fastened. Heavy gal- 
vanized wire (RR’) should next be bent, 
so that it passes through the holes in the 
carbide container, and bends _ sharply 
down, extending to the holes (PP’), which 
are bored at the opposite sides of the 
bottom of the inner cylinder, The wire 
supports can be bent out at right angles, 
so that they slip into the holes and hold 
the carbide container up at the top of the 
inner container. The length of the wires 
should be such that the carbide container 
barely clears the lower edge of the small 
can which holds the cheesecloth. The car- 
bide container must be punched completely 
full of holes, so that water can easily 
pass into the can when it is filled with 
carbide. The generator is now complete. 
In action, first fill the carbide container, 
and lower the inner cylinder until it 
strikes the bottom of the outer container. 
Open the stop cock (O). Pour water 
into the outer container until a slight hiss 
gives evidence of the fact that the con- 
tainer is filled (until the water has reached 
the lower edge of the carbide container). 
Then turn off the stop cock (O). You 
have gas. You can pipe it where you will, 
with rubber hose, from the upright stop 
cock ‘(V). 


| our outfit we piped the gas to a 
single burner in the cook tent, where 
it was seldom used. In the living tent, 
we had a double burner made of odds 
and ends, as follows. One of the boys 
produced some gas pipe from the cellar. 
One section—about 5 feet—was bent at 
right angles, the short section being about 
18 inches long. The long section was sim- 
ply strapped to the ridgepole of the tent, 
using a pair of skate straps. Using a 
double elbow, a joint was extended from 
each side of the 18-inch drop piece, and a 
regular acetylene’ split-flame burner 
screwed on each end. The end of the 
section strapped to the ridge pole was 
connected to the generator outside, by 
running a rubber connection through the 
mosquito netting covering the flap of the 
tent. This simply happened to be our 
way of handling the light; probably every- 
one will make a slightly different arrange- 
ment to suit his tent. 

HE rubber tubing was connected to 

the stop cock (V), and as soon as 
the hiss warned of a sufficiency of water, 
stop cock (V) was opened, and soon a 
bluish flame would appear at the burners, 
when touched with a match. The outside 
container should be entirely filled with 
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RESH air, good fishing—and a fleet 

of “Old Towns” make a successful 
outing. Outdoor life made the brain 
and brawn that brought victory to our 
soldiers. Spend your vacation in the 
open, angling, shooting, exploring in 
an “Old Town” for the pleasure and 
good exercise it gives. “Old Town” 
Canoes are built light but sturdy to 
stand the strain. Speedy and trim. 
Why rent when you can own an “Old 
Town”? Send for catalog. 


OLD TOWN CANOE Co, 
815 Middle St. Old Town, Maine 
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FOR CAMPING 





C Bemnenlow Cartel 
Duffle Bags, the Norman 
Camping Blanket, etc. 


‘ervice—Reasonable Pric 


TEN 


Prompt S 
FULTON BAG & COTTON 
330 Wythe Ave. (Dept. F.) 
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water as soon as stop cock (O) is turned 
off, and further generation of gas becomes 
entirely automatic. As fast as the gas 
passes out of the upper part of the inner 
cylinder, the latter sinks into the water un- 
til the carbide holder starts beneath the 
surface. Gas immediately forms, and the 
inner cylinder is pushed up, bringing the 
carbide above the surface of the water, 
where it stays until the gas has again 
passed-out of the upper part of the cylin- 
der. This constant see-saw takes place 
very slowly, of course, and as the pres- 
sure of the gas is controlled by the weight 
of the inner cylinder, it is entirely con- 
stant. 

Our gas system proved a great boon, 
and although it is some years since I have 
pitched a large permanent camp, if ever I 
do so again, the old trusty gas plant will 
serve duty, for it never gets out of order 
and is always on the job. 





A SIMPLE COYOTE TRAP 
By A. A. Thomas 


A very simple yet efficient coyote trap 
can be made with a couple of dry cell 
batteries, two pieces of fine insulated cop- 
per wire about 30 feet long, and an elec- 
tric dynamite cap—any dry cell battery 
if in good condition, will explode a cap, 
but two are better—even a battery out of 
a flashlight will explode a cap—connect 
up in series, attach wires and on other 
ends of wires attach the cap, then wrap 
a rag around it, making a ball about the 
size of a hen’s egg; then dip in sheeps’ 
tallow. By cutting one of the wires two 
loops can be made in same with one loop 
passing inside of the other, the insulation 
to be scraped off at the ends of loops and 
set so that there is no contact, and when 
they are pulled together they form a con- 
tact. Place the bait with cap in near the 
carcass of some animal, concealing the 
wires, and when Mr. Coyote comes aiong 
he will grab the bait in his mouth and 























Put an outfit of Kampit clothes in your vacation 
luggage this year. Enjoy the freedom of movement they 
afford, their comfort and protection. Put ‘em on and 
you'll forget the thought of clothes. 

And yet there’s a style to Kampit for lovers of camping, fishing, 


tramping, riding—a sort of style that they themselves have put into 
them. For Kampit clothes were designed by sportsmen for sportsmen. 


A closely woven khaki cloth made into a variety of garments— 
hats, coats, middies, skirts, trousers, leggins. Many styles to choose 
from. At your sporting goods dealer. 


Free 1919 Style Book 


Here, Kampit, Utica and Duxbak clothes are fully illustrated 
and described and you'll find many a suggestion for your vacation 
clothes needs. 


Utica-Duxbak Corporation 
2 Hickory Street Utica, N. Y. 
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N. R. A, .22 Cartridges— 
Stop "Em Dead at 250 Yards 


HERE’S a .22 caliber car- 
tridge that is accurate up to 250 
yards. 

This is 50 yards more than 
any other cartridge of this kind 
can carry accurately. 

Evenat 250 yards, this cartridge 
has such tremendous shocking 
power and great penetration that 


it will stop small game dead. 

Made with solid lead bullet 
for range use and hollow-point 
bullet for field use. Excels at 
250 yards or at 50 yards. Write 
for descriptive circular or con- 
sult your dealer. If he hasn’t 
these cartridges in stock he can 
get them for you. 


22° N.R.A. 





Long Rifle Lesmok Cartridges 


You know the famous waterproof Black Shells 
—most sportsmen do, for The Black Shells are 
used at traps and in the field by a vast number 
of leading sportsmen. Smokeless or black 
powder. Their extra speed and punch come 
from the powerful primer and double width 
flash passage. If you haven't tried them, do so. 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Co., 
Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. 
Louis, Cincinnati; National Lead & Oil Co., 
Pittsburgh; United Lead Co., New York, 
Phila.; James Robertson Le&d Co., Baltimore; 
American Smelter Securities Co., San Francisco; 
Hingston-Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg, Man. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 111 Broadway, New York 
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Dealers—Make a 


eb 


Sure Hit with Your Trade 


SPORTSMEN everywhere 
are becoming acquainted with 
these 250-yard U.S. .22N.R.A. 
cartridges. 

The men in your town are 
learning of them and the de- 
mand for them will gradually 
grow more insistent. 

This is bound to be so, for they 
are being advertised in such mag- 


azines as Collier’s Weekly, Field 
and Stream, and Outers’ Book. 

The dealer who has this car- 
tridge in stock has a real leader 
for his ammunition line—an 
item that can be displayed, is 
talked about and brings sports- 
men to the store—an item that 
shows he is alive to new things, 
to improvements. 


AMMUNITION 





Metallic Cartridges ——The Black Shells 


The N. R.A. cartridge is made with solid 
lead bullet for range use and with hollow-point 
bullet for field use. The price with either 
bullet is the same as all other Long Rifle Lesmok 
cartridges with corresponding bullets. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 111 Broadway, New York 


Send an order for a trial supply to the nearest 
general selling agent listed o: the opposite 
page. Then you'll have the cartridges when 
they’re called for and you'll find it easy to 
build up a profitable business on them. 
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last a liftime. Can sacentones 
with line or fish box, sewed 
chair and other conveniences 
for the fisherman. 






Mullin’s Steel Boats 


For the fisherman—or any boat 


serviceable boat that floats. It can’t 


out or check. Never needs calk- 
ing-—frée from all defects of the 
wooden boat, yet hasall its buoyancy. 


Send for our beautifully illustrated catalog 
showing many models of canoes, rowboats 
and launches in steel and wood. 


620 Franklin St. 


wt Oy 
II 


TT 


Can’t Sink 
user—a Mullins isthesafest, most 


sink, can’t leak, can’t waterlog. 
Air-tight compartments like 
a life boat. Built like a U. S. 
torpedo boat—pressed steel 
hull can’t puncture, warp, dry 


co. 
Salem, 





SLEEP water socal dno urd 


ON AIR OUR AIR MATTRESSES 


are Sanitary, — and W 
never get hard or uN fo kp ow 
light « compact package. 

METROPOLITAN AIR Bw meg 
guarantee qoalty, service end satisfaction. Rec- 
ommended by Li = may _= Pew 
Autoists and Wi 


for 
purposes. *TLLUSTRATED CATALOG A C TREE. 


MADE ONLY BY ESTABL:SHED 1691 


Athol Manufacturing Co, Athol, Mass. 


see Seeseeseeeeeeseseeses 
Pat.1.269.316 








SCHILLING'S AUTO-CAMP vomparement 
under a continuation of the top of car—U: 
your tonneau for 0 Gresmins § room 

who Geer Snép 00 on 

made 


Salem, Ohio 


























SPECIAL, > MARINE CANOE GLUE 


Watenpncee, BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 
Any puncture or 
leak in boat, canoe 
or flying ee can 
repaired 5 


minutes. It e as 
valuable to a ca- 
noeist ag a repair 
kit to a bicyclist 
or automobilist. It 
is a Johnny-on-the- 
spot a os os 
boatman show 

BIFF BANG! RIP! D—!!2 cithout. It oes 
not dry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be 
found equally ready for use in ten years as cae. 
Friction top emergency cans, 35 cents each; by mail 
40 cents each. Canada, 47 cents each. 

Send for booklets “Marine Glue, What to use and how to use it” and 
“How to make your boat leapret” £< all Hardware and Sporting 

















L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
152 Kneeland Street Boston, Mass., U.S.A 











Always Ready 








Auto Camp Stove 


Nothing to Set Up 


Here is the neatest and most complete ready-for- 
use camp stove ever made. All ready for use to the 
comfort of the Automobile Tourist, Camper, Yacht 
owner and Sportsman. 

Completely assembled in a tool box and carried on 
running board of car. 

A lete stove J on a pressed steel plate 
easily removed from box for use in camp, cottage or 
any place. Has two powerful burners not affected by 
wind, and burns ordinary gasoline. Built of the best 
material and should not be confused with the crdi- 
nary cheap constructed camp stove. 

If you are planning @ trip or outing, write for 
one of our descriptive folders and price. 


Auto Camp Stove Co. 
Fort Wayne, Indiana 
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the least pull will form a contact, ex- 
ploding the cap in his mouth, which will 
kill him instantly, as the caps contain 
enough fulminate of mercury to equal 
about 15 grains of dynamite, there can 
be half a dozen caps set with the one 
set of batteries, as there will never be 
more than one exploded at a time. Try it, 
some of you sheep-men. 





ELECTRIC HORN THAT THE 
OUTDOORSMAN CAN BUILD 
FOR HIMSELF 


By F. E. Brimmer 


HIS homemade electric horn will pro- 

duce a most pleasing, piercing musical 
tone that can be heard for long distances, 
especially across water. Originally I built 
this electric horn tor a motor boat, but it 
has been used as a signal for hunters to 
return to camp, call the distant fisherman 
to dinner, and its uses are surprising. 

I first took the gong off an electric bell 
and bent the hammer wire at right angles, 
as shown in the drawing. The remainder 
of the electric bell, B, was screwed to a 
wood base, R, which is eight by ten inches 
and hardwood. 


S M 





F.E.Baimmce. 


A heavy tin honey pail was next fas- 
tened to the base, R, so that its bottom 
centered in front of the hammer, K, the 
distance between can bottom and hammer 
being just the fraction of a distance that 
the armature, A, is located from the ends 
of the electromagnets, E, which is differ- 
ent for every bell. The idea being that 
the bottom of can, X, must be just far 
enough from hammer, K, so that the ar- 
mature can swing just the right distance 
toward the electromagnets, E. Another 
way to tell just where to locate the bottom 
of the can is to measure the distance of 
the gong from the hammer before the 
electric bell is taken apart and putting the 
can’s bottom just that distance from the 
hammer, K. 

In case the base on the electric bell 
causes the hammer to come below the cen- 
ter on the tin can, X, the bell will have to 
be elevated by putting a piece of wood 
under its base just high enough so that 
the hammer hits the center of the can’s 
bottom. If the hammer should not strike 
squarely upon the center the tone would 
not be so clear or so loud. 

To help throw the sound farther I cut 
off the lower part of a funnel, F, and had 
it soldered into place as shown. This is 
not necessary but will repay the time taken 
in strengthening the sound. Two batteries, 
M, were fastened to the base, R, by means 
of wires and staples. The can, X, was 
fastened in place by screws along its line 
of contact with the base. 

The switch, S, may be located anywhere 
desired so that sounding the horn will be 
made convenient for the operator. The 
two batteries are wired in series with the 
terminals of the bell as the diagram indi- 
cates. When the switch is closed the cur- 
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which draw over the armature, A, this in 
turn raps the can a sudden blow, and as 
the current is broken for the fraction of a 
second, flies back, only to be suddenly 
pulled toward the magnets again. A con- 
stant repetition of this will cause the horn 
to emit a steady sound that can be heard 
many hundreds of yards. 

_ To use this horn outdoors I placed a 
tightly builded wooden house over the en- 
tire base, R, leaving a hole in one end just | 
large enough so that the mouth of the| 
horn, that is the funnel, F, projected. A/| 
tin or tar paper covering would be just as 
well and the essential parts that must be 
kept dry are the electromagnets, E, and 
the batteries, M. The switch may be lo- 
cated at a distance from the electric horn 
if desired. Place this horn in the top of a 
tree or high rock at the lake shore, locate 
the switch at camp, and the fishermen or 
hunters can be signaled from any reason- 
able distance. 


rent electrifies the electromagnets, E, Always keepa Daylo alongside your fishing tackle ; 


e 














wp Catching night crawlers | 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


Could you inform me through the col-| , * 
umns of FieLp AND STREAM what is the} with a Daylo 
largest known spread of deer horns? j 

I have a black-tail deer head with a 
spread of thirty inches. The extreme 


agth of horns from tip to tie is Sity- Time was wnen fisher folks dug up half an acre of 





one inches. There are eight points on , Ba 
aie le and denek an the Ge hard ground to find a measley handful of undersized 
D. L. Senaave. angle worms. To-day anybody gets them by the quart— | 
Ans.—Roland Ward’s book on Record : . " : 3 
Heads gives: Length of outside curve, in a few minutes—hig, fat, wiggling bass-catchers— | 
twenty-seven inches; circumference, five : , | 
and one-quarter inches; tip to tip, thirteen at night—in the grass on a wet lawn. 


inches; widest inside, twenty and three- 
quarter inches; points, five and five —Eb. 








Daylo locates ’em, all stretched out, ready to grab, | 
if your eye and hand are quick enough—before they | 
snap back in their holes. Worm-hunting is only one 
of the thousand uses every fisherman finds for Daylo, 
the light that says, ««There it is!” 





77 styles for sale by EVEREADY dealers everywhere. 


Ask to see the four styles illustrated below. 





American Ever Reatly Works 
of National Carbon Co., Inc. 
Long Island City « New York 


IN CANADA: Canadian National 
Carta Co., Lid.,\ Toronto, Ontario, 






F. E. Branpon. 
A Five-foot Bob-Cat That Won’t Kill Any More 
Florida Turkeys 
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Your Home Needs 
Lighthouses, Too 


| be a darkened room you are like a sailor close in towardsa 
.rocky and wind-swept shore—you need a lighthouse 
to show you where to go and what to avoid. 

The Ingersollite Locater is a little light that guides you 
right—the luminous substance on the head gives a cheery, 
definite glow like the hands and numerals of the famous 
Ingersoll Radiolite Watch. 

You can stick this little beacon in the wall or in the 
wood-work just where you want it. Study the pictures! 
They show some of the places where you need Locaters, 
Other uses will suggest themselves to you. 

Then think how hard it is to find the electric light chain 
in the dark—the Ingersollite, a small unbreakable glass 
tube filled with the same luminous substance, gives you 
shin insurance for years. 

Locaters and Ingersollites cost only 25c (in Canada 35c), 
Both are easy to attach and the luminosity is guaranteed 
for five years by the makers of 50 million Ingersoll Watches, 

Sold by progressive mer- 
chants everywhere. Or by 


mail direct, if you mention 
your dealer's name. 


Made only by the makers o2 
Ingersoll Radiolite Watches 


ROBERT H. INGERSOLL & BRO. 
315 Fourth Avenue. New York 


New York Chicago 
San Francisco, Montreal, Buenos Aires, Shanghai, Ingersoll 
Watch Co., Ltd., Distributors, London 
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Ingersol] Radiolite $2 7 


In Canada $3.00 


Cost versus Value! 


ee great illuminated Metropolitan Tower 

s¥ clock cost $100,000 and it’s worth it. It 

Midget Wrist tells time night and day to thousands of New 

Radiolite $5.5¢ Yorkers—but its utility is limited to its im- 
secs ng mediate vicinity. 

The Ingersoll Radiolite costs as little as 
$2.75, and because its dial is coated with a 
substance containing real radium, it glows 
your night time wherever you are. It’s the 
watch that gave our soldiers in France better 
service than any other watch on the front—it’s 
giving the same faithful service to thousands 
throughout the world now. 

Imagine the convenience of this watch at 
night to the businessman, the housekeeper, 
the sportsman, nurses, doctors—-everyone 
whose work or play takes him into the dark, 

The Radiolite is a sturdy watch encased in nickel. 
The Radiolite 2-in-1 is the same watch in an attractive 
stand. Foroutdoormen and women, the Midget Wrist 
Radiolite is the ideal timepiece; small and strongly 
built, it comes with pigskin strap. The Waterbury 
Radiolite is a handsome and durable jeweled watch. 


Encased in nickel and made in popular size. Look for 
the store with an Ingersoll display and remember— 


“There’s no Radiolite but the Ingersoll Radiolite.” 


ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO. 
315 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Chicago San Francisco Montreal Shanghai 
Buenos Aires London 
(Ingersoll Watch Co., Ltd., Distributors) 


NOTE: }- be U. 8. Revenue Law effective ve Ageil 1, 1919, 
laces a 5 per cent tax on ail w: 
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wood for an ordinary camp fire. 
use an 


hunt, fish or go camping. 
rns gasoline. Folds securely into 


two ffected by win 


ple, 





substantial, safe. 
oven for broiling and baking. 
Write for attractive literature. 
AMERICAN GAS MACHINE CO. 
803 Clark St. Albert Lea, 





Sold by sporting goods and hardware dealers. 


e: SS" 
H in 


OOD hot coffee and a tasty lunch ready in less time than it takes to gather 
No delay, no fuss 


— ts 


American KampKook 


The ideal camp stove for tourists and all who 
Has two burners, 

steel 
case when not in use. Set up and Om in 
. Sim- 

Also sold with 


~ 
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or trouble when you 




















CANOES 15, 16, 17 and 18 Ft. 
Some all wood, others Canvas Covered. 





RBOW—HUNTING and FISH BOATS for every purpose. 





ROWBOATS and CANOES for Outboard Motors. 
2 H.P. and 3 H. P. Outboard Motors. 





MOTOR BOATS, for Lakes, Rivers and Shallow water. 
Three styles, 16, 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long. 


CATALOG FREE. Save Money. ORDER BY MAIL. 
Full description and prices based on selling direct to the 
user printed under each boat listed. 


Please state what you are interested in. 


Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 
1901 Ellis Ave. Peshtigo, Wis. 





Non-Kinkable 
Generator for rubber hose 
belt or pocket 
First of Acetylene lights worn on the head. 
because of its d ability and powerful light. 





The only lam 
flash lamp. 








Head piece worn on head 


ACETYLENE-BRILLIANT 


of its kind with darkening doors. Can 
nsist on the BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT. Sold by all dealers or direct. 


Catalogue free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MANUFACTURING CO. 


Goodbye to stuffy rooms 
rates, Stop when and where y 


-up 
‘ou 
t home, 


please, yet sleep as comfortab 
with a Stoll Auto Bed. Salce on 


inch 
block 


x8x47 
to crowd tonneau. 


Camp Comfort Supreme 
le mechanical- 


booklet and 
Dealers: 


Write for our unusually attractive 
Proposition to established dealers, 


The Stoll, Mf¥. Co. 
3235 it SE, Denv 





SEARCHLIGHT 


On the market over 17 years. 
Twelve different styles to choose from. 
single lens headpiece weighs only seven ounces—double lens with bull’s eye on hinge door, thirteen ounces. 


Used throughout the world, 
The 35-inch 


be operated at one-fifteenth the cost of the average 


Dept. 21, DULUTH, MINN. 
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WE HEARTILY APPROVE 


E print the following with our best 

wishes and congratulations to the 
sportsmen of Duluth who fostered and 
brought to the launching this club, with 
its red-blooded and sterling ideas—and 
we hope that sportsmen in other parts 
of the country will go and do likewise. 


THE SPORTSMEN’S CLUB OF 
DULUTH 





What It Is and Why You Should 
Belong 


HE Sportsmen’s Club of Duluth is 
an organization of men who are in- 
terested in hunting, fishing, bird life, na- 
ture study, and bird, game, and fish pro- 
tection. It is associated with the Minne- 
sota Game Protective League and the 
American Game Protective Association. 
These men believe that, as Duluth is 
the gateway to a veritable sportsmen’s 
paradise, it should be the logical place 
for one of the largest and most active 
sportsmen’s organizations in America 

Some of the objects of The Sports- 
men’s Club of Duluth are: 

1. To upbuild a spirit of true sports- 
manship and to secure the support of all 
measures that may lead to the betterment 
of conditions surrounding wild life in 
Minnesota and elsewhere. 

2. To secure the stocking of streams 
with fish, and the woods with game, and 
the propagation and conservation of the 
same. 

3. To create and foster a proper appre- 
ciation of the necessity for the protection 
of fish, game, and birds. 

4. To assist in the securing and enforc- 
ing of game laws and to safeguard funds 
raised from the granting of licenses to 
hunters and fishermen. 

5. To hold competitive contests in 
shooting with rifles, revolvers, and shot- 
guns, and to hold contests in fly casting, 
bait casting, etc. 

Particularly is the Sportsmen’s Club 
committed to the securing of a State Fish 
Hatchery located near Duluth and to the 
re-stocking of the North Shore streams 
and inland lakes adjacent to Duluth. An 
appropriation was put through the legis- 
lature for this purpose last session and 
proceedings have been taken for the con- 
demnation of the site for this hatchery 
located on French River. Further work, 
however, will be needed to make certain 
that a proper hatchery is built there, and 
built at once. 

A small membership cannot voice the 
sentiment of the sportsmen as a whole, 
nor will it carry the weight of a large 
representative organization. Therefore, 
if you are interested in hunting or fishing, 
game protection or propagation, bird life, 
camping, or any other activity that brings 
you into the great outdoors, you owe it 
to your city, to yourself, and to the gen- 
eration which will follow you, to become 
a member of the Sportsmen’s Club of 
Duluth, and give it your moral support. 

The present officers and directors of 
the Club are as follows: M. F. Jamar, 


Jr., president; C. H. Dunning, vice-presi- 
dent; James A. Lawrie, secretary-treas- 
urer; John C. Green, executive agent; A. 
A. Farrington, C. E. Wachtel, J. E. Cum- 
mings, A. K. Squier, E. G. Bush, directors. 


Ce 
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WASHINGTON SPORTSMEN PER- 
FECTING sag ORGANIZA- 


N 
ji be ean une Eosttonne . “Wed Never Have Got 
over a year ago with the purpose in view Here Without It” 


of working for the interests of all the 
sportsmen of all the State of ee 
Every true sportsman is urged to join “ ‘ ‘ . 
their home sportsmen’s club; and work Just think of all the fishin’ we missed 
not only for the home club but for the before we got our Harley-Davidson. 


whole State, through the State body. 

This organization has been formed for bee A scores 6 piensn—cosatek lakes, 
the purpose of assisting in the propagation men — yee oes 8 te nape og and = 
and protection of game animals, birds and A cpt mo ves th Bohin’ Ang weg: 6 e. 
fish; and to influence legislation toward Pvceet > plentiful. ayo is aah weer where 


this end, and to promote such social con- 
ditions as are incident to the sport of on getting there and back 


hunting and angling. ‘ 
The development of the “State Associa- Harley-Davidson 
tion” is rapidly going ahead. Clubs in 


nearly every city in the State are rapidly Miles are but pleasant minutes with this motor- 
gaining in numbers, and. affiliating with cycle. And it does stand the “paff”—hard 
the State body. ridin}, over pive-and-take roads holds no wor- 
ha gps sae i a “oy ries for it. 
with a membership o etween five an r 
six hundred members, are very enthusi- See the new models at your dealer’s. 
astic workers. Their slogan is: “One 
thousand members in 1919.” 
The boys from “Over There,” who 


fought for democracy, are taking up the ‘ 
fight for better hunting and fishing. Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 











The Motorcycle that is Being 
t 





THE BULLETIN OF THE AMERI- 
CAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 


(Continued from page 37) 


average weight of woodcock as ranging 
from five to nine ounces. 

H. M. Brigham says that Thorne Ger- 
man, in the fall of 1915, killed a ruffed 
grouse in Dutchess County, New York, 
which weighed only the fraction of an 
ounce less than two pounds. Twenty-one 
to twenty-two ounces is given as the 
average weight of ruffed grouse. We 
have heard stories told of birds weighing 
over two pounds, but the weights were 
never authenticated. We should be glad 
to have accurate information of either 
grouse or woodcock weighing more than 
those mentioned above—or, for that mat- 
ter, information regarding ‘the weights of 
any unusually large game birds. 

















FLY FISHING FOR SMALL 
MOUTH BASS 


HE black bass is certainly one 
of our finest game fishes and 








-* aoe waters ——. he takes 
the fly, many anglers believe him 
a the king hag = —— game fish. TWIN BED 
s a rule, the bass takes the fly only AND 
during the early part of the season. Dur- OUTING TRAI LER 7 MOTORCYCLE me $35 "2 UP 
ing the pong oe he feeds in All mukeo—indian, Hastey, Reading 
eeper water and it is difficult to attract NS ’ les 
him to the surface. It is said that in ||] ACAMP ON WHEELS ae, Standard, Thor, Bacelscy, creert 
some waters the black bass has a second mechanics Ae ger yey 


season for taking the fly, when the sur- LIGHTEST MADE LW motorcycle at of fraction of 


face water cools again in the fall, but we usual price. 
have never had any experience in this Be) \ “4 ilustrated Bulletin of prices 


respect. Send for Booklet “C”’ Whiibeain 
wrt are your favorite flies for SORLIEN CEILING BED CO. Se ) Supplies Co. 


bass? In northeastern lakes the . as Idg. 
Montreal and Lord Baltimore are stand- 407 Sth Avenue So. Minneapolis, Minn. * : dem Denver, Colo- 





























AMERICAN, ALLIES 


and SERVICE — ail sizes, 

Silk, Bunting or Cotton for 

Home, Bungalow, Boat or 

camp. Price-list mailedthe 

a MI E your request ar- 
_ lamp. Weather proof. For camp, on lake or in sires. ae! Se ae Bunting American 
woods, boating or bunting, Write for new free Absolutely fast colors. 
9is—isie Wer. Big money maker for sportsmen, pine, # poe SR Qo my ao parcel post. 


unters, fishermen, etc, Agents make big money. 
Write tonight. ® , Good Wholesale and Retail 
ACORN BRASS MFG. CO. 477 Acorn Bidg., Chicago | E- FNK SSNS Street Flags, Philadelphia, Pa. , 
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best possible firearm and design the best possi 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. We are endeavoring tc make it a sports- 
man's exchange for gun information—both the +¢ qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 

le cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


IS THE DOUBLE GUN PASSE? 


OME few years back the increasing 

popularity of the repeating shot- 

gun and the introduction of the 

automatic appeared to have sound- 
ed the death knell of the old-time favorite, 
the double gun. 

Sportsmen of the old school bemoaned 
the fact that the undeniable advantages of 
the multi-shot guns were rapidly putting 
the old favorites out of the running. And 
game protective associations sent up a 
howl of denunciation against the new in- 
struments of slaughter, which it was pre- 
dicted would soon exterminate the rem- 
nants of our rapidly diminishing game 
supply. 

Sportsmen and game conservationists 
take a more liberal view of the “pump” 
and the “auto” to-day. They realize that 
despite the fact that in the hands of an un- 
scrupulous game hog it will destroy more 
game, that what we really want is better 
game legislation and more rigid enforce- 
ment of the laws. The greatest crimes 
against our once abundant game supply 
were perpetrated in the days of the 
muzzle-loader, before sportsmen had been 
educated up to the present-day viewpoint 
regarding game protection. 

The results of the enactment of more 
stringent game laws in the past few years 
—and the enforcement of them has al- 

eready shown most gratifying results, and 

will as it continues more than ccunter- 
balance the improvements made in modern 
firearms. 


[‘ is extremely unlikely that the repeat- 
ers will ever be regulated from the game 
fields as exterminators at this late date. 
Most sportsmen realize that this would be 
a foolish reactionary movement—no one 
would advise returning to the muzzle- 
loader as a means of saving game. What 
they want is up-to-date game conservation, 
and game farms to combat the improved 
firearms and increasing numbers of 
sportsmen. 


The repeater and the automatic have 
come to stay, but they will not, as was 
confidently expected, eclipse the double- 
barrel gun. 

A short time ago I was told by a former 
member of one of the foremost gun manu- 
facturers in the world that this firm dis- 
continued the manufacture of their line of 
double guns because they had thoroughly 
believed that the day of the double had 
passed, and they consequently devoted all 
of their attention to the repeater and the 
automatic. To-day, realizing their mistake, 
they are seriously contemplating putting 
on the market a new line of double guns. 

Now the reason for the continued popu- 
larity of the double gun is the undeniable 
lack of individuality in the pump or the 
automatic. The gun crank rides his hobby 
hard and will never be satisfied with the 
humdrum, standardized commonplace 
“pump.” 


"THE pump gun fills the bill for the rank 
and file who want a gun purely and 
simply for the purpose of killing game, 
and who will ask no more of it. 

They cannot find a more serviceable, 
reliable, hard shooting gun, that will stand 
up under all of the misuse that they sub- 
mit it to than the pump. 

That is what the great majority want 
and the pump will continue to be sold by 
tens of thousands. 

But you can spend five hundred dollars 
on its engraving, gold inlay, and Circas- 
sian stock, and you still have a highly 
camouflaged standard regulation pump. 

The gun crank, the connoisseur, the dis- 
cerning sportsman, call him what you will, 
is never to be satisfied with this. He will 
own a pump, but his pet, the one which 
he brings out and shows to his friends 
with a feeling of pride, will be a double- 
barrel gun. 

In the double he has a far broader field 
for individuality, and can acquire an up- 
to-date thorough breed among guns re- 
fined, elegant of lines and of. beautiful 
balance that will be a joy all of his life. A 


gun that is a pleasure to possess, that will 
express all of its owner’s ideas of what a 
fine gun should be, and one that meets 
with the necus of all of his little peculiari- 
ties in shooting. 

As proof of this notice the ever-increas- 
ing popularity of the single-shot trap gun. 


( 

Almost every one acknowledges the 
superiority of the single-barrel gun 

for clay bird shooting, and no gun made 
shoots harder and closer, or stands up bet- 
ter under the heavy strain imposed upon 
it in trapshooting than the repeater. The 
question of balance does not enter into the 
argument because a full magazine is never 
used in the repeater on the trap stand. 
Consequently the balance of the gun is not 
altered. Thousands of pumps are used at 
the traps, yet the single-barrel trap gun 
which a few years ago was a curiosity, is 
becoming more popular all the time. It is 
again a matter principally of individuality. 


“THE writer has a best grade gun, made 
by one of the leading gunsmiths of 
London, which meets in every way his 
idea of what a good gun should be. 

This maker will build a gun to order in 
any way that the purchaser desires—with 
Anson & Duly or side locks, top lever or 
under lever, to cock on the breaking or the 
closing of the gun, with round or square 
cross bolt, doll’s-head or wedge bolt, or 
without extension rib fastening if so de- 
sired. With side clips, intercepting sears 
and detachable lock. Any style of rib— 
raised, matted, swamped or flushed and 
plain—and goodness knows how many 
different kinds of ejector and single trig- 
ger mechanisms to choose from. Lastly, 
the gun bored, stocked and distinctly en- 
graved to suit. This spells individuality 
from start to finish. 

American makers of double guns do not 
go in for so much special work, as their 
guns are machine made; but for hard 
shooting and reliability they are unsur- 
passed, and nowhere in Europe can such 
good guns be purchased at so little cost. 
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A Pointer for Sportsmen 


When you buy loaded shells from your 
dealer you ask for the brand that you 
are accustomed to use—and you insist on 
getting tt. 

You should at the same time insist that 
these shells be loaded with one of the 


HERCULES 
Smokeless Shot 


‘gun 
POWDERS _ 


INFALLIBLE 


It is important to you that you always shoot the 
same powder and that this powder is one that is 
dependable at all times and under all conditions. 


- Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Powders, Infallible 


or “‘E. C.”’ are the powders for you because they 
are always dependable. They always burn clean, 
give high velocity with light recoil and even 
patterns. 


Buy shells loaded with Infallible or ““E.C.”? You 
can get any one of the fourteen shells listed here 
loaded with one or the other of these powders. 


4. HERCULES POWDER, CO. & 
"Li" 55 W. 10th Street “Lk 
Wilmington Delaware 


Veters 


HIGH GUN 
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BetterAim a¢ 
Target or Ga 


N° good shooting without good 
Rear : ’ 
Sights sights. Don’t blame your 
om gun till you change sights. Have 
your dealer put on Lyman sights. 
Front For forty years Lyman sights 
— have been “making” marksmen. 
Up Thousands of beginners owe their 






rapid strides, and old-timers their 
wonderful records, largely to 
Lyman sights. 



































7 _ 
DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe 
there is on the market? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 


DO YOU WANT 
a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce? 


Then Buy a “‘White’’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE 


E. M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 





No. | rear sight, above, unexcelled for 
game. Eliminates centering of front 
sight ; simply see it and hold it on your 
quarry. For target work use No. 2 
sight with disc. Lyman sights are 
made for every purpose and every gun. 
FREE BOOK ON SIGHTS — shows and prices the complete 
line gives valuable data about shooting and care of guns. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT Corp., 70 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 






















LYMAN 
SIGHTS 


Sights for Forty Years 














GO CAMPING! 


. You haven't forgotten how. 
Prepare for reconstruction by 
reconstructing yourself. But be 
sure of your equipment. We 
make tents, camp 
and camp equipment that 
are right. Send d for our cate 
log 608. It's free. 


Geo-B-Carpenter & Co 


430 N. Wells St., Chicago. Illinois 











be until you snuggle down on your 


Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 


Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what you GO for. 
Make sure that you get it too. You'll never know how really GOOD the nights in camp can 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellowhas the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 
as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a p 
wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch, Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones. And never a bit 


ream cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to 

of ground dampness to worry about. Furnished in 

either plain mattress or complete sleeping-bag style. 
You’ll want our circulars. 

Auto tourists—send for catalogue on the “Auto” Air Bed. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 


121 Pacific Street Brooklyn, N.Y. 











Field and Stream—May, 1919 


As we show a demand for more special 
work our makers will do more to meet 
our needs. 

But in any case the gun “De Luxe” will 
iemain the double-barrel gun. 





TARGET PISTOLS 


E have received the following 
letter from Mr. A. R. Ewald, 
the designer of the pistols il- 


lustrated in the March issue, 
which we publish-because of the many in- 
quiries he has received. 
* * & * * 

T is not at all necessary for one to be 

an expert mechanic to make these 
guns. All the tools that are mgeeded are 
a wide and narrow blade chisel, a rasp, a 
drill and a good knife and sand paper for 
making the stock. 

For cutting off the barrel one will need 
a hacksaw. The slots for the sights can 
be cut in the barrel with a three-cornered 
file. I used a knife file for checkering 
the grip. 

On the No. 3 gun the wooden fore-end 
has been removed and replaced by a 
smaller metal one, as the wooden one 
was too large and clumsy for a pistol 
Some of the boys who wrote to me 
wanted to know if this gun was still a 
repeater. It certainly is, and a dandy at 
that. It is a fine gun to carry on a trap 
line. 














BRACKET 


Le\ 


S1Q@HT 


Att three models shoot very accurately. 
The sights were filed out of a piece 
of steel. I drilled a small hole into the 
knob of the front sight and soldered in 
a piece of gold on the model No. 3. I 
made a clamp front sight which is easy 
to adjust. This is done by forming a 
small steel clamp to fit the muzzle tightly 
after allowing for the thickness of the 
blade that serves as the bead. The clamp 





like 
lead 
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and blade are tightened onto the barrel 
by means of a little set screw in the 
flange of the clamp, as shown in diagram 
4. The blade can be made of aluminum, 
which makes a very good sight. 


O* the pistol shown in Fig. 1 no new 
metal parts are necessary ; the trigger 
mechanism is used just as it comes in 
the rifle. 

On the pistol in Fig. II the trigger 
mechanism must be changed, which ne- 
cessitates three new parts. No. 3 is a 
flat spring to keep trigger in position— 
the trigger guard will also have to be 
made. In Fig. III the dotted line shows 
position of plunger after change is made. 
Straight line shows original position of 
plunger. The only new metal part is the 
bracket to hold end of plunger. It is 
fastened into position by filing notches 
in frame and sliding it in from side. 

Not being a mechanical engineer, it is 
impossible for me to give more accurate 
description of my pistols, but I hope this 





will help some brother sportsman. 





ANOTHER SPECIAL PISTOL 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

On looking over my copy of the old 
reliable, I find on page 858 a few photos 
of pistols fashioned from twenty-two 
rifles that made me feel at home as I 
have spent quite some time doing the 
same thing, finally getting together the 
one of which I am attaching a photo. 
Upon showing this pistol, which works 











like a charm, to a buyer of one of our 
leading sporting goods houses, he wanted 
to make a contract with me to supply his 
wants, but I am afraid I couldn’t live on | 
my earnings, as it took me the greater | 
part of two months’ leisure time to com- | 
plete this one, which just goes to show | 


what patience and perseverance will do. | 


W. J. Lyncu. 





GUNS FOR A BOY 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I wish to ask a few questions: 

1. What make gauge, model, etc., do 
you think would suit me for grouse, duck, 
snipe, rabbit and pheasant hunting. 

I am 12 years old and weigh 86 pounds. 

Do you think the 16 or 20-gauge Ithaca 
double gun would be good? 

2. I expect to go deer hunting with my 
father soon. What rifle do you think 
would be good? I want one reasonably 
powerful, as there are a few bear in the 
region where we are going. Do you 
think the Marlin .32-20 using the H. V. 
cartridges would be good? Please tell 
me what make, model, caliber, etc., would 
be suitable. 

I enjoy reading Fretp AND STREAM very 
much, and as I am a new subscriber, I 
depend on their source of information. 

BENJAMIN Roeper, Jr. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter of re- 
cent date will say that we think that the 





-gauge with 26-inch barrels, weighing 
around six pounds would be about what 
you want. 


Civilian Americ a 


on the Rifle Range 


No. 5 
Amorican Marksmen Series 
Painted for Remington UMC 
by F. X. Leyendecker 


EVER before was the American civilian so fortunate as 
now in his fondness for the sport of target shooting. 


America can: not forget—nor will the world —that in assuming 
world-leadership she must make more than ever sure of backing 
up with reality the traditional skill in markmanship of her citizens. 


emin¢gto. 
Fan UMC 1b 
for Shooting Right 


Is there an active rifle club where you live—equipped for long-range shooting ? 


Are you getting your share of this splendid, beneficial sport; incidentally doing 
your bit to help keep it true that we are a nation of marksmen? 


More than one hundred years of service to shooters equips Remington UMC to 


best assist you with information. ur Service Department, in touch with over 
2,500 civilian rifle clubs, will gladly answer inquiries—introduce you to a club, 
perhaps, if you wish to join one, or help you organize one. 


For closer service ypur nearest dealer no doubt is one of the more than 82,700 live 
merchants who are at all times ready to supply the Remington UMC Red Ball 
Brand ammunition which so many of the clubs prefer “for shooting right.” lf so 
he too will be glad to co-operate, 

Rifle Club Secretaries—If not already registered for Panlagne UMC free service 

write for blank registration card and a complimentary copy of the revised Remington 


UMC Handbook tor Rifle Club Officials, 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK 
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For Sleeping Com- 
fort in Camp 


“Kampwell” Outing Blankets are designed and 
made specially for use in the great outdoors. They 
are the last word in comfort and are immensely 


popular with all outdoor folk —campers, anglers, : 
sportsmen, engineers, tourists, forest rangers, boy ; 
scouts and camp frre girls. ‘ 


There are two styles of “Kampwell” Blankets: , 
“Kampwell” Woolen and “Kampwell” Water- 
Proofed. 


“Kampwell” Woolen Blankets come in double 
weave reinforced fabric built for extra warmth 
and extra wear. Big size, 62x 84 inches — regular 
army pattern. Four grades, each moderate in price. 
Three shades: Silver grey, navy blue and army 
olive drab. They are soft and pliant, warm and 
cozy, strong and durable. They last for years. 













“Kampwell” Water-Proofed Blankets are made 
of water-proofed duck and wool-lined. Specially 
recommended for damp days and rainy nights and 
for motor boat use. Superior to rubber — no sur- 
face to crack. 





Ask to see these splendid outing blankets at your 
sporting goods, hardware or dry goods store. If your 
sporting goods dealer does not carry “Kampwell” 
Blankets, send us his name and we will forward 
you our illustrated folder with full information. 









THE WALLACE & SMITH COMPANY 
‘LA PORTE, INDIANA 
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Wallace ponies tiny 
Trade Mark Reg. ane woven. Look for 


Man. He is always 
dealer in your town. 


a 


BLANKETS 











62 
| 





at 
Smith 
One Barrel Trap Guns 


afford balance, poise, rapidity in 
pointing, and a perfection in 
mechanism that means 


SATISFACTION 
In Performance it tells its own story. 
The L. C. SMITH 


“The Gun that Speaks for Itself’ 











Illustrated description on request. 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N.Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
739 Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 


U. S. Army Magazine 
Rifle Service Cartridges 
Bae seod se tebo. Was tax 1oe 
Special price [Ps.cuity price 
BANNERMAN & SONS, 501 Broadway, New York 
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New Pleasures 
In Boating |' 


With a Lockwood-Ash 
Row Boat Engine new 
boating pleasures are in 
store for you. 

On your vacation, 
camping, fishing, picnick- 
ing or hunting, you can 
explore new fields. 

You can glide 

through the nar- 
rows, across the 

rifles, over the 
shallows, 

Young and old can 
enjoy this practical, 
economical sport. 


Ask for the Lockwood-Ash 
Booklet; learn about the 
30-day trial plan. 








J me 
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. 
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A 25x35 carbine equipped with this 
peep and gold bead front ought to suit 
you for deer hunting. This is very accu- 
rate, has a light recoil, proper length and 
balance for a boy.—Eb. 





SHOTGUN QUESTIONS 


Editor Fietp AND S1REAM: 

Please answer the following questions: 

(1) Does a greater charge of. shot in- 
crease the recoil of a shotgun, the powder 
charge remaining the same? 

(2) What is the greatest distance at 
which a full choke 12-gauge gun will 
kill squirrels and rabbits with 3 drams 
of powder, 1% ounces of 7% chilled 
shot? Would 1% ounces of shot be just 
as effective? 

(3) Is a 13%4-inch stock too short for 
field work? 

(4) Are the lowest grades of shotguns 
of the leading American makes reliable 
and durable? 

(5) Why do trap guns usually have 
straighter stocks than field guns? 

Thanking you for any information 
which you can give me. 

C. W. Dawson, Jr. 

P. S—What is the limit of killing 
range of a cylinder bore 12 gun? 

Ans.—In reply to your questions we 
will say that heavier shot loads increases 
the recoil slightly and shoots better pat- 
terns that are fairly sure at forty yards, 
frequently killing at fifty on this game. 

A great many shooters use a 13-inch 
stock for field work. 

Any of the guns put out by the lead- 
ing factories will be found to be reliable 
as far as we know. 

For deliberate shooting the straight 
stock is better which is the reason trap 
guns have straighter stocks. 

A cylinder bore kills up to thirty to 
thirty-five yards.—Eb. 





THE BAYARD GUN 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Would you kindly give me what in- 
formation you can about the Bayard gun. 
By whom made and where, kind of gun, 
reputation it has, etc. I have in mind a 
16-gauge double-barreled shotgun, and 
would like to know advisability of pur- 
chase. 

Rosert Lowrey. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter of re- 
cent date would say that Bayard arms are 
first class and leaders of European makes. 
I think they were located at Herstal (out- 
side of Liege, Belgium). Their hammer- 
less gun looked very neat and fitting, was 
as good as double the value in English 
guns. They were makers of Auto pistols 
also.—Eb. 





RIFLE QUERIES 


Will you please inform me of the muz- 
zle velocity and energy, also trajectory at 
100, 200, 300 and 500 yards of the .30-30 
Winchester miniature metal cased bullet, 
100 grains, and the .30-30 Winchester 
short range lead bullet, 117 grains, shot 
from a .30 Winchester 1894 carbine; also 
ballistics of the,.32 S. & W. cartridge used 
in auxiliary in kame rifle? 

At what rang is this rifle targeted for 
point blank shooting with 170, 100 and 117 
gr. bullet? Also let me know if this rifle 
in carbine type will shoot at long range 
as accurately as a\ rifle with full length 
barrel. . 

What are the reports of experts on the 
dependability of the’ Remington Model 
No, 14? Where could I obtain a Major 
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‘ ANTI-VENOM | 
Outfit—$2 


A VEST POCKET LIFE SAVER 


By the time a physician’s services are 
available it is often too late to save the 
life or limb of one bitten by a venomous 
reptile or insect. ANTI-VENOM outfit is 
PROTECTION. The same treatment used 
by up-to-date physicians. Has 6 years of 
life saving to its credit. Send for it to- 
day! The cost is slight—only $2 prepaid. 


2 
: 


a rr oy stem 
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Anti-Venom Outfit Consists of: 


Hypodermic syringe and needle, injection 
tablets, solution vial, heart stimulant, liga- 
ture for making tourniquets, and complete 
directions; in a strong nickel:plated case 
about the size of an ordinary cigarette-box. 


The Monarch Drug Co., San Diego, Cal. 











THE 
Ruse 7 Surmsony 


The only suspensory tailored to fit the 
groin snugly. Simply supports 
the vital organs. Promotes 
Health, Comfort and 
Cleanliness f 




















MADE IN. 





FOUR QUALITIES 
Outfits complete (one extra sack ) 
Balbrisgan - - - - - - - $1.00 
Linen(Mesh) - - - - - - 1.25 
Fine Glove Silkk - - - -'- 1.50 
Heavy Silk(Mesh) - - - - 2,00 


Sold by Druggists, Department Stores, Surgical 
and Sporting Goods Houses, or POSTPAID on 
receipt of price. 

A. R. CHISHOLM CO. 

Suite 53, 1328 Broadway, New York City, U. S. A. 

















> ” 

The Boys’ Magazine 

FREE! 
Send to-day for a free sample copy of THE 
BOYS’ MAGAZINE. 
Chock-full of clean, inspiring stories and in- 
structive articles all of great interest to every 
live, up-to-the-minute American boy. Specii 
articles about Electricity, Mechanics, Athlet- 
ics and Physical Training, Gardening, Camp- 
ing, Hunting, Trapping, hme Cycling, Car- 
wry Photography, Poultry, Drawing, Stamp 
and Coin Collecting, Boys’ Clubs, Jokes, Car- 
toons, etc., etc. Beautifully illustrated through- 
out. Handsome covers in colors. 
Drop us a line to-day. Remember we'll send 
you our very latest issue absolutely free. 


Address, The Scott F. Redfield Co., 








2731 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 
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Whelen book on rifles, showing how they 
group at various ranges? 
Willis O. C. Ellis wrote in a recent is- 


sue about a field cleaner for a .22 auto- 

matic. I have one but it will not work 

in my Winchester .22 automatic. Where ¢ 

can I get one that will work? Have tried O e e 


stores here and in other Southern cities ; 


San Antonio, New Orleans, etc. 
What do the Ce a on rear # 
sight attached to 1894 .30 Winchester car- 
bine? es sone 


Do you recommend a peep sight for this 
rifle; if so, what front sight do you 


recommend ? C. W. Wesset. \ THO in 1919 will prove worthy of 








Ans.—The velocity, muzzle energy and ; 
trajectory of the .30-30 Winchester are as the laurels won so sensationally 


ati age velocity, 2,008 4 sec., at by Fred Plum at Atlantic City, 
1 , 1,735 ft. sec. ; , : 
1522 ft. ibs, at 100 yards, 1136; mid. and W. H. Heer at the Grand American 
range trajectory at 100 yards, 1.28 in., at Handicap, last year? 


200 yards, 5.79 in., at 30 yards, 15.23 in. 4 . ‘ 
We have not the ballistics of the short Plum, who missed his second bird and 


a a: Te ee eee Se ahead for 154 straight hits, A P 
cartridge gives a grouping within a 4-inc Tag” 9 ° ye c 
circle at 50 yards and at 40 is entirely ac- knew that he was right —that his gun 4m peg v2? 

curate for shooting small game and {was “right”—that his ammunition was 


" .30- i it P . Fs J 
ROUSE. ide at 100 yards the cobie \“right”! His mark of 197x200 and his 154 straight 


type makes practically no difference in are both records for this 


the accuracy and range of the rifle. —— 
We would advise your writing the Rem- | 7 event. Of course, he used 


ington ae for srearte of experts on [ ‘A Peters Shells! 

the dependability of the model 14, as we / = e : 

would not presume to make an authorita- / \ . Heer, who tied for first place 
tive statement on some manufacturers’ in the amateur championship at 
guns. Major Whelen’s grouping of rifles} f singles at Chicago, went ahead 
is found on page 57 of “The Outdoors- ) and proved his wonderful ability 


man’s Handbook.” ‘ee é 
Willis O. C. Ellis’s address is R. F. D.|\ | by winning the shoot-off. His 
No. 5, Greenfield, Ohio, and we advise| ¥ \ mark of 98x100 also showed per- 


your corresponding with him about the| Wm ; ™/~=s fect «confidence in himself, his 

Gener which he mentions. gun and his ammunition. He, 
s to the numbers on the rear sight, ——_ 1 

if it is the usual receiver peep, the spac- too, used Peters Shells! 

ings represent 50 yards increase of range. E These champions—winners of 

We think that a receiver peep with a spectacular, matches—who dem- 


Rocky Mountain front sight with a 45 onstrated amazing control of nerves—knew they could rely abso- 
degree flat filed on it cannot be ex- 
celled.—Ep. lutely on Peters Shells. 

Accuracy—velocity—and uniform patterns—these are reasons 
why Peters Shells break the targets so well. Naturally, they are 
preferred by a majority of the leading trapshooters. 

Watch the men using Peters Shells if you want to be able to 
pick the winners for 1919! 














QUESTIONS 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 


1. What is the loss of power between 
a cartridge fired with a regular shotgun 


_ be seers fired with an automatic THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


2. Have you an idea of the speed of the CINCINNATI, OHIO 
different games when flying or running? 
Do you know any firm making a re- 
duction tube for shotguns so as to use a 
28-gauge with a 12-gauge for instance? 


H. Bourc. $ 


‘ Ans.—In reply to your letter would say 
that there is no loss of power between a 
cartridge fired by a regular shotgun and 
an automatic shotgun. 

In regard to the speed of different 
games, the speed of a rabbit when run- 


ning is up to forty miles per hour, and 
that ot ducks up to a hundred miles an y Your Gun Clean 
hour. KING S Py 

A reduction tube for a shotgun could Rifl it ” HOPPE’S 
be made by a good gunsmith and would Irleite NITRO POWDER 
cost you around twenty dollars.—Ep. Shooting SOLVENT No. 9 


(Trade-Mark registered) 
Glasses A liquid not made with acids; thor- 


patented Feb. 20th, 1919 Already used oughly removes the residue of any 
and endorsed high-power powder, including black 





























. C. Crossman, . Townsend Whelen, Capt. powder—prevents rusting in any 
Me 4 eg . ee tae. Dr. eDeoalt : <lienato—semsoves metal fouling, and 
. F » Col. E= eading. ro Powder Solvent has 

Paul Wolf end over 30 Commissioned Officers of the = been put to the test at National 
Rifle Ranges; Used by U. S. Rifle- 


- —_ | or z = men; endorsed by prominent sports- 
with Rifle, ae or Shotgun. No frame genuine men; never fails to do all claimed 


ty 


. 0 for it. Sold by dealers in guns and 
ucless stamped King. Write at once for new at Post Exchanges. 


tders filled in rotation. 
THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. _ Dept. C. Cleveland, Ohio _J | FRANK A. HOPPE, 2314 N.8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 






























Marble’s Vest Pocket 
Screw Driver 


Handiest screw driver ever in- 
vented. Flat, compact, strong. 
Nickel plated steel handle with 
three blades that lock separately. 
Perfectly tempered. Length, open 
4% inches; closed 3% inches. 
Bs GOs ve ccncuscccsnadet 55c 


Marble’s Clincher Gaff 


Humane—d oesn’t rip nor tear. 
Holds any fish from % to 20 Ibs.— 
Jaws of gaff shut with a flash and 
grip fish liké a vise. Lay surer 
than landing net. Gaff is 18 inches 
long; 7% inches between points. 
EEE evnided uSinccdcedadics $1.1 





Marble’s Jointed Rifle Rod 


These rods are made of brass, with steel joints. Can’t 
wabble, bend or break. Stronger, more convenient than 
a one-piece rod. Swivel in end section prevents joints 
from unscrewing when in barrel. Gives whirling move- 
ment that cleans thoroughly. Wood handle. Each rod 

complete in -—- bag. 22 caliber in 26, 30 and 34- 








inch lengths. . caliber in 26, 30 and 34-inch lengths. 
State — re. length of barrel when ordering. $ 
SEE phdba heb 600 060sbheciddonedevdasecetecae 1.10 





GABBISON PAT. 


Marble’s Rifle Cleaner 


Made of softest brass gauze washers on a spirally bent 
spring-tempered steel wire. They follow the twist, reach 
every angle of the entire rifle and speedily remove all 
lead, copper, rust and powder residue. All caliere— Soe 
rifles and revolvers. rice..... ccccccepecccceccbeces 55c¢ 


GARRISON PATENT 





Marble’s Field Cleaner 


Same as rifle cleaner but is equipped with cord—one 
po with loop—other with weight. Fasten loop to twig, 
drop weight through barrel, move gun back -and forth. 
Saves labor in cleaning—gets at the bad spots. 

Price, all calibers....... pe cceccebecsonscoecccesonces 85c 


ee 






25c; 6-oz. can, 55c. 


Marble’s Anti-Rust Ropes 
and Nitro-Solvent Oil 


an tightly woven cotton ropes are 
htly larger than the bore. When soaked 
arble’s Nitro-Solvent Oil and drawn into 

the barrel they exclude all air and mois- 
ture, protecting the barrel against rust and 
pitting. State bore wanted. Price, each, 
for revolvers, 25c; for rifles and shotguns, 
55c. Nitro-Solvent Oil, Price, 2-oz. bottle, 
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MARI peciaities 
uality, Durability and Service 


Marble’s Leather Handle Ideal Knife 


This was the first knife designed by Mr. Marble and has won for us a world-wide reputa- 
tion. The blade is of the finest cutlery steel and is adapted to sticking and skinning. It is 
oval ground at back of point for chopping bones and other hard substances. Handle is 
made of leather discs. With or without hilt. Price (sheath included), 5-inch blade, $2.50; 
6-inch, $2.75; 7-inch, $3.05; 8-inch, $3.30. 


Stag Handle Ideal 


Knife a as Leather Handle 
Ideal, except handle, is of stag. 
With or without i, Price (sheath 


included), 5-inch blade, $23: 
68-inch, 1 7-inch, 
8-inch, $3.85. 

Safety (Felding) 


Carried closed in pocket in 

shea -% x handle, nickel- “aber ' 
trimm. rice (sheath included). 

4%- ~y, _Sigarapatcamnpaplecanses $3.30 


Canoe 


A short stout knife designed es- 
pecially for canoeist’s use. Stag 
or leather handle. Aluminum tip. 
Price (sheath included), 4%-inch 
blade, stag handle, $3.05; leather . 
BOMETD cccccccccccccoscccecee $2.50 


Woodcraft 


Woodcraft combines the good 
features of all hunting knives. 
Adapted for sticking, skinning, 
cleaning, slicing. Biggest value on 
market. Blade, 4% in.; lami- 
nated leather hahdle, 3%  in.; 
aluminum tip; weight, 5 oz. 
(Sheath included.)..... ccs $1.65 





Safety Fish 


A handy knife for hunting and 
fishing use. Cuts, rips, scales. 
Blade pong into handle. Locks 

Easily carried in 
poobet, "Price, 4-inch blade, $1.40 


Trout Knife (new in 1919) 
te J Ls -y addition to the Mar- 
; is designed expressly for 


an 
-. but may be used for a variety 


re bt for — any small 
Sint uld be The handle is %-inch thick and terminates in a ring, one - | ~s diameter. 
through which the ttle finger is inserted about one-half its oe, ~ a fingers and 
thumb are placed just back of the blade against curve of shank. Can pocket. fish bag. 
or basket. Always open. Entirely sanitary. Easily cleaned. Forged Ae finest cutlery steel. Total 
length 5% inches. Weight, including metal bound leather sheath, 1 oz. Price, complote......... 550 


Marble’s Handy Compass and 
Waterproof Matchbox 


Two practical specialties needed by every 
hunter, fisherman, camper. The compass never 
goes wrong. Attaches to coat—always in sight— 
waterproof, too. Price, each, $1.40; with re- 
volving dial, $1.65. The matchbox is made of 
brass and heavily nickel-plated. Guaranteed water 
and moisture proof. Holds several days’ supply 
of matches. Price, each.......... osverewe 55c 





If Your Dealer Can’t Supply You, Order Direct. Write for Complete Catalog 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. 


CO., 525 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH. 
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If your local 
dealer doesn’t 
sell Marble’s 
Specialties for 
Sportsmen, 
send us your 
order and we 
will see that 
you are sup- 


Tool a Spert 
4 30 
mas Ever Carried” 


Marble’s No. 2] Safety Axe 
(with guard) 


Every huntér, camper and fisherman needs one. 
Length 11 inches. Weight 20 ounces. Steel 
handle. Lead-lined quand. Solid steel blade, 
2% x4 inches. Price. 


Marble’s No. 2 
with Pick 
Same as No. 2 Safety with the 


addition of a strong, folding 
pick. $4.40 











Axe 


No. 2 Axe with Claw 


Gandy for pulling nails, etc. Claw folds 
— handle when not in use. . 
e 


Marble’s No. 
Camp Axe 


Hickory handle. Solid steel blade 











14 inches. Weight 23 ounces. 


inches. 


Length 
2%xi% 


ege 
Marble’s Auxiliary | 
° 
Cartridge 
Handy for rifle practice and small game shooting. Use .22 or .32 pistol cartridges in- 
stead of the regular rifle ammunition. Made for most all sporting rifles. Loaded in maga- 
sine or breech. Bullet is set into rifling and starts with a twist—does not strip nor lead 


barrel. Does not harm rifle firing pin. See pages 20 and 21 of our catalog for list of 
calibers for which auxiliary cartridges are made. Price, each 85c 


Marble’s Sho 
Cleaner 


The brushes are composed 
of 12 washers of softest 
gauze—smaller than the choke—and separated by wood fiber washers. Reaches every_part 
of the bore—cleans thoroughly. Equal pressure exerted from chamber to muzzle. lame 
for years. 10, 12, 16, 20 and 28 gauge. Price 


Marble’s 
Rifle 
Sights 
Take the 
Guesswork 
Out of 


Shooting No. 1 


Marble’s No. 6 Safety 
Axe » (Guarded) 


Length 12 in. Weight 22 oz. Hickory han- 
die. Lead-lined guard. ~— steel blade, 2 I %x4 
nehes. Price... .$1. 


’ 
Marble’s Ezy- 
Quick-Repairers 
Mend punctures in “ 
— at LS r 
ts and shoes, can-& 
vas boats, auto tires, INNER PLATE 
water bags, PAT. AUG. 11, 1908 
No cement used. Cannot come off. Cannot hurt th 
two plates are concave and are held tightly together by ut. 
small metal key, furnished with each Repairer, is used to — up 
the plates, 3 sizes; % in. diameter, 10c; 1 in., 15e; 1x1% in, 20c. 
‘ = 


Marble’s Brohent Shell Extractor 


Prevents damage to breech of rifle. which usually happens when 


the shooter uses his jack-knife, a nail, 
device to take out a broken cartridge. 
The Marble Extractor slips inside the broken shell, grabs it by the 
nose, and one motion of the lever ——- out extractor and the broken 
— 3 - - a ones _ Automatic to 45-90, —— 
rice, eccccccecccocccecs 


or some other makeshift 


cccccccce Ree 


Write for Special Sight Circular 


No. 1—Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight. Stem is not 
rigid, but is held by a spring, which gives, in case 
sight is accidentally struck. Erovente breakage. 
Two discs furnished—different sizes 

NOTE—When ordering sights direct’ from us, al- 
ways mention make, model and calibre of rifle they 
are intended to fit. 

No. 2—Marble’s Improved Front Sight. Ivory or 
sold bead—1/16, 3/32, or % inch. ine for run- 
ning or snap shots. Used by many professionals No. 
who do fancy shooting $1.10 Carbines 


bead sight 
No. 4—Sheard Front Sight. 


made for many revolvers 


No. 3—Marble’s V-M Front Sight. 
gold-lined aperture. Many experts prefer it $. a 
( 


Gold bead. 
up well in dark timber—will not blur. 
color on all objects. Type shown is for rifle. 


5—Special Sheard Sight for Winchester Py 


No. 6—Marble’s Duplex Sight. Combines _ 
and coarse” . Make snapshots sure 
shots. The % in. white rey: bead folds down 
when the 1/16 in. gold bead is being used....$1.65 

No. A aaa Duplex Sight. Showing enam- 
eled bead 

No. seal Standard Front “—-: with 
1/16 in. gold x _ bead. Can also be Sarniehes 
with 3/32 or ad. Price 


Gold face and 


Shows 
Shows same 
Also 
$1.65 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH. . 

















USING RIFLE SIGHTS ON A 
SHOTGUN 
By Capt. T. K. (“Tackhole”) Lee 
ERIOUS minded shooters of the 
shotgun in the clay-bird game are 
realizing more and more the truth 
that a shotgun must be aimed prop- 
erly in order to place the shot charge ac- 
curately. Guess work may do for the 
chosen few who can break targets with or 
without sights, but the vast majority need 
to aim to do good work regularly. 

The first form of sight used on the shot- 
gun, and still used by practically all game 
shots and a great many shooters at the 
trap, is nothing except a brass or ivory 
bead attached to the muzzle end of the 
barrel. No provision is made for main- 
taining uniform elevation, and the only 
way in which the shooter can tell if his 
lateral line is correct is to sight down the 
center of the rib along the barrel, or down 
the top of the barrel itself if it has no rib, 
and try and center his front sight in this 
line. 

The need for a more accurate manner of 
“lining up” the gun when facing the trap 
was urgent, and there soon appeared the 
type of sights now used by the vast ma- 
jority of trap gun enthusiasts. It consists 
of the front sight as above mentioned, and 
about half way down the rib or barrel is 
placed a smaller ivory or brass bead. This, 
under certain favorable conditions, will 
permit an accurate line-up of the gun be- 
fore the target appears, so far as lateral 
deviation is concerned. It does not assist 
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ate 


materially in main- 
taining a constant an- 
gle of elevation. I 
mention “favorable 
conditions.” If the 
gun is cold accurate 
vision over the sights 
can be had. After a few shots, the mirage 
waves begin to dance all along the barrel 
and the two sights may appear as one or 
a dozen, such is their distortion, due to the 
heat waves rising from the hot barrel. 
Under such conditions, which condition is 
always present after a few shots, accurate 
aiming connot be had with this form of 
sight. 


E’VE all heard the old timer (they’re 

becoming fewer) rise up on -his 
hind legs and proclaim to the world at 
large that he never aims and doesn’t ever 
see his gun when he’s shooting, etc. Then 
why does he keep the front bead on the 
muzzle of his gun? Why did the same 
shooter quickly adopt the double form of 
sights when they appeared? Because they 
helped him get a correct AIM. The shot- 
gun manufacturer was quick to try to 
eliminate this mirage from a hot barrel, 
and brought out the raised ventilated rib, 
for no other purpose than to enable the 
shooter to see his sights more accurately 
when lining up the gun before calling 
“pull.” The most of the aiming in clay 
bird shooting is done before the bird ap- 
pears; a correct aim (it’s really nothing 
more or less than “aim”) must be had, and 
when the bird appears, swing on it, at- 
tempting to maintain that same accurate 
aim you were so careful to secure before 
calling for the bird. 


ITH this old form of sights, even 

good shooters—90 per cent. and bet- 
ter—develop the ruinous habit of raising 
the head or cheek from the stock of the 
gun when the bird appears. Cross firing 
is a common habit, easily acquired in spite 
of the two beads on the barrel. 

Most wonderful scores have been made 
in years gone by by shooters with the old 
form of sights, but there is food for con- 
jecture as to what scores might have been 
made by those same shooters had their 


sight’s ACCUR ACY matched up with their 


own skill in handling their guns. I main- 
tain they shot well in spite of their sight 
equipment. It is rarely possible to so per- 
fectly fit a gun to a shooter that he can 
shoot it well without sights. 

F, W. King, in the March issue of FIELp 
& Stream, says there is a question in his 
mind if the 95 per cent. shooter wouldn’t 
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do just as well without any sights at all. 
For a test, try it, and you'll receive an in- 
teresting surprise. A gun just cannot be 
pointed, placed or aimed accurately with- 
out accurate sights. The shotgun throws 
a wide pattern that permits of very inac- 
curate work, and still break clay birds. 
The same degree of accuracy would land 
you at the bottom of the list in the rifle 
or pistol match. 

Walter Winans, the noted English shot 
and authority, in a recent issue of a shoot- 
ing paper published over there, says, “A 
clay pigeon Tequires aiming properly if it 
is to be hit.” Get that “properly” and ask 
yourself if the sights in almost universal 
use now permit of “proper” aiming. He 
says, “The American team at the Olympic 
games always aimed.” He recounts an 
incident where a big live bird shoot held 
in Paris was won by a man with “rifle 
sights on his shotgun,” in spite of the fact 
that many competitors laughed at his idea. 
Winans borrowed the same gun and won 
second place with it so equipped. And 
though that was a rifle sight, it was not 
the latest and most approved form. 

This magazine last year carried a page 
article written by someone who saw me 
use the rifle sight at a shoot in Birming- 
ham. Ninety-six per cent. was the score. 
While not good work for some it is good 
for me, because I do not pose as an ex- 
pert trap shot. My long runs are not 
numerous and one might say I am com- 
paratively new at the game. I have found 
that I can break more birds with accurate 
sights. Ninety-seven per cent. was the 
score winning the special shoot in honor 
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Home-2,000,000 Marksmen! 


Look to your laurels, Brother Trapshooter. Two million gun-wise soldiers, justly 
proud of their gunskill, are now coming back to prove their prowess. 


TRAPSHOOTING 


will soon be in full blast and greater than ever. The soldier knows. He “‘loves” a 
gun. The call of the big outdoors, the call of the traps, rings like music in his ears. 


Gun clubs in almost every city of this country will be the headquarters for this 
war's veterans. 


Better improve your own skill now. Be ready to compete at the traps with the man 
who has worn the khaki. 
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Just-out-of-the-service-men and men in every walk of life keep up your shooting. _ If 
there is no gun club in your town, startone. We'll tell you how: Write 


Sporting Powder Division 
E. |. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 


El IC 


Plants, Warehouses, and Sales Offices in principal business centers 


The Principal du Pont Products are: 
Explosives: Industrial, Agricultural and Sporting. Chemicals: Pyroxylin Solutions, Ethers, Bronzing Liquids, Coal 
Tar Distillates, Commercial Acids, Alums, etc. Leather Substitutes: Fabrikoid Upholstery, Rayntite Top Material, 
Fairfield Rubber Cloth, Pyroxylin Plastics: Ivory, Shell and Transparent Py-ra-lin, Py-ra-lin Specialties, Challenge 
Cleanable Collars and Cuffs. Paints and Varnishes: For Industrial and Home Uses. Pigments and Colors in 
Oil: For Industrial Uses. Lithopone: For Industrial Uses. Stains, Fillers, Lacquers and Enamels : For Industrial 
and Home Uses. Dyestuffs: Coal Tar Dyestuffs and Intermediates. 


For full information address : Advertising Division, E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Wilmington, Delaware 
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Presto! 
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Reel ~™* 


for Fly Fishermen 


$E .50 
In Two 5= War Tax 


Sizes G6: Included 


se gabiceg strength is combined with extreme light- 
ness in this reel of special aluminum alloy. The 
Rainbow is not to be excelled in simplicity of operation, 
in design, construction or service, even by the high-priced 
imported kind. Note theillustrationson the opposite page. 


Presto! It’s Apart! 


In two seconds you can take any Rainbow Reel apart. So 
compact that it fits the hand. Beautifully balanced. Hand- 
somely finished—dull black or sand-blast. 


This fly reel should be in the outfit of every angler who wants 
all the joys of fishing to be his. 


No. 627—Only 2-7/8" in diameter and 3/4" wide—$5.50 
No. 631—Only 3-1/4" in diameter and 1" wide—$6.60 
(War Tax Included) 


Read This Booklet 


We have for you an interesting, illustrated booklet about reels, 
landing nets, fly and bait casting, etc. “Ike” Walton would 
have loved it. You'll enjoy it. Write for it today. 

















HIS swift and silent reel is the favorite of 

thousands of our expert anglers. More Field 
and Stream Contest Prizes have been won with 
Meisselbach Reels than with any other make. 


The “Tripart” Reel, for $5.50, War Tax included, is 
the little brother of the famous “Takapart.” 


“TAKAPART” Reel $ 


for Bait Casting 62 (War Tax Included) 




















Handled by All Dealers Write for Booklet 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MANUFACTURING CO. 
28 Prospect Street Newark, N. J. 











ARROW 


Light Weight Inboard 
MOTORS 


Reliable and 
Efficient 


Sturdy construction without un- 
due weight; maximum power 
with minimum consumption of 
gas; these are two of the im- 
portant features found in the 
famous 


ARROW-WATERMAN MODEL K’S 


These little engines—built' in either one or two cylinder types—are just the 
thing for tenders or other small boats where space and weight limitations are 
confronted. The Arrow-Waterman light weight inboard motor is being used 
by many boatmen whose problems include a lack of space for the power plant. 








The Model K-2, for instance, weighs only 60 Ibs., and may be installed in an 
ordinary rowboat without any preparation by any one who is handy with 
tools. The lack of vibration will surprise you—notwithstanding the fact that 
this model develops 5 H. P. Built in our own factory, it comes to you with a 
guarantee as to the quality of material and workmanship put into it. A 
reliable 2 cylinder engine equipped with aluminum crank-case and copper 
water jacket. 


One or Two Cylinder Models 


The single cylinder, Model K-1, is a 2% H. P. motor weighing but 36 Ibs. 
that performs consistently day in and day out. It is especially suitable for 
installation in canoes and small boats. 


Arrow-Waterman Motors offer you every desirable feature in small boat 
power plants. They may be seen at any time at our factory, or a descriptive 
catalogue will be sent upon request. 


ARROW MOTOR & MACHINE CO., Inc. 
622 Hudson Terminal Bidg., New York City, New York 
Foreign Office: 47 Broadway, N.Y. J.E. Sitterley, Foreign Sales Mgr. 




















Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may The canoe beyond compare 


want, Write me what you have, what you want, and Send for new catalogue 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


Adam MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
8. J. FRANCIS ~ s Sq __ Sesten, Mess. | 203 State Street Veazie, Me. 


Let Your Trap Gun Purchase Be a PARKER 


Be One of the Thousands of Satisfied PARKER Gun Users 


PARKER Guns are made by gum experts. The purchaser of a PARKER Gun re- 
ceives in ‘good, substantial gun value, the benefits of experience in gun manufacturing 
aon oes en - of over 50 years. 


MORRIS CANOES 














Once you have used the PARKER, you will never 
be satisfied with anything but the BEST. 
Eventually you will shoot the PARKER. Why not now? 
Send for catalogue and free booklet about 20 bore guns 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers Meriden, Conn., U.S. A. 


New York Salesroom, 25 Murray Street 
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of the veteran “Pop” Heicks here last 
week, and I used the rifle sights. Capt. 
McBray, present at our last shoot, says 
that several years ago he sponsored the 
statement that more accurate sights were 
needed. 


S° far to prove in a brief way that there 
is need for more accurate methods of 
aiming the shotgun; now to a description 
of the sight that is destined to fill the bill. 
The Lyman principle of peep sights is too 
well known to need explanation. Some 
two years ago, I conceived the idea that 
the peep sight placed on the tang of the 
shotgun would help my score. I tried it 
out and met with no little ridicule and suf- 
fered a good bit of jibing when I ap- 
peared with it. The sight made good from 
the start, however, but I entered the service 
before finally getting the sight perfected 
to suit my ideas. After being discharged, 
I again took it up, and the sight as now 
used will be marketed by a well-known 








sight manufacturer. If one or a million 
are made and sold it makes no financial 
difference to me; the only benefit to me 
personally will be my pleasure in seeing 
scores improved, as good as they now are 
even. 

The photographs show clearly the man- 
ner and place of fastening the sight on the 
gun. The aperture size might need to 
vary with different eyes, but from 7/32” 
to 9/32” seems to give best résults. The 
ivory bead sight on muzzle of gun can be 
left as it is, and the stem of the rear peep 
sight screwed in or out to give the proper 
elevation, after ascertaining which it can 
be set permanently. The stock or metal 
around the peep hole should measure 
5/64”. Placed from 3 to 6” from the eye, 
with the above size aperture, this gives a 
definite ring or circle to see through and 
yet does not obstruct the field of view. 
The sight is in front of the hand holding 
the stock and is plenty far away from the 
eye to never touch the shooter. i 

Shooters who have tried it out like it 
and make better scores with it. One 
shooter who hasn’t broken 85 in six 
months broke 89 the first trial, and the 
sights on a strange gun at that. Men 
used to rifle shooting with the peep sights 
need nospractice to get on to it; men who 
have never shot a rifle or used rifle sights 
need but a few shots. 


T positively eliminates the habit of rais- 
ing the head from the stock; surely 
eliminates the error of cross firing, an 
when you miss a target you KNOW where 
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the shot charge went. It is not humanly 
possible to break them all, because no one 
can become skillful enough to place his 
gun just where he wishes every shot. 
With the old style sights hundreds of birds 
are missed and the shooter is entirely ig- 
norant of WHY he missed, because his 
poor sight equipment was not accurate 
enough to tell him. If he doesn’t know 
WHY he missed, usually he worries over 
the miss and more misses follow. If he 
knows instantly that his miss was because 
he didn’t have his gun pointed correctly, 
then he’s not worrying about his ammuni- 
tion or his gun failing to do their work 
right; he knows it was HIS fault. Less 
misses come from targets barely getting 
in the edge of the shot pattern, because 
this accurate sight enables the shot charge 
to be placed accurately and the bird is cen- 
tered more nearly. Seldom is a bird 
broken that is not powdered fairly, which 
proves the load is being placed accurately. 

Field of view is not obstructed. At first 
glance, the old shooter figures he’d never 
find his bird quick enough; quartering 
targets are found just as quickly as with 
the old style of sights. On dark or cloudy 
days, your shooting will be just as uniform 
as bright days because there’s nothing 
about this big peep to cause undershooting 
or overshooting, but it prevents that very 
thing. 

Both eyes are held wide open just as 
with the old sights. 

To prove just how inaccurate old style 
shotgun sights are, fit a set to your rifle 
and have a seance with it. Now try it 
without any sights at all. Now try it with 
the latest form of peep sights. Note the 
difference in your shot grouping. With 
the first two sights you'll be lucky to get 
anything you can call a “group.” Did any- 
one ever go to the rifle matches with shot- 
gun sights on a rifle? Why should we 
handicap ourselves, our accurate trap gun 
and splendid ammunition by placing a set 
of sights on it that we couldn’t shoot into 
a twelve-inch circle at forty yards with a 
single ball? 


HE proof of anything, old or new, is 
the results we get. The results being 
secured with this sight by those trying it 
speak volumes in its favor. Two to five 
per cent. increase in any man’s scores at 
the traps is wel? worth changing sights for. 
The Lyman folks will be able to supply 
this sight in the near future, I am told, 
and I hope they do. It will fit any trap 
gun of any drop or length stock. The 
front sight need not be changed at all, un- 
less you prefer a regular rifle sight that 
sits up higher off the barrel, such as the 
one I have on my own gun. The higher 
front sight gives a clearer view and if a 
bird “ducks” as they do in a scandalous 
manner if the wind is with them, you can 
still see it; whereas with the old style 
sights close to the barrel, the bird gets 
under the barrel and is lost to view. 

If the rank and file of the hundreds of 
thousands of shotgun shvoters at the trap 
will AIM more and talk about gun “fits” 
less, goose eggs will become so scarce on 
the score-board that the gauge of guns 
will soon be limited to 16 or 20 and the 
target cut down to 3”. 





ON HOLDING 
By H. H. Lake 


HE trapshooting great had just 
fired his last shot, going out with 
a wonderful run, made under 
; very trying shooting conditions, 
including a bad light, when most of the 
crowd were having hard work locating 





them. Now is the time to find out how 
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The Old-Time Friend. 
of Every Camper 


Borden’s Milk Products have been standard articles in the cook- 
kit of campers for over sixty years. They’re handy to carry— 
so handy to use that it is invariably tucked in with the fishing- 
tackle, tobacco and other essentials. 

The newest member of the family—Borden’s Condensed Coffee 
—is rapidly becoming as popular as Borden’s Eagle Brand and 
Borden’s Evaporated Milk. 


Get them from your grocer or supply store before you start. 


(ae Bordens Coffee 


Me 


kK ey Coffee in a different and more 
AM} : appetizing form. Coffee, milk 


and sugar combined and ready 
for instant use. Simply add hot 
water and serve in a jiffy. Saves 
both time and trouble. 


Bordend EAGLE BRAND 


The standby “milk and sugar” 
for campers of three generations. 
Just pure milk and sugar con- 
densed. Use it in coftee—and 
all cooking where you’d use milk 
and sugar separately. 


fy Bordent Evaporated Milk 
> 


The purest of whole milk with 
part of the water removed—noth- 
ing added. Convenient, eco- 
nomical—you can use it to the 
last drop. Saves space in packs 
where space is needed. 
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Borden’s Condensed Milk Co. 


‘Established 1857 
Borden Building New York 




















of Tomorrow 


PEED the days when 
the thrill of the hunt 
returns. 


The B.S.A. will resume 
its place in forest and field 
—at targets and traps in 
friendly rivalry. 


B.S.A. rifles and guns will 
be made as before the war, 
for all these purposes, and 
their reliability and accu- 
racy will again be unbeat- 
able features. 


With peace established, we 


shall manufacture: 


B.S.A. lever cocked air 
rifles. 

B.S.A .22 calibre sporting 
and target rifles—single 
shot and magazine. 

B.S. A. rifles of various 
bores for long-range 
target practice and 
game shooting. 

B.S.A. shot guns, 

B.S.A. patent Rifle Sights. 


We want our friends— old 
and new—to know more 
about these “will be” 
products. 

Therefore, will you write for 

further information and for 

rifle » free on request? 
THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL 
ARMS COMPANY, LIMITED 
Dept. 11, Birmingham. England 





in coat pocket. 


TROUTING BOOT 


Lighest wading boot made(66 
ounces). Comes almost to 
waist and when rolled will go 


Very best gum rubber, 
same as used in our Maine 
Hunting Shoe. All widths 
from A to EE, and sizes3 
to 12. Arched inner- 
soles and repair outfit. 
Guaranteed not to break. 
Price, Men’s $8.75, 
Ladies’ $6.50. Deliver- 
ed —¥ Send for cir- 
cular, guarantee tag 
and sample of rubber. 


L. L. BEAN 
Freeport, Maine 





this man achieves his wonderfully con- 
sistent shooting. We knew him well, but 
approached with the deference due from 
the meek and lowly who cannot break 
them all. 

“Where do you hold on those left an- 
gles, Jones—how much do you lead 
them ?” 

“Lead them? Don’t lead ’em at all. 
Just shoot right at ’em. Can’t afford to 
look anywhere except right at the targets, 
when shooting in that time.” 

“So you treat them all alike; shoot 
ae at them, no matter which way they 

y! 

“Certainly. Shoot right at all my tar- 
gets. Don’t want to bother with lead. 
But you will notice that I am shooting 
in very quick time. If I let them get a 
little further out I might have to lead 
them, and then I would miss some of 
them. But I am going right aiong with 
them fast at the time I shoot, and I 
never stop my gun. Stop your gun and 
you'll have to guess, and guessing means 
missing |” 


PRESSING the inquiry a little further, 
we found he used a fairly straight 
gun, two inches drop. Also that he comes 
up on the target from underneath, never 
allowing his gun to get over a target, but 
always keeping the clay in clear view. 
Certainly his time was very snappy. The 
targets did not seem to get far on their 
way, they simply flew up and burst before 
they were fairly started or had time to 
change their course, 

Next we tackled the runner-up, who had 
chased the champion all through the 
tournament, finishing up only two birds 
behind him. This chap had a two and a 
half-inch drop on his gun and was much 
more deliberate. 

“Why, certainly I lead them. Sharp 
left angles? About a foot of daylight! 
But I don’t do any aiming or pointing. 
After I line up my gun to fit my face I 
don’t see the barrel or sights again, but 
just do the pointing with my nose, keep- 
ing my eyes on the target all the time, 
and when I feel my nose is pointing dead 
at it, or a little in front if it is an angle, 
I let her off. Dead bird! Why, you’ve 
got thirty inches of pattern, man, and 
that ought to take care of any little dif- 
ference between exact aiming like a rifle, 
and pointing with your nose. You can’t 
see your sights or gun barrel at the same 
time as the target, and stay on it, but 
you can keep your nose on the target all 
the time, and pull when you feel you are 
right!” 


PONDERING deeply we walked away. 
This nose pointing was new stuff, or 
at least expressed in a new way. Hadn’t 
ever thought of it in just that way before. 
Well, there’s little Smith. He’s got a 
brand new trap gun, first day out, and 
he is shooting better than he ever shot in 
his life before. Let’s give him the third 
degree. 

“Smith, do you consciously aim at your 
targets; do you use the sights on your 
gun; or do you just look at the target 
and stick the gun around in its general 
neighborhood before yanking the trigger 
thing?” 

Smith looked rather astonished. “Me? 
Why, of course, I aim at all of ’em very 
carefully. I dip my gun down when I 
call ‘Pull,’ so that the muzzle will be 
coming up when the target shows. No, 
I don’t aim flat along the rib, but I have 
about one inch of barrel showing between 
the front and rear sights, which are about 
sixteen inches apart, right in the middle 
of my thirty-two-inch barrel. I come up 
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DAN J. SINGER 


30 E. 42nd Street, New York = 


ESTABLISHED 1902 


GENERAL INSURANCE BROKER ha’ 
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ALL lines of insurance in wa 
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Automobile Insurance a Specialty. _ 
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until the muzzle is just about one inch 
under the clay, when I pull. But I think 
the charge is delivered above where I 
am looking, and that’s the reason why 
they don’t jump out of my pattern.” 

“How about sharp angles?” 

“Well, I hold further under, and out in 
front of the way they are going, but not 
in a strong wind. If they are thrown 
against a strong wind I shoot right at ’em, 
but if there is no wind or they are going 
with the wind and you shoot right at ’em 
you will miss. Hold right on it and you 
will muff it. Hold in front and you will 
miss. But hold well under and out in 
front, about a foot under on low birds, 
and still out in front of the way it is 
going, and you will see it smash all to 
bits. But don’t get above it and try to 
come down on it, because you can’t bend 
a straight gun downward fast enough, 
and you will overshoot. Stay under, way 
under, and come up on it.” 


Wé were wandering feebly along in 
the general direction of the club 
bar, when we ran into the old-timer, a 
real old-timer, who shot for the powder 
companies for years as a pro, and who 
still upholds his reputation as a consistent 
target buster. 

We hailed him thusly: 

“Say, John, did you ever try this here, 
now, shooting at targets without looking 
at your gun barrel at all?” 

“Sure thing, son. Nothing to it. Snap 
shooting at clays is pure bunk. Can’t be 
done and hit ’em for long runs. Now 
and then some quick young fellow runs 
along thataway and is lucky for a few 
strings ; then he blows up and drops a lot 
of ’em in a row.’ 

“Do you mean to say you aim or point 
your barrel carefully at every target?” 


* looked disgusted. “Why, of course. 

What in the world else yuh going to 
do? I aim flat along my barrel, dead 
centre, like a rifle, covering up straight- 
aways, and little in front of angles, but 
not much, when I am shooting in good 
time.” 

He agreed, however, that one could not 
get them all with a crooked gun and the 
straight, rifle-like aim, if one shot in 
“that time,” meaning the quick, snappy 
time of most of our experts, and he 
thought that quick time was the only way 
of running up long runs, epecially in 
windy weather. 

Figure it out yourself, gentle reader. 
We went home resolved to test these 
ideas out some time when our score gets 
so we don’t care whether school keeps 





To Anglers 
Every buyer of fishing tackle will 





have to pay a 10 per cent tax on 
all tackle, an all-wise government 
wants to raise the price of fish 
to lovers of that gentlemanly 
sport. The tax on diamonds is 
3 per cent. We advise you to 
buy diamonds and save 7 per 
cent of your income—BUT— if 
you do buy Tackle remember 
the increase in price. 











*Mogéasin 
- or Pac’. 


utter Boots 


P HERE, at the “edge of the great outdoors,” we 
have been learning at first hand, for thirty-five 
years, the real requirements of service boots for 
trail, camp and sport. 

And up here, too, we have drawn together the only work- 
men who can build such boots—quaint old Scandinavians 
whose painstaking hand workmanship would be sadly out 
of place in a “‘shoe factory.” 


bd 99 

The Moccasin or “Pac” Boots 
are bench-made—by hand—each pair individually and to 
measure — from such leather stock as is not known in 
modern “quantity production.” Each hide is selected 
personally, and only the choicest “‘centers” used. 
The Moccasin Boot is the style old-timers prefer—and as 
made by these skilled craftsmen, is easiest on the feet, 
comfortable and light, yet giving season after season of 
repairless wear. Waterproof as any leather boot can be. 
Fit guaranteed from self-measurement. 

Write for descriptive literature of Cutter Sporting 

and Moccasin Boots and get your dealer interested. 


A. A. Cutter Co., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. , ‘e 
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This is the 


Wobbler Family and— 








@ Any “been there” fisherman will testify to the effi- 
ciency of the swimming, diving and “wobbling” style 
of baits. 

@ Ever since the appearance of the first “Wilson Fluted 
Wobbler” several years ago, the market has been flooded 
with artificial baits imitating the Wilson Wobbler as 
closely as the law would allow. Like imitations in every 
other sphere, they have been unable to equal the design 
which originally put the Wobbler “on the map.” 

@ To quote one of the foremost writers on fishing sub- 
jects, in an article in Field and Stream— 

@ “The diving-and-swimming baits have many advan- 
tages, particularly when used about submerged logs— 
a spot, by the way, where the ‘Grandfathers’ often lie. 
@ “These baits float until reeling is begun, when they 
dive beneath the surface. The depth at which they run 
may be regulated to a nicety by varying the speed of 
reeling. 

q “The illustration shows 


the original Fluted Wobbler— 
a thoroughly tested and 
efficient bait 


SOPRA RES coe > 
af a 
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“Another illustration is a new model 
of the same which is fitted with a 
flange instead of the flutings. This 
latter wobbler works at a greater 
depth than the other baits and has 
proved itself a killer on both bass 
and pickerel.”’ 


Nor is the man above quoted any 


a red and white surface bait that is 
most erratic in its movements, dart- 
ing sideways and diving toward the 
bottom when drawn through the 
water, but promptly returning to 
the surface when strain upon the 
line ceases.’’ It is no small compli- 
ment when a man like Mr. Smi 

icks out this one bait among the 























more enthusiastic than the well- 
known fishing authority, 0. W. Smith 
(angling editor of ‘“‘Outdoor Life’’) 
who wrote in Field and Stream— 
** ‘Now, old man,’ said I to myself, 
‘you can have five baits and only 
five, so make your selection with 
circumspection, In the light of ex- 
perience I promptly picked out 


Wilson’s Fluted 
Wobbler 


Cupped Wobbler, the Winged Wob- 
bler, and the Six-in-One Wobbler, 
each made in twelve different color 
combinations, has well earned 2 
lace in every angler’s tackle box. 

its may come and baits may go— 
new ones are advertised as ‘‘the 
sensation of the season’’—and they 
are forgotten soon after. But the 


undreds made as his very first Wilson Wobblers have stood the 
choice. test of time. They have proven de- 
— The Wobbler Family, which in- pendable killers on bass and other 
\ cludes the Fluted obbler, the game fish year in and year out. 
Hastings - 
an. % @ Your dealer has the Wobbler Family. If he happens to be 
Hastings, Mich. *~ out of the particular style you want, clip the coupon and we will 
on ‘cong'te, Wines % ship you direct the same day order is received. Price, 75c for 


Wobbler family, I en- 
lose $.. 
send me .. 


Name 


Address 


Name 


Address. . 


any style and color. 


for which 


\.. HASTINGS SPORTING 


ng 105 MICHIGAN AVE. 


With weedless hooks, $1.00. 
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This is Ast ¥ 


Who Invented Wobbling B: 


@ How did I come to conceive of 
a wobblin’ bait? Well, sir, one day 
Mac and I was in our launch tow- 
ing a rowboat to the fishin’ 
grounds. 


@ And I noticed how the rowboat behind got to 
swingin’ first way over to one side, and then to 
the other, an’ I says to myself—if a man could 
only get an artificial minnow to go like that, it 
would look all the world like a live minnow and 
fool the daylights out of old Brother Bass. 

@ So next day I whittled me out a plug, put on 
some old hooks and cut two flutes in the front 
end to roughly imitate a clinker-built rowboat— 
and tried it out. Nothin’ stirrin’! Came through 
the water just like a dead stick! 


@ When I got through cussin’ I took my knife 
and cut two more flutes and cast the plug—no Sele 

paint on it or nothin’—over near the lily-pads. Then I reeled in slow and—by Heck—I had 
it!! She moved from side to side, lazy-like, then dipped and wobbled and dived—and then 
“Slam”—and first I knew I was gazin’ on a four-pound bass! 

@ Back home I went, mixed up some white lead and Japalac I had in the house, daubed 
her up, with red in the flutes. And come 4th of July I took a week’s trip to Six Lakes, Mich., 

when in six days’ fishin’ I landed 107 bass. 

@ When I come home with those bass seems like everybody in town just had to have one of 
them “Wilson’s Wobblers,” as they called °em. And from that day to this I’ve been doin’ 
nothin’ else, with all the help that machinery can give me. From time to time I’ve brought 
out other wobblers, but there’s fellows in every State of the Union that still swear by the old 
original Wilson’s Wobbler and claim there’s nothin’ like it. 

@ This year I got me up a new one— 


and this is the humdinginest bait 
I ever whittled out! 





GOODS WORKS 


It’s smaller than the original Wobbler, because 
fellers are learnin’ now to cast lighter baits. And 
instead of two triple gangs on the belly, I have put 
just one double hook. I found the two triples had 
a tendency to stabilize the bait and diminish the 
wobbling some. The single double hook acts as a 


sort of “pivot” on which the bait turns in swingin 

and wobbling and makes it a livelier worker an 

more darn seductive than any other I ever saw. 
Besides, it can be turned around, hooks up, to use 
in the weeds and lily pads. So the boys have 
called it 


Wilson’s “Super’? Wobbler 


To all you fellows who have used my old reliable 
fluted wobbler I suggest you try out this new one on 
this year’s trip. And I’ll say this—if you don’t agree 
with me that it’s a bigger killer and a livelier worker 
than anything you ever handled—send it back and get 
your money back! Fair enough? 


I am getting them out to the dealers as fast as I 
can. If your dealer can’t supply you, send the coupon 
with 75 cents and dealer’s name and I'll send one by 
return mail. 


HASTINGS, MICHIGAN 


4 


4 Sporting 

F Good W orks 

4 Hastings,Mich 
4 As my dealer does 
not yet have 


your 
Wilson’s Super Wobbler, 
I enclose 75c for one. 


4 
A 


4 My dealer is 


Address 





























THE HIODON 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 
EREWITH picture of a fish the 
writer caught last June on a fly while 
fishing for bass in Lake Winnebago, Wis- 
consin, 

One is disposed at times, when con- 
templating the beautiful and gamey fish in 
our lakes and streams .to think of the 
beautiful denizens of the waters that have 
become extinct or are about to become 
extinct. We are told that the genuine pike 
no longer exist, and some profess to see 
the time in the no distant future when 
our own beloved brook trout will be but 
a memory, other species are becoming 
alarmingly more scarce each year, some 
valuable as human food and some food 
for fishes only, some become extinct from 
natural causes, others by the avarice of 
the market fisherman, and others as the 
result of civilization, such as sewage, 
chemical wash, saw-dust, etc, being 
thrown into our lakes and streams, to 
game fish probably the latter has caused 
the greatest and most lasting damage, as 
it lays in the bottom of the lakes and 
streams, constantly leaching and pollut- 
ing the water and eventually settling as 
muck and destroying the feeding and 
breeding ground of some of our finest 
and gamiest of fishes, and bringing into 
the water that class of fish that are at 
home in such environment. 

One of the fish that are fast becoming 
extinct is the Moon-eye, the family con- 
tains but a single genus, with three species 
which are found in the Great Lakes re- 
gion and the Mississippi Valley, one of 
the species is found in the Southern 
United States, the other two in the 
Northern United States and Canada. One, 
the Moon-eye, Hiodon tergisus, Le Sueur, 
the other the Toothed Herring; La 
Oueche, Hiodon alosides (Rafinesque). 


HIRTY or more years ago this last 

named was common in Lake Winne- 
bago, Wisconsin, now a specimen is very 
seldom taken. The writer caught one the 
fifteenth day of last June on a fly while 
fishing for bass. Never having taken one 
before, he was much interested, because 
of its wonderful and unusual beauty and 
fighting qualities. I showed it to a num- 
ber of old fishermen who had various 
local names for it, but all stated that 
they had not seen one for over twenty- 


five years and thought they had become 
extinct. One old fly fisherman said that 
forty years ago it was the greatest of 
sport to catch these fish on a fly. On 
the first strike at a fly they could not be 
hooked and it was the practice of all the 
fishermen to wait till the second strike, 
which came about one or two seconds 
later, when they would set the hook. 
With their mad rushes and their repeated 
leaps in the air and their wonderful 
beauty made them one of the finest game 
fishes, this I can verify, their fighting 
qualities are superb; their beauty is mag- 
nificent. This specimen weighed about 
eighteen ounces. It was of the most 
beautiful silvery and golden lustre and 
in the sunlight it made a truly beautiful 
picture, and, like the dolphin, it changed 
colors as it died. 

The picture, of course, fails to show 
the beauty of the coloring and does not 
do justice to the fish, as it was impossible 
to get a picture till about eighteen hours 
after it was caught and after dozens of 
people had handled and examined it. 


|S pete elongate, compressed. Brilliantly 
silvery cycloid scales. Dentation very 
complete with small wide-set cardiform 


teeth; maxillaries with weak teeth; a 
row of strong teeth around the margin 
of the tongue, the anterior canine and 
very strong, and between these is a band 
of short, close-set teeth; vomer with a 
long double series of close-set small 
teeth. Dentition indicates it to be a sur- 
face feeder. The Hiodon tergisus has 
often been mistaken for this species, as 
are some of the true herrings and shads. 


GRANT PHILLIPS. 


FLY ROD GUIDES 
By Ladd Plumley 


OME time ago FieLp AND STREAM pub- 

lished an article in which I gave direc- 
tions in detail for making fly rod guides. 
This design of guide has proved with me 
the most satisfactory I have ever used. 
The guides are constructed from a single 
length of tempered steel wire, the temper 
of the wire drawn over an alcohol flame 
and the wire retempered after the guide 
has been bent into shape. 

At the time I suggested this simple im- 
provement in fly rod guides I had used 
them on a few fishing trips only. Since 
then all of my rods have been provided 
with these guides, and I have used no 
others. They have proved far and away 
the most perfect of any, indeed, it is 
hard to imagine a more satisfactory shape 
or more absolute smoothness of surface. 
With but little mechanical skill any one 
can make, and wind on the rod, these 
natty glass-smooth rings of tempered steel. 

But it would seem that there are al- 
ways limitations to every device, and 
guides constructed of steel wire will cer- 
tainly rust. But I have found that a little 
oil applied occasionally with a rag, will 
do away with much of this objection to 
the use of steel wire. But far better than 
ordinary oil for this purpose is “cocoa 
butter,” the hardened oil which is obtained 
when commercial cocoa is manufactured. 
Cocoa butter can be bought at any drug 
store. 

When I first made the tempered steel 
guides I was ignorant of the fact that a 
very small guide, when the surface is ab- 
solutely smooth, will deliver a fly line 
quite as easily, perhaps more easily, than 
a large guide. I have found that guides 
of smooth, hardened steel need be but little 
larger than the line itself. And small, 
standing guides are much to be preferred 
on a fly rod to large guides. When carry- 
ing rods in cases, standing guides some- 
times abrade the surface of the joints 
and tips to which they come into con- 
tact. It is, therefore, important to have 
the guides as small as is possible, taking | 
into consideration their purpose for free 
delivery of line. Besides, a rod with 
dainty standing guides is far more natty 
in appearance than a rod with the grotes- 
que and large “sneck” loops of wire which 
are generally placed on modern fly rods. 

Speaking of sneck guides, there can be 
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MEEK Full Jeweled Reel 
No. 2. Price complete $32.00 


% 
MEEK Reel No. Steel 

ular model for pe ‘and tour- 

Se OU who have been grinding and plugging away at your 
work every day since the war started need rest and 
relaxation. You’re tired, overworked, unstrung—your 

nerves are at the breaking point. You just must get away 

and take a much needed vacation. Go fishing. It’s an ex- 

hilarating tonic and as a health builder and pep restorer, it 

can’t be beat. But for maximum enjoyment and benefit of 

this grand old sport, be sure you are equipped with the best 

in tackle. The famous “Bristol” Steel Rods and MEEK 

and Blue Grass Reels have long been recognized by experts 

and amateurs as the ideal fishing combination. And they 

we last a lifetime. Let “ Bristol” Rods and MEEK and Blue 

Rg cqesaned, especially for , RR Grass Reels help you find rest, happiness and new strength 
in the great outdoors this summer. You'll never regret it. 


We are illustrating on this page five popular 

MEEK and Blue Grass Reels. Every one of them 

is an exquisite piece of mechanism with the ac- 

curate construction, precision of detail and flaw- 

less perfection which has made them famous the world over. 

Each MEEK Reel is equipped with new style original MEEK 

spiral gearing which insures strength, power and smoothness 

of action. Pivots and pinions are one solid piece and spool 

perfectly rigid. All pivots and studs are tempered, then 

ground and polished to the highest degree. For all pivot 

tA bearings, we use an anti-friction bushing material made es- 
4 MEEK “Blue Grass” Reel No. . . . 

33. At the price asked. best pecially for us. Reels are elegantly finished and are sure to 
take-apart reel that has ever been produced. Price com- : cg 
plete, $10.00 please in every respect even the most fastidious 

fisherman. 


MEEK and Blue Grass Reels can be obtained 
from the best sporting goods dealers everywhere. But if 
your dealer does not have them or does not wish to get 
them for you, you can secure them by mail direct from us 
at catalog prices. 


WRITE FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 


The Horton Manufacturing Co. 
MEEK “Blue Grass’’ Reel No. 181 HORTON STREET BRISTOL, CONN. 


25. Quadruple multiplying, take- Fe 
apart reel of improved design. Price complete, $12.00. romper ‘Somme, aaa vaomaen co. 

































Steering Attach- 
ment Base 


The three H. P. steer- 
ing attachment base was 
specially designed for the 
Aerothrust 


Outboard 
Motor and 
is built of malle- 
able iron bracket with a 
_ clamping device for attach- 
ing to the stern of a boat 
or transom of canoe. The 
swivel base plate, to which 
the engine is securely bolted 
swings it from left to right at an 
angle of thirty 
degrees in a 
horizontal 
plane, and is 
controlled bya 
steering han- 
dle, enabling 
the operator 
to steer the 
boat in any 
desired direc- 
tion. 
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Three H. P. Specifications 

2 cylinder, opposed, 2 cycle, aero- 
plane type. 2% in. bore, 2% in. 
stroke, 32 in. propeller, 3 ft. pitch. 
Tank capacity, 14 gal. Speed 250 
to 1800 R. P. M. Fuel consumption 
approximately 15 to 18 miles per gal. 
Weight 85 Ibs., including magneto, 
tank and base. 


Five H. P. Specifications 

2 cylinder, opposed, 2 cycle, aero- 
plane type. 3 in. bore, 3% in. stroke, 
42 in. propeller, 3'4 ft. pitch. Tank 
capacity, 3 gal. Speed 250 to 1300 
R. P. M. Fuel consumption approx- 
imately 15 to 20 miles per gal. Wt. 115 
Ibs. including magneto, tank and base. 


Construction 

The Aerothrust Outboard Motor can 
be run on kerosene, gasoline or dis- 
tillate, although it will be necessary 
to start and shut down on gasoline. 
We have eliminated the heavy water 
jacket, water tank, large flywheel, 
cams and gears, necessary equipment 
of the heavy water cooled engine and in their place have 
substituted strength, durability and simplicity. 


Equipment 

All Aerothrust Engines are equipped with high-tension, 
built-in flywheel magnetos, Holley Carburetor, Champion 
Spark Plugs, double manifold muffler and throttle governor. 
The three H. P. engine is built with stationary or steering 
attachment base, while the five H. P. is provided with station- 
ary base. The pistons are light, strong cast iron, fitted with 
three piston rings which insures perfect compression. The 
crank shaft is built in one piece from special drop forged 
steel. The crank shaft bearings are high grade, die cast, re- 
movable babbitt bushings used on the Aerothrust Engines 
supplied the United States Government for Coast Patrol work. 
All engines are equipped wtih a propeller thrust bearing. The 
connecting rods are die cast. Carburetor is of the float “C” 
type. Ignition is the jump spark system. A straight line 
delivery of power, no cams or gears to get out of order with 
their attendant expense bilis. 





ENGINE CO., 304 Washington St., La Porte, Ind. 
Canadian Boat & Engine Exchange, Ltd., Wesley Bldg., Toronto, Canada 


Exclusive Canadian Jobbers 
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The Aeroplane Conquered the Air 


The 
Conquered the Water! 


Wherever there is water, even if only a few inches deep and 
thick with weeds, you can skim along on the wings of the wind 
if your engine is an Aerothrust. 


It will enable you to reach your favorite hunting ground without the 
fatigue of rowing. The propeller acts as ‘a gyroscope and steadies the boat, 
which is not handicapped by weeds, shoals or unexpected currents. 

Will drive your boat wherever it will float. Over the shallows, through 
the weeds to your favorite fishing spot, where the “Big Fellows” invite you 
to a test of skill. 

When trolling, the Aerothrust will not disturb the water or frighten the 
fish and can be throttled to just enough speed to keep your line taut. Easily 
attached to any boat without boring a hole, starts easily and requires no 
attention when running. In driving against the wind, the thrust of the pro- 
peller is increased, thereby overcoming the resistance of the wind against 
the hull of the boat. 





Gives Speed, Simplicity and Satisfaction 


Make the Aerothrust your fishing companion. The Aerothrust is the best fishing 
pal the tired business man ever had. It will do all the rowing and let you do all the 
fishing. Attach an Aerothrust to your boat and take all the back-ache and hand 
blisters out of the long pull against the wind to where “they are bitin’.” The Aero- 
thrust is an improvement on any other type of detachable motor. Here is why: 

First—The aeroplane propeller takes no punishment from submerged rocks, 
logs or weeds. 

Second—You never have to worry about depth of water. If you scratch bottom 
your propeller is in the air out of harm’s way. The Aerothrust will take you any- 
where it’s damp! 

Third—You will get greater speed under all kinds of conditions than with the 
underwater propeller. 


Fourth—You are independent of piers and docks for landing—just run her nose 
right up on the beach. 


Fifth—When fishing you can navigate shallow streams without roiling up 
the water. 


Ask your Dealer for demonstration. If he does not handle the 
Aerothrust Outboard Motor send us his name and address. We 

will send you booklet What Owners Will Tell You About Aero- 
thrust Engine Service, quote you prices and agents’ proposition. 


ENGINE CO., 304 Washington St., La Porte, Ind. 
Canadian Boat & Engine Exchange, Ltd., Wesley Bldg., Toronto, Canada 
Exclusive Canadian Jobbers 




















no question that the ordinary sneck guide 
is injurious to an enameled fly line. The 
reason is that a sneck guide is not a circle. 
Where the wire meets the rod there are 
two sharp angles, and into these angles 
the line will sometimes catch. 

There are few really unimportant things 
connected with a fly dehormen's rig. And 
the matter of an absolutely smooth ring 
through which the line runs must be an 
important one. And I should mention 
that the lines I have used since my rods 
have been equipped with steel ring de- 
vices have remained in perfect condition. 
Enameled lines are expensive and they 
are easily injured. Guides which pro- 
vide an absolutely smooth and circular 
surface will surely prove more satisfac- 
tory than those which are destitute of one 
or both of these mechanical excellences. 





CREELS 
By Ladd Plumley 


GEVERAL years ago I accompanied 
an angler to fish a pond down on 
Long Island.- He was a genial fellow, 
but rather old-fashioned, and I suspected 
that when in fishing rig he would be 
worth looking at. He was. The con- 
traptions the chap carried would have 
made a respectable inventory for an ang- 
ling shop. But it was his creel that 
yanked its hooks into my powers of won- 
derment. Before he put a fish into it, 
the weight must have been some eight 
or ten pounds. It was provided with two 
trays, one above the other, and a place 
for at least fifteen pounds of trout lay 
below the trays. One of the trays held 
his lunch and a big flask for whiskey or 
cold coffee. The upper berth, provided 
with innumerable sub-berths, held a vast 
variety of the non-usable things that you 
buy, when you are flush, in a tackle shop, 


*just because you happen to see them. A 


quarter-pound brass _ clearing-ring, at- 
tached to a great coil of chalk line; a 
scythe device for retrieving truant flies 
from trees; a half-dozen artificial min- 
nows of assorted sizes, with several spin- 
ners; a compass in a leather case; a 
plummet and line, for taking soundings in 
lake spring holes; a large pair of shears, 
probably for cutting your hair loose, if 
you got caught in the brush—but limited 
magazine space restrains me. 


A creel should be designed for con- 


taining fish and for containing nothing 
but fish, and for ordinary stream fly fish- 
ing, except in the big Western and Cana- 
dian waters, a creel that will hold ten 
pounds of trout is plenty large enough. 
There is positively no reason why a fly 
fisherman should burden his shoulders 
with a wicker traveling trunk. 

It is of considerable importance that 
the receptacle for carrying the catch 
should be of proper size and should 
be constructed of suitable materials and 
constructed in the proper manner. 

During a hot midsummer day trout 
placed in a folding canvas creel become 
before night a sodden mass of half- 
spoiled fish. If a fisherman has any re- 
spect for the beautiful quarry he seeks 
with so much ardor, he should carry his 
trout in a receptacle that will keep them 
in good condition. A wicker or willow 
basket, or creel, is far better than a device 
of any other materia!. Ventilation is es- 
sential, and this a willow creel gives. 
Then, if the day is very hot and the catch 
has been fair before lunching time, the 
creel can be submerged in the stream, 
with a stone placed on the lid to keep 
the creel in position. A half-hour of 


submersion and the creel should be hung 
for a few minutes from a tree, in the 
shade and where the air circulates freely. 


. one that had shed his teeth. 


The water will drip away, and evaporation 
from the wet basket will lower the tem- 
perature of the catch so that the trout 
will feel firm and cold to the touch. 

It is increasingly difficult to obtain the 
most perfect of willow creels. The usual 
method is to split the willow of which 
creels are made, and weave these split 
willows closely together. It is clear that 
this method of construction allows less 
ventilation than when the creel is loosely 
woven of whole willow wands, with no 
splitting of the twigs whatever. Creels 
of the latter construction are almost im- 
possible to obtain, but they are as perfect 
baskets for carrying delicate fish as can 
be imagined. 

I am the fortunate owner of a creel con- 
structed of loosely woven whole willow 
wands. Blackened with the sun and rain 
of many fishing seasons, I would not ex- 
change it for another of split willow and 
close weaving if you offered me in addition 
quadruple of the original cost. Strangely 
enough, a few years ago creels of simple 
design and constructed of the whole wil- 
low were sold for considerable less than 
their more natty brothers which were built 
up of close fitting strands of split willow. 

Formerly fishing creels were imported 
from Belgium. The delightful Hun: has 
strangled with his filthy paw that industry 
of the Belgians as he has so many other 
industries of peaceful peoples. Most of 
our willow creels are now coming from 
Japan, and, probably due to inexperience 
in the dainty art of weaving willow into 
baskets, the Jap creels are not as pleasing 
in appearance and not nearly as service- 
able as those that came formerly from 
Belgium. 

America has not as yet added this in- 
dustry to the others the war has given 
her. Doubtless in time American creels 
will be put upon the market. The cur- 
rent prices for creels are very high, and 
it would seem that here is another op- 
portunity for American manufacturers. 
And the hint is given that as it costs 
something to split willow, indeed, the 
splitting of willow is an art in itself, the 
American creel should be constructed of 
the whole twig. It should be loosely 
woven, and if the whole twig is used, a 
loosely woven creel is far stronger than 
one of close weaving and of split wil- 
low. The shape should receive careful 
attention. Belgian creels are very pleas- 
ing to the eye, with an artistic swing of 
the curves that must be the result of 
many centuries of experiment. The 
American manufacturer had better ad- 
here pretty closely to the classical Bel- 
gian design. 





MUSCALLONGE DO NOT SHED 
THEIR TEETH? 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

Mr. E. B. Mould has an article in your 
last issue in which he makes the state- 
ment that muscallonge shed their teeth. 

As a basis for his conclusion he states 
that he “saw a thirty-two pounder caught 
August 28, 1918, and one could pull all 
of his teeth out with one’s fingers. They 
were about ready to fall out, they were 
so loose.” 

It does not follow that because the 
teeth were “loose” that they would have 
been shed a little later on. I have caught 
muscallonge nearly every year for the 
past thirty-five years in various waters in 
Canada, New York or Wisconsin. I have 
taken them in June, July, August and 
September, and do not recall ever seeing 
I have seen 
a good many that had loose teeth and ir- 
ritated gums, but none as yet that had 





Field and Stream—May, 1919 


become a sucker. I have talked with a 
brother fisherman’ recently who has 
caught “lunge” for the past fifteen years 
and his observations harmonize with 
mine. 

Last summer I inquired of my Indian 
guide if he ever saw a toothless “lunge” 
and he said he had not, although he had 
seen many with loose teeth. If the old 
Indian guides of Canada, who have fished 
for and speared muscallonge more or less 
all their lives, have never seen one that 
had no teeth, it is pretty safe to say that 
muscallonge do not shed their teeth. 

However, if they do shed their teeth, 
as Mr. Mould says, then there would be 
a period every year when they would have 
no teeth whatever and the new ones would 
at first be very small and gradually de- 
velop to full size, according to the age 
of the “lunge.” 

I should like to see this much-talked of 
question cleared up once and for all and 
if anyone has positive evidence that mus- 
callonge do shed their teeth, let him pro- 
duce it. 

Epwarp O’NEIL. 





ATTENTION! 


O OUR readers, both old and new: 

Do not go on the principle that 

someone is surely going to catch 

a bigger fish than you do, and say 
to yourself, what is the use of competing 
in this contest. 

When you go fishing, put two or three 
affidavit entry blanks in your tackle box, 
and if the fish looks like a winner, be 
sure and send in an affidavit. We are 
publishing below the weight, length and 
girth of the largest and smallest fish in 
each class that won prizes in our 1918 
Prize Fishing Contest. You might have 
landed a prize last year, look the weights 
and measures over. Don’t have regrets, 
but make up your mind to go for a prize 
this year. 


Smallest and Largest Fish in Each 
Class That Won Prizes 


Weight. Length. Girth 
Lbs. Oz. In. In. 
BROOK TROUT 
6 4 244 13 
2 y 16 10% 
BROWN TROUT 
8 10 26 16 
3 15 22 12% 
LAKE TROUT 
38 42 27 
30 46 20 
MUSCALLONGE 
4214 52% 2214 
12 5 344% 17% 
WALL-EYED PIKE 
13 32% 19 
9 2814 16% 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 
25 4 43 
17% 42y, 18 
RAINBOW TROUT 
16% 30% 21% 
9 27% 16 
LAND-LOCKED SALMON 
14 32% 19% 
3% 23% 18% 
LARGE MOUTH BLACK. BASS 
8 9 23% 18% 
6 13 22% 1614 
13 26% 22% 
10 271% 19 
CUT THROAT TROUT 
4 12 23 1 
6 8 23 14% 
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Pork Rind Converts | 


I would rather take one fish on an Al Foss Pork Rind Minnow, than six on a 


plug. I fish for fun. 


On a trip to the Rideau Lakes my guide loaned me one 
of your Oriental Wigglers. It saved me five dollars’ 
worth of live minnows and gave me ten times that amount 


of genuine sport. 
H. V. Owens, Rochester, N. Y. 


Your lures are the best I have ever used. 
W. C. Johnson, New York, N. Y. 


Last Fall while casting the Oriental Wiggler at Brackets 
Lake, I landed more pickerel than twelve other anglers 
combined. 

Bob Palmer, Afton, N. Y. 


I would recommend the Little Egypt Wiggler as the 
best pickerel bait obtainable. 
E. P. Buzzard, Bangor, Pa. 
It > my first choice among % gross of baits I have col- 
ected. 
A. C. Haight, Luzerne, Pa. 
Your Pork Rind Minnows are all you claim for them, 
and last year I practically discarded all other lures. 
H. L. Williams, Columbus, Ga. 
The best artificial bait I have run across. 
J. W. Cole, Elgin, Ill. 


They 


HARRY EBY, NAPPANEE, IND. 


On a fishing excursion’ one night this week, I caught 
nine lake bass in the Cuyahoga River at Troy. It is my 
understanding that this species of bass rarely, if ever, 


strike an artificial bait. 
C. H. Riegel, Warren, O. 
Enclosed please find check for $5.00 for which kindly 
send me five No. 4 Red & White Oriental Wigglers. Have 
thrown all the rest of my baits away. 
F, E. Hewitt, Grimsby, Can. 
You have the best lure on the market. Have just re- 
turned from Florida and the results surprised me. I have 
been converted and will oo the other junk away. 
. W. Quinn, Washington, Ga. 
My Little Egypt W ee has done steady work, much 
better than any plugs I used against it, and greatly prefer 
it to any plug I have ever =e 
B. L. Bowen, Columbus, O. 


If I had to give up your little Oriental Wiggler I would 


not go fishing again. 
H. M. Harris, Alachua, Fla. 


Tried one of your wigglers Sunday and had better suc- 
cess than a dozen other fishermen put together. ; 
Elmer E, Baddenhague, Neilsville, Wis. 


All Swear by 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


‘e~y Ps have good luck with your lures 


this season. party 
Edw. Ball, Burlington, Wis. 


Am very well pleased with your baits. I often- 
times fill my creel where bass eae red eyes re- 
fuse to take minnows or crawfis 

Alfred Clay, Paris, Ky. 


Your bait is a dandy. 


I caught more fish in 
and look rward to a busy time with them two weeks with it than 


all the others of the 
combined. and there were five of them 

using different hinds of plugs. A. Miller, = _ N. CG 
L. Eldred, No. Pownal, Vt. 


have one of your Little Egypt Wigglers. IL 
onal not go fishing a it. It beats the 
world Yor we and 


Your Skidder has got them all topped. 
Ray H. Carson, Warrensville. S. C. 


I caught around 600 bass down here (Florida) 


last winter, all = your lures, run short of them 


Have liscarded .all my wooden plugs and am 
using yvnly your bait and Skinner spoon hook. 
H. M. Johnson. Eau Claire, Wis. 


Had splendid luck —_. your Pork Rind Min- 
nows last year so going out without any 
other artificial pet a all this year. I used 
H. T. Hutchinson, Humboldt, Ia, 
killers I have run 


I have been having repeated success with y Alvin Footer, 


Pork Rind Minnows on the Wabash River—small 
mouth bass. 
Chas. Huss, Bluffton, Ind. 
; feel that I am wasting time when I use other 
aits. 
A. I. Saunders, Winona Lake, Ind. 


think it about the 


Your baits ran so far ahead of others that 
there can be no comparison. 
Geo, F. Seibert, Auburn, N. Y. 


and h to go to Tampa for more as the local 
dealer did not hone them. 


your contrivance and pork rind strips 
last Fall and they paral _— greatest black bass 


Washington, D. C. 


Have had splendid yo 4 with your bait. and 


I think it of -@ bai 
D. W. Singer, Goshen, Ind. 


I get more strikes and land more large mouth 
bass with the Little Egypt Wiggler than any 


Joseph C. Ellington, Raleigh, 8. C. 


, Barberton, Ohio. other lure. 


,Last season I found your Skidder the best bait 
I ever uzed for bass, pike and pickerel. Caught 
ten bass on Lake Cadillac weighing 35 lbs. in 
three hours—some catch for this lake. 

Peter Smith, Cadillac. Mich. 


They sure t the bass and _ pick 
Dr. E. W. Boerner AW Daleth, Minn. 


Ww. Ss. Denwen. Terre Haute, Ind. 


Unt soe Chee ee last season and 
say that it is the best bait that I 


am pleased to 
have ever wea” 
S. J. Leverenz, Elgin, IL 


“These Are the Boys That Bring Home the Bacon” 


12th to 20th I_ took 


‘innow. 


omental, WIGGLER, Ye or 2/3 bs . 
$i. All Red, All White 
Red and White. 


Your lures can’t be beat. 
5 on Keelings Minnow. 3 on Tango and one on 
Su 

Walter Montgomery, Mantonville, Minn. 


a the misfortune to lose my ‘‘Wiggler’’, and 
1917 from April was the only bait I was getting fish on. 


the hit it! 
4 on your lures, y Edward Ellis, Amherst, 0. 
Your lures are winners for pike and bass. 
Have never used a 4 trolling lure. 
Dr. . Wiley, Bar Mills, Me. 


It is sure a clean lure—gets your fish without 
having from five to fifteen an hy y unwind from 


the net. 
Cc. I. Crentz, Chicago. IIL 


Livres EGYPT WIGGLER, 
75e. 


weight, ‘2 0z., 


SKIDDER, weight, 2 oz., 75e. 


L F OSs 1714-1736 Columbus Road, CLEVELAND, O. 
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Do You Fly Fish for Bass? 


Enjoy the excitement of y only FEELING, but SEEING every 
strike. Some sport—that. You get it every time with CORKER. 


The slanting head (pat. pend.) makes CORKER ride right side 


up always. 
strikes. 


The long hook and short bucktail eliminate missed 


CORKER has a real never-slip body. Can’t twist or turn on 


the hook. We guarantee it. . 


For Bass, for excitement—CORKER can’t be beat. 


Made in 12 patterns to suit every condition of weather and water. 
Your name will bring our folder—it’s chockful of bass-getting 


information. 


HARRY HAYES 


3025 Ruckle Street 





Golden > eames 


Grey Geese 


Ghost 
Mallard 
ndianapolis, Indiana 
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Mallard—% Natural Size 
DESCRIPTION 


Wings Body ~ ami Wings 
Golden Yellow ug Red 
a Cork 


Peacock 
Grey Yellow Kid Yellow 


Ringneck Pheasant | Brown Turkey Black 
White Luminous Guinea Guinea 
rey Red Red 


Head White 


Price SO cents each—$5.50 per dozen (insured, postpaid) 





If you would get the most 
sport out of your fishing, get a 
lively Divine rod that — 
every quiver of the elusive 
game. 

For half a centuryDivine Rods have 
stood for the best in the art of rod 
making—and there are Divine 
Rods forevery kind offishing. 


“Fairy Fly” Rod 
7% ft.—2% oz. 


Here's a wonderfully lively 
skillfully prose, On uty the 
highest type of skilled workman- 
ship, and long experience could 
produce a practicable, serviceable 
rod of this length and weight. 

Rods Made To Your Special Order 


for particular styles of fishing under 
special conditions. 


1919 Catalog on Request 


THE FRED D. DIVINE CO. 
708 Roberts St. UTICA, N. ¥. 








You Don’t Have To Lie 


Fish line snarls are like family quarrels—bad for 
the temper. They 
don’t get satisfactory 
results. Prevent the 
snaris at least. Your 
temper will not be 
——— up to start the 







= automatically spool the line 
: : onto the reel with a kite 

~ wind so that when the line 

—s runs free, it cannot and does not 

> . snarl ‘up in_a back lash. Users 
prove this. $1.50 is the cost. 


GEM REEL WINDER CO. 
490 Mawhattan Bidg., Milwaukee, Wis. 
Your GEM makes it easy to bring 
"Em Home 





ARNOLD’S IMITATION PORK BAIT 







Pat- 


ond minnoy. Bade of white rubber 4a white or red 
r dos.; No. 2, 3% in. long, 0c per 


“HANDY” 


pecstare Sor otemgzl ocvciavs, "Write oxi 
Migr. 24th & Brooklyn Mansas City, 





ALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
- 12 27% 1 
5 8 20% 16 
5 1 23% 14 
6 8 24% 16% 
BL — FISH 
14 
5 9 22 13% 
WEAK FISH 
12% 38 154% 
84 31Y% 1434 
CHANNEL _ Bs ASS 
53 52! 34 
STRIPED “BASS 
421, 4814 27 
24 0 38 22% 
TARPON 
205 st 45 
173 83 42 








ASK THE HUN! 


Charlie Wood was just an or- 
dinary American boy; full of love 
for outdoor sports, and especially 
of that most distinctive of all 
American sports, shooting. 

As a boy dad bought him an 
air gun. e hit what he aimed 
at, too. Had the best record of 
any boy in the gang. He was 
mighty proud of it, you bet. 

When he was a little older and 
earning some money himself, he 
bought a shotgun. Rabbits and 
other game soon began to help 
out on the meat bill; Dad liked 
that. 

And then he got interested in 
trap-shooting. His early training 
sure helped a lot when he tried 
to break the clay birds. His 
scores were good and kept get- 
ting better. Shells didn’t cost so 
much and he could afford to 
shoot pretty regular. 

After a while Uncle Sam sent 
Charlie “Over There” to help 
whip the Hun. Hand grenades 
began to kill and maim a lot of 
the boys, and some way had to 
be found to stop them. 

They gave Charlie a gun and 
told him to goto it. Pretty soon 
the Hun saw his grenades stop 
when part way over and explode 
in the air. Casualties grew less 
as Charlie and the other boys 
picked ’em off on the wing 

Ask the Hun if he weal have 
liked the 10% Tax put on Sport- 
ing Goods 10 years ago. You 
bet he would. Tell your Con- 
gressman that you don’t see why 
jewelry should pay 3% and 
sporting goods more than three 
times as much. 





NEEDS LESS 
“TINKERING” 


Here’s a Detachable Row-Boat 
Motor you can depend on—the Wis- 
consin. It won’t “kick up” when you 
need it most. It will stay on the job, 
mile after mile, rain or shine. You 
won’t have to be constantly tunning 
it up—tinkering with it to keep it 
running. The Wisconsin is built by 
old-timers in the marine engine busi- 
ness. It is built to give more power, 
more reliability, more real service 

than any other outboard motor. 
And it does it} 


missensi Motor 


It’s your safest “buy” After 
six years of wide and successful use 
= no radical changes have been found 
ecessary. In construction, design and 
monevtals ‘it clearly shows our 15 years’ ex- 
— in tans engine building. Find 
out more about this sure-service Wiscon- 

sin motor. 
WISCONSIN MCHY. & MFG. CO. 
19 Macy St. Milwaukee, Wis, 





If you want to get the real sport 
out of fishing and hunting, use an 


2 2 Q 00 
i A0 SLS\Z 


REG. TRACE MARK 


It quickly and quietly takes you 
over the shallows, thru the weeds, 
or any place you can row a boat. 
Mount it on any canoe, rowboat, 
or duckboat. Wide range of speed 
at instant control of operator. No 
underwater propeller troubles. Ef- 
ficient, practical, economical, and 
easy to operate. Greatest small- 
boat power made. Built in three 
sizes. 

Get the particulars on the ‘‘Air- 
drive’’ before you buy your motor. 


Kemp Machine Works, 1214 So. Franklin St., Muncie, Ind 

















LIGHTING 
“‘Akron’”’ 400 Candle- 
Power Lantern makes 
and burns its own = 


Wind proof. Dependable, 
cheap, safe, guaranteed. 


COOKING 
Handy Cook Stove. Use it 
® indoors or outside. Sizzling hot 
— in 2 minutes. Have a warm m 
anywhere, anytime. Strong, reliable, inexpensive, guaranteed, 
Write for special prices and catalog 
AKRON GAS LAMP CO., 45 Gas Bidg., AKRON, O- 
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When you're going after the big ones, the first requi- 
site for success is dependable tackle. Dependability 
of tackle and attractiveness of baits are the Wilson 
qualities that have won the favor of experienced fish- 
ermen. 

Black bass—five pounders, full of fight—and the big- 
gest muskies and pike—stand a slim chance of iain 
away when you fish with 


’ Wilson Tackle 


—Absolutely Dependable 


The Wilson line is complete, including 
Rods, Reels, Silk and Linen Lines, Import- 
ed Hooks, Trout and Bass Flies, Baits, © 
Landing Nets, Tackle Boxes, Minnow 
Buckets, etc. 


Leading Hardware and Sporting Goods Dealers 
sell and guarantee Wilson Fishing Tackle. 


Wilson Catalog of Fishing Tackle 
and Camp Equipment — FREE 
Write for this valuable book today. Address 
Thos. E. Wilson & Co., 700-708 N. Sangamon St., 

Chicago. 


_ 
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MAKES “EM FIGHTIN’ 


THIS FORTY POUND MUSKY BUSTED HIS TEETH ON A 
PFLUEGER “LOWE-STAR” SPOON—It Makes ’em Strike 


Many fishing authorities say the musky looses his teeth. Dixie Carroll, the 
well known angling author says. ‘‘From many seasons’ study of the musky 
of Wisconsin and Minnesota waters, I find that, as a rule, the musky looses every 
other tooth of the front row of dagger pointed teeth during the hot days of 
August.’ This husky forty pounder never waited until August—he could not 
resist the flashing, twirling invitation of the Pflueger “ . n—he 
struck it with the driving, dashing strike that makes the heart of the fisherman 
beat like blazes. And he sure wanted that spoon, hitting with force enough to 
break his teeth and bend the Lowe-Star No. 1-0 nearly double. Some lure, fellow, 
to make musky hit it a crack like that. 


co“ For the Biggest, Huskiest Bass, Musky, 


TRIKE, 


=——! Pike, Pickerel—This Gets ’Em 


There is a Pflueger “Lowe-Star” Spoon for every kind of fighting 
game fish—there never was another spoon that fairly makes ’em 
crazy to strike. The peculiar twirl and flash of the silver, gold 
and red of the Lowe-Star is a fighting challenge all game fish accept in any 
waters under any weather conditions—it is just like waving a red i 
front of a bull. If you wish to enjoy the real thrills of playing the 
scrappers of the game fish family —having them strike because they 
are Aehting mad and not just filling the stomach—don’t go fishing 
without a selection of Pflueger “Lowe-Star” Spoons. Equally as 
attractive for casting or trolling—great for bass, pike, pickerel 
and musky—they coax the worth-while fight out of the old 
*the-fish’’ of the tribe. It’s the something different move- 
ment and flash that wakes them up. 


If Your Tackle Dealer 


happens to be out of stock on Pflueger 
‘‘Lowe-Star’’ Spoons, or any Pflueger 
‘‘Bull-Dog Brand’’ fishing tackle that 
you want, send direct tous. There 
is nothing just as good or equally 
as effective in the fishing game 
that can take the place of 
any Pflueger tackle. For 
your fishin’s sake, get 
the best—tackle that 
is guaranteed 
without time 
limit—that means Pflueger tackle 
made by the largest tackle manu- 
facturersin the country. Tackle 
that is backed by fifty-five 
years of honest effort to pro- 
duce a line of high-class 
goods that any fisher- : : 
man would be proud } This is 
to use. If better ' 1S 
fishing tackle _ the exact 
could be made . -_ size of the 
—the Pflue- ers ES <i Pflueger Lowe-Star 
a my Spoon No. 1/0 that made this bi 
forty pound musky come through wi 
the strike. Your tackle dealer can sup- 
ply you with this and all other sizes and 
styles, if not, order direct. Number 
1470, Silver and Gold for casting or 
trolling; Size 1 for trout, 65c; Size Stor 
bass, 65; Size 1/0 for muskallonge pike 
or pickere] $1.15, 
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MAD! 


If you have had poor 
luck, the game ones 
seem to be off the feed, — 
everything looks cloudy 
and dark — Say Fellow! 
Change your luck, — 
toss ’em a Pflueger 


them in. 


: 
y 
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t 
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OH! BOY !— 

It takes a mighty 

attractive lure to ea 

wise old 40-pounder strike with 

a wallop heavy enough to bust his 
teeth—SOME SPOON! 


Pflueger’s “Tips on Tackle” 


There’s a handy pocket sized copy of this Tips on Tackle book waiting for 
you. It’s chuck full of good fishing dope, how to play the fish, where to fish, when 
to fish, as well as complete instructions on bait and fly casting on lake and stream. You 
need this book to make your batting average better in the fishing game, It costs you nothing 
but the asking—do the asking to-day. 


Factories that Stand Behind the Pflueger Bull-Dog Brand 








Brand tackle for every kind of fishing. ing tackle for your protection. It is a 
It cannot be made guarantee of per- 
better. fect goods. 


Me 


ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 
AKRON Dept. 43 OHIO 


a oe 
. . VE. 
( Bs: is a piece of Pflueger Bull-Dog ae The Pflueger Bull-Dog Brand is on  ) 
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Fishing Trip 


Don’t “call the game” on account of darkness: 
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Those cloudy days—in the early morning or late afternoon— 
when big Bass, Trout and Muskies are busy, you don’t want to 
quit because your bait isn’t right. Do you? 


 oulde’t you give most anything for a lure that would do 
everything that any other one would do—and then some? 


We introduce the new Marvelite 100%-plus bait that will catch ’em at 
night as well as in the daytime—our specially treated high grade wooden 
minnow, with its luminous belly and luminous spots, and our artificial 
flies with alluring bright luminous bodies, on Nos. 6, 8 and 10 hooks— 
in any standard pattern. We suggest the White Miller on a No. 8 hook. 


These baits are treated with real radium—not phosphorus, and can be 
taken right out of your tackle box and used without waiting for them to 


absorb artificial hight. 


The phosphorus baits are not permanent— 


Marvelite flies and minnows are, and that’s the advantage. 


If you would like a real thrill, try landing a 
gamy black Bass, Trout or Muscallonge at night. 
Prices 


Marvelite Minnow - - 
Marvelite Flies . 


$3.00 
- - L100 


COLD LIGHT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
50 Union Square, New York City 


Hi] | 
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The Spoon That 
Hooks’em Every Time! 


The position of the HOOK is the reason. Hook 
releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when 
hook reaches end of slot sets the 

hook 

firmly 

into jaw. 

Darts and dives just likea real fish. 
Catches more than any other spoon or wooden 
minnow. Great for all game fish such as Black 
Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, 
ete: Made in six sizes. Ask your dealer for 
KNOWLES AUTOMATIC STRIKER &* “* vi! sen¢ 

it postpaid. 


Fully Guaranteed. Catalog free. 
Finishes: Si.vER—SILVER AND COPPER—BRASS 
Length: 1%" 2%" 2%" 3%" 4%" 5%" 

Price each 35c 35c SSc 75c 9Oc $1.25 
S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bldg., San Francisco, Cal, 








~ Hunting with a Muzzle Loading 
Musket ! 


You might as well as to 
fly fish with an old time 
~ crank-like-fury reel. 
. 


‘ £9” Unless you use an Automatic 
- Reel you haveSyet to know 
the Real Sport of Fishing. 


“Y & E” Improved reels are 
made in 5 sizes and have stood the test of 
time. Imitated, copied but 
never approached in perfect BR 
working qualities—but still 
the best. " 


Ask your dealer to show you the 
“Y & BE” Reel. If he hasn'titt, 
send us his name and we'll matt 
you our catalog. 


ae 

ae me 

— 
4 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO. <2 
UTICA, N.Y. = 


~ 




















' [THE FLY ROD WIGGLER 











A Real Little Wiggler for the Fly Rod 


The greatest fish getter ever used on a fly rod. Handles easily 
on any ordinary fly rod. Wiggles and flashes its sides like a real 
live crippled minnow. It's a pleasure just to watch it work. 
No large or small mouth bass, large trout, pike or pickerel can 
resist it. Also very effective for landlocked salmon. Can be 
used fly casting, trolling or on a bait casting rod by adding a 
small sinker. Two sizes, 1% and 2*4 inches long. In silver 
shiner, gold shiner, yellow perch, red side, red head, all white, 
red or yellow. Price, each 50c. 


Four In Handy Vest Pocket Compartment $2.00 


Send stamp for catalog of Baits, Flies, Lines, Leaders, Weedless Hooks, etc. 





THE W. J. JAMISON CO., Dept. F, 736 So. California Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 





Field and Stream—May, 1919 


GOING A-SUCKERIN’ 
By Ernest Warren Brockway 


HE sucker is a decidedly plebeian 

fish, according to the rank given 

him by the people as a whole, 

yet, nevertheless, he has many 
staunch friends. Coming up the brooks 
in the very early spring-time from the 
coves and rivers, he is the first fresh- 
water fish of the season and carries with 
him a sort of romance dear to the heart 
of the youngster in knee trousers, and 
to.many “old boys” as well. There is 
hardly a brook in New England, espe- 
cially, but that has its enviable “sucker 
hole.” Here in the early morning before 
the ding-dong summons to gather in the 
little district schoolhouse many a chubby, 
freckled-face Willy or Johnny or Sammy 
is seeen bearing a long cut pole with a 
trio of hooks bound snugly together, 
dangling a few inches from its tip or 
else in place of the hooks a shining piece 
of copper wire formed into a _ snare. 
Little Willy knows the game, yes, s’ree. 
Watch him as he scampers along the 
road and draws in at the big boulder just 
above Benton’s Bridge. The current of 
the brook as it winds about the big boul- 
der during its ages of activity has worn 
away the bottom soil of the stream and 
formed the deep hole where the “big fel- 
lows” love to lie in their lethargic way 
and where little Willy with his unbounded 
enthusiasm and alertness likes to “worry” 
them. 


AREFULLY Willy thrusts the tip of 

his pole to the depths of the hole and 
guides it along until the hooks or the 
snare come in contact with Mr. Sucker’s 
head; then Willy gives a smart twitch 
and Mr. Sucker is pretty likely to be a 
squirming, flopping captive. He throws 
him out on the bank and repeats his ef- 
forts time and time again. He makes 
many misses, to be sure, for Mr. Sucker 
is not always so sleepy as he would seem 
to be. Most generally some of the towns- 
people are driving by during Willy’s cap- 
turing period and a nickel or a dime is 
tossed to him for a “mess.” Willy doesn’t 
generally have a set or standardized price 
for his offerings and he is likely to fall 
a willing prey to certain crafty bargain 
seekers. But when he sees old Judge Ben- 
net coming along his face takes on an add- 
ed smile, for the fatherly-spirited old law- 
giver has slipped him many a quarter for 
a mess. And that isn’t all; almost always 
he stops for a moment and tells Willy how 
that when he was a youngster he used to 
catch the “old fellows” in the same way 
and in the same old hole and that he 
wished those good old days were back 
again. And one day he even asked Willy 
if he could go “suckerin’” with him and 
Willy felt pretty fine to have such a smart 
man as the Judge beg an invitation from 
him! 





ES, “goin’ suckerin’” is a sport that 

comes around every spring-o’-the- 
year with the same inviting allurements. 
I stated that it carried with it a sort of 
romance, and this I emphatically repeat. 
It comes at just that time when the air 
is beginning to show some stability of 
warmth and the gentle breezes which ac- 
company it are not only a physical tonic 
but a mental one as well after the long 
cold months of winter. Along the banks 
of the brook the puss-o’-willows are be- 
ginning to unfold their fat, downy little 
bodies under the warmth of the spring- 
time suns and the songbirds are twitter- 
ing and warbling and caroling as they flit 
from tree to tree selecting their mates 
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In Cuba in ’98—in France in ’18—twenty years of uninterrupted 
service as standard equipment for Uncle Sam. Chosen for un- 


equalled merit—Gold Medal stands alone in this distinction. But 
that is only one side of the story of America’s foremost.camp equipment. 


GOLD MEDAL 


CAM P FURNITURE 


Among campers generally it has been acknowledged the leader for its strength, 
convenience, compactness, comfort and unusual service qualities. Cot, chair, 
table or whatever it may be, every piece is backed by our reputation and fully guaranteed. 


Made by the oldest camp furniture house in America, uniformly high in quality, 
recommended by outdoor people the world over—you will find no better camp equipment 
than the famous CowMem. 


If your dealer can’t show you what you want, write for our complete illustrated catalog. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MBG. CO. 
Dept. 1 RACINE, WIS. 
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Whether— 


A Fishing Trip 
A Camping Party 
An Auto Trekking 


Tour 


Or a Single Sport- 
ing Goods Need 


Put It Up To 





“*The Greatest 
Sporting Goods Store 
in the World’ 


All Mail Inquiries Promptly Answered. 








ABERCROMBIE & FitcHCo. 
EZRA H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and 45th St. 
New York 


“Where the Blazed Trail Crosses 
the Boulevard’”’ 














and places for their future homes. There 
are protected places along the banks of 
the brook where the grass roots are be- 
ginning to send out their tiny, wholesome 
blades and there is a subtle fragrance in 
the air—a flourishing bed of trailing 
arbutus lying close by the old stone wall 
up the brook only a little way has caught 
the spirit of the season as the soft, in- 
vigorating breezes bearing the wholesome 
freshness of the whole countryside has 
fanned its bosom of pinky-white. And 
so when little Willy goes suckerin’ there 
is born within him a wholesome spirit of 
a great and wonderful romance, the like 
of which can be bestowed only by the all- 
encompassing touch of Nature. Perhaps 
little Willy doesn’t catch the spirit of the 
thing while he is intent on landing a 
bouncing sucker, but it has been implanted 
there just the same and if he has the 
right stuff in him it will live with him 
and come back each returning spring, 
whatever may be his life work or how- 
ever far from home he may roam. The 
venerable old judge caught the romance 
of the thing away back in his youngster 
days and longed for a recurrence of those 
days. And so it will be with every right- 
minded lad who goes a-suckerin’. 


UT it isn’t only the romance of the 

thing which will linger. There will 
be another thing which will appeal to 
the most practical-minded, matter-of-fact 
people—not all of them—as I have stated 
at the very opening of my article, but to 
a great many. That thing is the eating 
of the sucker. Taken in the early spring- 
time, before the torridity of the heat has 
softened his flesh, he furnishes a delicious 
dish. It has been my lot for two or three 
years to be obliged to dine at hotels and 
restaurants, and when I order up certain 
kinds of fish which for relishable quali- 
ties have the sanction of the masses, 
would like nothing better than to order 
in their stead a generous serving of fried 
or broiled or baked sucker which had 
been caught early and served early after 
being taken from the brook. I would of- 
fer no apology in placing such a dish be- 
fore the President! Like nearly every~ 
thing else, human attitudes charge, and 
for aught I know, the sucker may one 
day rise from the plebeian class as a food 
-fish to an exalted station. Anyway, I 
would do all that I could to lift the un- 
warranted ban of censure placed upon 
him. Other fish of lesser worth have 
made this ascendancy and so I shall live 
in hope to see the sucker come into his 
own. 


AS a sporting fish he cannot be ardently 
supported, I admit, when the term is 
used in all the bareness of its meaning. 
But to one possessed with the mind and 
soul of the old Judge, he is eligible for 
this characterization. For when such a 
one sits by his fireside and whiffs the 
odors emanating from the frying pan when 
the good old sucker is being crisped, 
there is mingled with the odors the subtle 
fragrance from the bed of trailing arbutus 
lying close by the old stone wall, and the 
twitterings and warblings of songbirds 
join in the music from the frying pan as 
the water of the sparkling brook curls 
majestically about the big boulder replete 
with joy because it has shaken from its 
bosom the icy fetters of the winter. 

If one’s mind and soul are properly at- 
tuned and if one’s stomach is open to con- 
viction, one gets all of this by going 
a-suckerin’ early in the spring-o’-the- 
year, when the world is glad and joy 











4 comes into things. 
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CARRY YOUR LIVE BAIT IN A 


PARR FOLDING FROG BOX 


The most satisfac live bait box ever devised. 
Carries frogs safely. Folded fits pocket. Can be ae 
for Minnows by hangingin the water. Ki 
alive and in ou condition. Ends held c sc 
—bait can ~" jump out. Strongly ‘Gab of 
non-rust sheet metal and will last a lifetime. 
iscounts to dealers. 


If your dealer can’t supply you write direct, enclos- 
ing price $1.25—money , draft or stamps. 


NORTH STAR SPINNING & MFG. CO. 
1834 University Ave., Dept. F, St. Paul Minn. 
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; Use Nyoil 
~- In the Handy Can 
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Cameras for Sportsmen 
70¢ Down to 40¢0n the Dollar 
See our monthly -— list. Complete full 

lines of photographic 
and vital i Pt to the Sportsman 


Bargain ‘List Mailed Free 


109 N. Dearborn St. Dept. F. S: Chicago 


Let Me Ml Mount Your Record Fish 


it you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, og 4 it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods peve po guide skin it and send me the 
skin. a specialty of mounting fish in 
tifelike. aan 

JOHN ERSSTaOTS, Pugitertnies 
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THE ROCK BASS 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 


HEN winter’s chilly breath 
has passed, and the balmy 
winds of the Southland com- 
pel us to again be truant, as 
oft we were in life’s spring-time when 
we hid our books in the old sycamore and 
fished for sunnies down at the Big Boul- 
der, and hie to the stream or lake that we 
may forget for the moment the cares 
and burdens of the hour; let no one doubt 
the pleasure of the trip in the absence 
of trout or black bass fishing, if there 
be a goodly sprinkle of rock bass, or, as 
they are commonly called, goggle-eye. 

This fish—may their tribe increase !— 
though not so sportive or game as the 
black bass, is far from being a slacker, 
and on light tackle gives one thrills 
a-plenty when hooked. 

The color of the rock bass is very rich, 
pleasing and beautiful, being a dark olive- 
green along the back blending into orange- 
yellow on the sides, the close-lying scales 
sparkling in the sunlight as though sprin- 
kled with gold dust. On the gill cover 
there is a prominent black spot. and the 
iris of the eye is red. 


HE following terse remarks regarding 

this “joy-maker” are taken from the 
“Outdoorsman’s Handbook,” that excel- 
lent volume which should be in the pos- 
session of every sportsman. “Caught 
during summer and autumn in the clear 
waters of lakes, ponds and rivers, in the 
Great Lakes region and the Mississippi 
Valley as far south as Louisiana, with 
worm or small-fish bait, on the smallest 
black bass rod and tackle. Weighs up to 
one and a half pounds.” The average 
weight, however, is probably half a pound 
or a little less. 

They are voracious biters in the spring, 
and are taken equally well by either 
primitive or modern tackle and methods. 

In most instances, the rock bass found 
in streams put up the best fight. Look 
for them along the shore, near submerged 
rocks, iogs, partly hidden stumps, in deep 
pockets in the rocky bottom, in the quiet 
water at the edge of riffles, in the riffles, 
and especially among the roots of trees 
overhanging the bank. 

The choice of tackle is, of course, a 
personal one, but it goes without saying 
that the most of us will pass up the old 
cane pole, cotton line and many-colored 
float—those treasures of youth!—for 
lighter, more elegant equipment. The 
following list of accessories will be found 
about right for rock bass fishing, at least 
that has been my experience. 


ET the rod be a fly rod, reel seat 
below the hand, not under nine feet 

in length and made of any material. I 
use a high-grade steel rod with very 
satisfactory results. Reel, single-action 
fly-reel, eighty or one-hundred yard size. 
Line, soft dressed sitk of twelve or fif- 
teen pounds’ test. (It may be water- 
proofed, more or less, by soaking in a 
warm mixture of thin oil and vaseline, 
for about twenty minutes, removing the 
surplus by drawing the line through a 
cloth. Unwind from the reel and dry 
at the close of each day’s fishing.) The 
hook may be coupled directly to the line 
so far as results are concerned, but a 
three-foot single gut leader is more 
“scientific” and business-like, and is here 
recommended. If desired, snelled hooks 
may be used with equally good results. 
With further reference to the hook, 
= No. 1 Sproat or Pennel, or the No. 
2 Cincinnati Bass, will be found very | 





tb jut out. about. thea tut! 


Sou. f. ffunger 


“Yes, sir; that’s the gospel truth. 
“Six years ago a fellow came into my sporting goods store 
asking for a split ring and a treble hook. 


“I thought nothing about it, but pretty soon in came some 
more fellows for more split rings and treble hooks. 


“Season after season they kept coming, 
more and more of ’em each year, until 
my curiosity was aroused and I’d ask 
‘em what in thunder they were doin’ 
with ’em. No answer, but a knowin’ 
look and a wise wink. 


“Well, sir, I knew they had somethin’ 
awful good or they wouldn’t be keepin’ 
so mum, so I got to nosin’ around and 
finally discovered that one of my old 
customers had been making this ‘mys- 
tery spoon’ and selling them to his 
friends, and then to their friends, until 
finally ’most everybody in Detroit was 
usin’ them. 

“Last summer I verified a report that 
36 pike had been caught on this spoon at 
Echo Lake, Mich., in one morning! 


“The photo shows a catch made by the 
inventor, in three hours’ fishing! Three 
other men, one in the same boat, using 
other baits, did not get a single fish! 
(Yes, I know it sounds ‘fishy,’ but they 
all will make affidavits it’s true.) 


“So I am selling the whole bait now—and I 
call it the OSPREY DARDEVLE casting and 
trolling spoon. If your dealer hasn’t gotten 
them yet, I’ll send it anywhere in the U. S. or 
Canada, postpaid, for 75c. Made in 26 different 
finishes, all proven successful, the one shown 
above is one of the killers. Made of solid brass, 
weight 1 oz., length 3% inches, width 1 inch. 

It wiggles and wobbles, and whirls. 

Casts further than other baits, and with less 
effort. Rides high or low, controlled with your 
rod and reel. 


Send for your 


“OSPREY” 


Silk Casting 
Line Today 


Regardless of the 
enormous advance in 
all other lines = are 
still selling “‘ ' 
lines at the old prow, 
Order now before the 
inovenntio ob ea - 
occurs—50 yard spoo) 
cost—15=Ib. test +. 10 20-Ib. test e St. 30 
23-Ib. 1.40 _ 26-Ib. 


30-lb. ‘* 1.65—Post Paid 
The 26 and 30-lb test are suitable for salt water ishing, 


as well as muscallonge and other large fish. ‘ 
tion a Write for Samples and ‘dope sheet, 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


68 East Congress Street 


Detroit, Mich. 
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COMPAC Sportsman Tent 


Go Light 


When you close the flap of 
this Compac ‘ Sportsman,” 
you’re snug «and comfort- 
able for the night. It’s 
waterproof, snake-proof, bug- 
proof. Double-sewed and 
taped, making roof, sides 
and floor all in one piece— 
can be pitched without poles. 


ROLLS UP 4x16 INS. WEIGHS LESS 
THAN 5 POUNDS. SLEEPS TWO 


Four adjustable ventilators provide free circulation of air, yet 
keep out mosquitos, gnats, beetles and night bugs. Double lapel 
door makes it construction proof against wind storms. 


The Compac “Sportsman” is 6 ft. 
wide, 8 ft. long and 4 ft. to peek. 
Sleeps two comfortably. It’s 
“light but right”—a tent for many 
years, not a season. Your choice 
of selected grades — aeroplane 
cloth, balloon silk, or silkette. 


Ruck Sack, $2.50 


A compact, convenient waterproof 
pack for the hiker. Both sack and 
outside pocket have pucker strings 


finely tempered steel rods and re- 
inforced netting. Spreads 44 in., 
folds to 24, weighs 24 oz. Post- 
paid, $2.00. 


Collapsible Bucket, $1.00 


Every camper should have one in 
his outfit; every motorist should 
carry one in his car. Adopted 
and used by the Government for 
the engineers in France. First 
sensible low-priced bucket on the 








protected by flaps with automatic market. Lays flat when packed. 
button fasteners. Made of Gov-_ Built for service, not looks. Post 
ernment khaki; size, 14x20 in. paid, $1.00. 
Postpaid, $2.50. Tyrol Ruck Sack 
for heavier loads; size, 18x22 in. Camper’s Catalog FREE 
Postpaid, $3.50. Our general catalog shows tents 
: for camping, hunting, fishing, 
Minnow Net, $2.00 touring-paulins, packsacks, pon- 
Here is a net that lands the min- choes—the very things you really 
nows. Ten times more reliable need. A postcard brings your 
than ordinary net, trap or seine. copy by return mail. Send for it 
Collapses if snagged. Made of now. 


OMPA.g 


Huntin S| hiking 


Hunting Ge Camp EqQuiPpMENT Touring 
COMPAC TENT CO., Dept. R, INDIANAPOLIS, U. S. A. 


Pacific Coast: ELLERY ARMS CO., San Francisco, California 
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In the ‘‘Compac”’ line 
there is a tent for every 
outdoor need. Compac 
camping accessories are 
built for practical field 
work and are best ap- 
preciated by the “‘old- 
timer’’ whose religion is 


“oo light but RIGHT.” 


BOY SCOUT Featherweight Tent 


BOY SCOUT FEATHERWEIGHT FOR 
HIKES, TRAMPS OR SCOUT TRIPS 


Here’s the tent every Boy Scout has been looking for. It’s so light 
you can carry it all day long and hardly know it. Rolls into a 
bundle 4x18 ins., weighs only 314 lbs. One boy can put it up alone. 


Size, 7 ft. long, 5 ft. wide and 3 
ft. high. Folding poles, 6 tent 
stakes and pack bag furnished 
with each outfit. Made of aero- 
plane cloth, khaki color to match 
the Scout uniform. Prepaid, 
$4.00. Larger size, $7.50. 


Baker Tent 


Catches the camp fire heat, 
throws it inside where you want 
it. Tremendously popular among 
sportsmen in timber countries. 
Several sizes and styles. Write 
for catalog description. 


Forester’s Tent 
Here’s another tent for wooded 
sections. Quickly erected on a 
tripod of rough poles. Generous 
head room at the front. Just the 
thing for the sportsman who likes 
to sleep “in the open,” yet pro- 
tected against rain or mist. Made 
of aeroplane cloth, balloon silk 


or silkette. Write for catalog 
and prices. 


Compac Auto Tent 
Park your car along the road- 
side and have snug, comfortable 
and commodious sleeping quar- 
ters in 5 minutes. Accommodates 
2 to 4 persons. No poles—the car 
holds it up. Rolls into bundle 
6x18 in. Keep it under the seat 
and be independent of hotels on 
tour this season. 


Duffle Bags 


Compac Duffle Bags are made in 
several sizes with handles for 
carrying as baggage. The smaller 
bags are just the thing for provis- 
ions and supplies. The larger ones 
accommodate clothing, blankets, 
tents. All bags are fitted with in- 
side throat -piece, making the pack 
dustproof and waterproof. Prices 
and descriptions on application. 


Get the Compac Camper’s Catalog—It’s FREE 


Fishin 


ishing ce M PA ©& Hiking 


Camp Equipment ~ Touring 


COMPAC TENT CO., Dept. R, INDIANAPOLIS, U. S. A. 


Pacific Coast: ELLERY ARMS CO., San Francisco, California 


COMPAC Duffle Bag 


COMPAC Auto Tent 
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[ <CALLMAC” 





CALL J. McCARTHY, - 


Send Sec stamp for beautifully illustrated catalog, in colors, of ang pecials, includi 


and durability. 


9 IMPROVED FLOATING BUGS 


WITH PATENTED NO-SLIP BODIES 
have created such a sensation among anglers that several imitations are now being made. 
Es Insist on the original ““CALLMAC” BUGS which are put up on cards marked 


MCCARTHY PATENT—None Other Are Genuine 


THIRTY YEARS A FLY MAKER is your guarantee of correct proportions 
There is nothing made in Floating Bugs that is just as good. 





ANOTHER OFFERING WORTH WHILE 

*CALLMAC” Knotless Leaders 

STRONG TOUGH RABLE 
will outwear ordinary gut and costs “oe 

2 yds. med. bass,each. . . . . . 50c. 

2 yds. ex. heavy bass,each . . . « 65¢. 














219 So. Dearborn Street, Chicago, il. 


@ instructions in scientific fly and bait casting 


In 12 Standard Patterns or to Order. 
Each 50 cents Per dozen $5.50 


*“CALLMAC” Floating Trout Bugs 
in 12 Standard Patterns or to Order 
Sizes8and 10. Price each 35c—3 for $1.00 
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WATCH FOR THE LEGGINGS 
THE BOYS BRING HOME 


Lockhart Spiral Puttees offer distinct 
advantages over the old style leg bind- 
ing canvas and Leather Legging. 

Naturally conform to the motion of the 


leg. Perspiration proof. Keep pebbles 
and dirt out of the shoe. 


Recognized as the Perfect Legging by 
every man in the service—and as 
applicable to every form of sport, as 
to army needs. 

Made in America for 3 years. Ask for the 
Lockhart Spiral Puttees. \f your dealer can’t 
supply, write us. Try them—The Boys will 
tell you about them—take no others. 


Lockhart Spiral Service Leggings, Inc. 
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H. J. FROST &CO. NEW YORK 
Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle 90 CHAMBERS ST. 








ALL WORK 
onourrey 
a} ues 


Kaoaimine 





good in both size and style. Keep them 
sharp with a small sharpening stone or 
file. 

You may use one or two split-shot 
sinkers and a float if you like, but usually 
I employ neither. 


have had by far the best success with 

nice, fat worms dug the same day 
used. Select large ones of pinkish color, 
which is easily done in the spring, and 
then forget about the rule that says you 
must use only a single worm for bait. This 
may hold good for some fish, but cer- 
tainly not for rock bass. 

Put on two or three of the largest 
worms, more if smaller, passing the hook 
through a very small portion of each 
near the centre. Drop this writhing, wig- 
gling, tantalizing mass near a goggle-eye 
and if he is at all in a biting mood, it 
will be snatched instantly. I have found 
this manner of baiting for these fish far 
superior to any other, and have caught 
them by this method when they abso- 
lutely refused anything else. 

Later on, in June and July, when they 
lie along the shore as the shades of eve- 
ning gather, snapping up the luckless in- 
sects that fall into the water; put on a 
fly line, six-foot leader, and fly-fish for 
them. You will be surprised at the charm 
and sport they afford. Use only small 
trout flies, the Black Gnat and White 
Miller being very good. 


STRONG point in favor of the rock 

bass, and one which should stimulate 
keeping the streams well stocked is, that 
the best fishing for them very frequently 
occurs when the spring weather is at its 
best and the black bass season closed, 
thus affording many piscatorial excursions 
that would otherwise be missed. 





BACK LASH 
By Allan V. Garratt 


HERE is one dead easy way to re- 

duce the chance of back lash to a mini- 
mum; and as it is based on a scientific 
principle, let us state the principle first, 
so that what follows may seem reason- 
able and worth trying. 

Back lash is caused by the momentum 
of the reel being greater than the mo- 
mentum of the line and lure reduced by 
the friction of the guides and air. 

The momentum of any body is pro- 
portional to the square of its velocity. 





That is, by doubling the velocity you 








PLANT WILD CELERY — “Wings. | 
the Ducks—Improves Fishing 


Wild Celery is one of the best wild duck and fish 





attractions known. Many kinds of water-fowl— 
particularly Canvasbacks, Bluebills and Redheads 
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Many kinds of ts attractive to 

birds, game fish and ornamen- 

tal water plants ready for spring 
ipment. 


Write today for descriptive 
literature and price list. 


CLYDE B. bina reinn 
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. Dept. D 46 Oshkesh, Wisconsin 
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druple the momentum; by trebling 
FS velocity you increase the momentum 
nine times. 

Conversely, by halving the velocity you 
reduce the momentum to one quarter; by 
reducing the velocity to one third you 
reduce the momentum to one-ninth. 

The trick is to keep the reel velocity 
as low as possible for any given velocity 
of line. 

Most novices cast with a reel only half 
full of line, under the theory that if the 
line spools up unevenly when reeling in 
it will not rub against the reel posts. 

As a matter of fact, the beginner, by 
guiding the line between the thumb and 
forefinger of the left hand, which grasps 
the rod just above the reel, can lay the 
line on the reel with great evenness while 
reeling in. 

The circumference of a circle is di- 
rectly proportional to its diameter, from 
which it follows that the velocity of ro- 
tation for a full reel is only half the ve- 
locity of a half full reel; and the mo- 
mentum of a full reel (for any given 
line velocity) is only one-quarter of a 
half full reel. 

Now try the experiment. Take any 
good casting reel, of good size, and wind 
on it fifty yards of H size silk casting 
line: the line will fill about half the diam- 
eter of the reel. Mount the reel on a 
five to six-foot casting rod; attach a 
one-half-ounce dipsey sinker to the line 
and make, say, fifty long casts over the 
lawn. The result will be, if you are a 
novice, that a large per cent of your 
casts will result in soul-harrowing back 
lashes. 

Now remove the casting line from your 
reel and fill the reel two-thirds of its 
diameter with any good smooth line laid 
on evenly—very evenly. Then tie on your 
casting line and reel that in also. You 
will find that the outer third of the 
diameter of your reel will hold more line 
than the inner two-thirds. 

Now make fifty casts as before and 
you will find that nearly all, if not all, of 
your casts will be free from back lash. 

Of course I am assuming that you will 
thumb your line as skilfully as you can in 
both cases. 

If the mathematical theory has not 
convinced you, don’t take my word for 
it, but just try it. A good sport will try 
anything once. You will never cast from 
a half empty reel again. 

If you would cast far and true, cast 

overhead and from the wrist, not with 
a full arm swing, and stop the tip of 
your rod directly over your head, then 
let it follow forward gradually. 
3 In considering the California situation, 
it is to be borne in mind that the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture did not act until 
it had sent agents to make a thorough in- 
vestigation on the ground. Action was 
not taken, therefore, until after due inves- 
tigation. 





PRIZE FISHING CONTEST STORY 
SEVENTH PRIZE 1918 CONTEST 


THE RAINBOW 
By Fred. K. Burnham 


VER hear of Spring Creek which 
empties into the Williamson River 
in Southern Oregon? 


oO. 

Well, the next time you are near Kla- 
math Falls and providing you are an 
ardent fly fisherman, try it. 

Of all the streams I have fished, from 
New Brunswick to Florida, Alaska to 
San Diego, Ireland, England, New Zeal- 





For the Campers’ Equipment 


With a few cans of Carnation included in your 
camping equipment, you will never need to worry 
about milk and cream. No matter how far afield 
you go, your supply is always “on tap;” and you 
know it is pure and safe. 


Carnation Milk is pure, sweet cows’ milk, eva- 
porated to the consistency of cream, hermetically 
sealed and sterilized to maintain its wholesomeness, 


When “chuck” is ready, Carnation Milk gives 
the finishing touch to the meal. Steaming hot 
coffee, creamed with Carnation, is a treat that 
can’t be beat! 


Diluted with water, Carnatior Milk is 

a healthful, satisfying drink. Its creamy 

richness and wholesomeness makes Carna- 

tion the most satisfactory milk supply for 

cooking, baking, drinking and every other 
milk purpose. : 

Once you give Carnation Milk a trial in 

camp or in your home, you will a 
, ate its quality, economy and g 


Free Recipe Book 


Our special booklet of one hundred 
tested recipes sent free. Write to 
Carnation Milk Products Company, 
579 Consumers Blidg., Chicago. 
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Remember— Your Grocer has Carnation 
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Genuine 





Hildebrandt Spinners and Flies 


Made Only By 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


LOGANSPORT, INDIANA PORTLAND, OREGON 
SEE THEM AT YOUR DEALERS 














- Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
earry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 8S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 
3 boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich 








FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturer 

Security in buying tackle 
comes from the honor of 
the house that builds it. 
We serve a multitude of 
anglers who insist upon 
“value received” for the 
money they spend and we 
have no comebacks. Our 
name on a rod or reel sym- 
bolizes the highest achieve- 





Brockside’—‘Yeo Dee’ eee 
Made from the finest materials obtainable and every rods guaranteed 
Tel i ible handle . $3.00 





Castiag Rod alllarge crystal agate trim . . 400 
Casting Rod all ine agatetrim. . + 6.00 
Bait and Fly Rods, erystal agate first guide and tip. 2.75 
Plain Bait and Fly Rods . o /- “a. 2.25 
Weoffer the greatest values of any manufacturersof steelrodsin America 
If your dealer does not handle our line, order from us 
direct, and we willsend parcel post prepaid upon receipt 
saaren Write for new catalog 


L. M. RICHARDSON STEEL 
FISHING ROD COMPANY 
536 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illinois 





ment of this highly developed art. Since 

1867 we have made and sold Tackle. This 

is surely a,recommendation in itself. 
Catalog No. 105 sent on request 


Edward vom Hofe & C 


112 Fulton Street 


ompany 
New York City 





























DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


Ducks have keen sight. They are quick to detect a clumsy 
decoy. Take your own case. It would be a mighty life-like 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. A 
seare-crow would nerer do. In equipping for your next trip 

* be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, the kind that look 
“liver than the ‘live ones.’ ’’ Perfect in shape and coloration. 
All species. At all good dealers. Send today for interest- 
ing booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 











DON’T FORGET 


This remarkable Sportsman’s Knife. It has 2 water-tight 
compartments, 4 inches long; in the handle, containing 
folding knife and fork, screw-driver, bottle-opener, reel 
wrench, and 4-inch knife stone; each article necessary 
to sportsmen; always handy, never lost in his duffle, ar 
bulging his pockets. Compartments also used for val- 
uables, matches and many other things. Six-inch blade, 
better steel and temper, keener, more lasting edge. Most 
Practical Sportsman’s Knife in America. 3 

Price, complete with sheath, $5, postpaid 

KIT-E-KNIFE CO. 


65 Shelby St. 
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working little piece of tackic.” 

QoNeLSEE Sw frit Stanner 

OS insure Your .ucK BY 
SENOING 2 BITS TO-GAY 


























CREEK : 
CHUB CREEK 
WIGGLER CRAB 


NATURE LURES—CATCH MORE FISH 


N s' the live minnow and crab in movement and appearance. Scale finish and shell 
PE gy 8-4-1 ed — or deep. Also have half-ounce Baby Chub, Baby Perch, etc. 
Descriptive circular, proving baits catch more fish, for the asking. - , 

Get from your dealer, 85 cents each, or direct. You run no risk, money back if baits not 
satisfactory im every respect. New %-oz. Baby Crab in Natural and Albino finishes. New Husky 
Chub for Muskies and a Mullett for Salt-water fishing. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 


Patents Pending 















Detroit, Mich. 
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and, Australia and Tasmania, 
Creek stands out in a class by itself. Its 
wonderful beauty, its water of the clear- 
est blue and transparency, its hiding places 
for the Rainbows and last the skill jt 
brings forth from the angler to lure its 
denizens from its depths. 

Every moment you are on the stream 
you can see trout, from the small ones 
eight or ten inches long, to the larger 
ones, four and five pounders, and rarely 
one or two over ten pounds, but seeing 
them does not necessarily mean that they 
will rise to the fly, and even when they 
rise there is still the hooking and landing 
of them. One must be able to throw a 
fairly long fly; fifty feet and as much 
more as you can handle, and then it must 
light on the water as gently as a fluff 
of down so as not to make even a faint 
ripple. When I first fished Spring Creek 
four years ago I could not obtain a raise 
on an average of a hundred casts, even 
though I was casting where the fish were, 
on account of my not having sufficient 
delicacy, but practice and patience im- 
proves one and a thorough study of con- 
ditions, the manner in which the fish feed 
and rise to the natural flies, will help 
one beyond measure to catch these wary 
trout. 

As to flies and leaders an angler wants 
the smallest and lightest of each. Num- 
ber 16 flies I have found the best, al- 
though on a very windy day a 14 will.do 
and rarely as large as a number 12 dry 
fly. The leaders, a ten-foot 3X drawn 
gossamer is the proper one, and mind 
you, only one fly should be used. As to 
rod and reel, one can suit one’s own taste, 

And now how it happened that on a 
Sunday afternoon last June I caught the 
largest Rainbow I have ever taken out 
of Spring Creek and which won for me 
the Seventh Prize in the Fre.rp aAnp 
Stream Fishing Contest. 

Spring Creek is less than three miles 
long, it is fed entirely by springs and its 
average temperature is about 40 degrees 
the year around. The east bank cannot 
be fished at all, for it is heavy timber 
from its mouth to its source, so all the 
fishing is done from the west side. It 
will vary from 100 to 175 feet in width 
Various expert Californian anglers, who 
have fished it, have had certain stretches 
of its water named for them, such as 
“Bosquin Flats,” the “Coleman Run,” and 
the “Stratton Hole,” and so it happened 
on this Sunday afternoon I was wander- 
ing down the stream, casting here and 
there with little success. I always made 
a few casts on the “Coleman Run” as I 
passed, for ten days previously I had 
spotted one large Rainbow feeding in 
this particular piece of water, and al- 
though I had tried and tried again, never 
could I obtain a raise, so it was with 
little thought of success that I began 
stripping my line at my feet preparatory 
to making my cast. The water I wanted 
to reach was about fifty-five feet away. 
and while I was false casting, whipping 
the fly back and forth through the air 
until I had the proper distance, and then 
with a final flip allowed the line to rum 
through the guys and the fly to hit gently 
on the water. It floated with the current 
a matter of six or eight feet when, Zam! 
the whole of Spring Creek rose to the fly, 
took a look and departed. I had beet 
dreaming and was too slow. My chance 
had gone. Damn and damnations—t0 
think I had been asleep at the switch! 
Well, I retrieved my fly, sat down, hada 
smoke and made another cast—all atten 
tion—. Nothing doing; retrieved ff, 
waited ten minutes and made a thi 
cast, this time a little farther up stream, 
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gave my fly a little slack just before it 
hit the water, when “Splash,” a gleam of 
red and silver, a whirl of water, a tight- 
ening of the wrist and the battle was on. 
Orie—two—three leaps in succession for 
freedom, a long run down-stream and 
then one more jump and she turned rac- 
ing back up-stream too fast for me to 
take up slack. There was a belly in my 
line like a crescent moon and the line 
sang like a “Jewsharp,” but not singing 
half as loud as my poor old heart. — I 
never dared dream of landing this levia- 
than; all I thought of was to stay as long 
as I could with this beauty and then either 
see my leader part in one of her mad 
rushes, or the little No. 14 Blue Upright 
pull out. But stick I would as long as 
things held together. After she had 
turned up-stream, crossed over to the 
other bank, sulked a moment and then 
off again down-stream, just carrying my 
line within inches of an overhanging, 
fallen tree, the fight raged fast and furi- 
ous. Time went by on wings and prob- 
ably fifteen minutes from the time she 
was hooked, she ceased her furious rushes 
to rest for a moment and think it over. 
Then I looked at my watch and then, only 
then, did I allow the first faint dream to 
enter my head that I would land her. 
But she was off again, one tremendous 
leap in the air entirely free from the 
water, her head shaking as I have seen 
tarpon act when hooked, and the battle 
still raged. Fish are only a type of ani- 
mal and rarely conserve their strength, 
so if the angler can pass safely over the 
first wild, mad rushes, his chances for 
success are materially added to. As 
strength had not given her freedom in 
the beginning, she resorted to strategy 
and tried to lead me into the dead falls in 
‘the bottom of the river and here I had 
to use, about to its breaking point, the 
strength of gut and hook as I put on 
pressure and turned her head away and 
led her to the open waters again. Twenty- 
eight minutes from the time I had looked 
at my watch, and probably forty-five 
minutes from the time she was hooked, 
Mrs. Rainbow rolled over on her side, 
her gills gasping, and the battle was near- 
ly won. = 

But there is many a slip between the 
cup and the lip, and I have lost before 
by congratulating myself too early, so I 
waded into the water holding my rod high 
in my left hand and trying to bring her 
near enough so that I could slip my hand 
into her gills. Time and time again I tried 
and failed. My left arm and wrist felt 
like lead and just when victory seemed 
certain a few twists of the tail and she 
was ten yards away again. But at last 
all things come to an end and I gently 
slid my fingers underneath her gills, 
closed down tight and waded ashore. 
tired, happy and sorry. 





Heat It With 
The'coz 


“ e oa e 
On That Fishing Trip 
°S a heart-breaker getting a camp fire going. You can’t 
find paper, sticks around the tent are soaking wet, you 
keep pourin’ on oil ’til the smoke nearly chokes you 
and blinds your eyes, the coffee gets cold while you're 
cooking the ch-aies sticks, more kerosene—“Say, 
fellows, wouldn’t you rather turn in hungry than go 
through all this rigmarole?” You don’t have to now. 
nie Take Theroz Fuel along; apply a match to Theroz and 
= instantly you have intense heat—no smoke, no soot, no odor 
—ALL heat—a HOT flame that “stays put.” Theroz gives 20% more heat—that’s 
why the “Yanks” used Theroz in France; Theroz stays solid while burning; no 
danger if spilled; plenty of hot water for dish-washing, shaving, etc. 


Theroz Mess Kit, 


designed for outdoors; light, compact, strong; has ten individual units which 
nest perfectly. Collapsible. Two Theroz Fuel cubes will heat and cook food for 


two people. 

Pheros Blue Flame Stove has cooking ca- 
pacity for a whole family and can be used in- 
doors and outdoors; has two burners, yet is| 
as easily portable as a small suit case and can 
be readily filled with dishes, provisions, sup- 
plies—serving as a carryall. 

You will find Theroz Fuel and Appliances 
at drug, hardware, sporting goods and depart- 
ment stores, but if your dealer does not have 
them, we will send them direct. Write 
for free booklet and price list. 


Basic Products Corporation 
Woolworth Bldg. New York 














HONOR CERTIFICATE 


Seventh Prize, Rainbow Trout 


Weight—10%4 Ibs. 
Length—30%4 ins. 
Girth—16%4 ins. 
Caught at—Spring Creek, Oregon. 
Rod—Leonard, 6%4 oz. 
Reel—Hary’s Perfect. 
Line—Hal ford. 
Lure—Fly, 14 Blue Upright. 
Ee 




















<>Ceebynite 
TPA \COmpass 


Strong Knife Wire Pliers 7 i 
Leather Punch Hoof Hook 9 oo. $s 
Swedging Awl Wire Cutter - 
Screw Driver Screw Bit Elican 
ANigator Wrench Wunderknife 
Each @ strong, practical tool. 
As easily as a 3-blade 
knife, and bas no more parts. 
Length, 4 inches. Pilers and 


Gold Filled wire as easily as Sinch pliers. 
Biade is tempered cutier’s steel. 


$6.50 poche od independently. Once a. 


If dealer can’t oupaty you don’t take sub- Electricians 
stitute. Order direct from us. Folder on Mechanics 
Taylor-made Compasses on request. Sent postpatd tn U.S. for $1.76 (add bc tf insured) 


Znlor Instrument Companies Highest quality construction, fully guaranteed. 


Rochester, N. Y. | Elican Specialty Co., ° Mertens, Bank Be. 


Railway Men 
‘Horsemen 
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Wise ‘a passed on a wonderful gift to bait casters when he designed 
o 1. lod the now famous Dowagiac casting rods. The long, springy 

tip throws out your bait almost without effort. The sturdy fi 
ing butt is planned to absorb the punishment of landing heavy h, 








rods are made comes from selected butt stalks. Every strip is as hard as flint, long seasoned, 
worked to micrometer exactness, perfectly matched and scientifically glued. Heddon rods are 
real casting rods. They stand the wear.of hard usage and last for 
years, yet the prices are within moderate means. 


‘ 





a THe following rods are all of the famous 
Jim Heddon one-piece demountable 

type, consisting of butt and one tip- 

joint. They are built of solid, Heddon-made split amboo, silk wound, well var- 
nished. A partitioned cloth bag comes with each rod, 


Do Not Break 


TUDY the curved tips 
illustrated here. Notice 
the natural unbroken curve of 
the upper tip — Heddon type. 
The only ferrule is way down where 
it puts no strain on the wood. The 
other tip shows ordinary construction 
with ferrule coming right in the middle 
of curve, throwing heavy breaking strain 

on the wood. Heddon rods rarely break 
at the ferrule. 


No. 14% — Cork grip, nickeled No. 10 — Similar to No. 6 but with solid German silver mount- 

reel seat with finger trigger, ings, six coats of the finest varnish. Put up in water-proof 

file-proof metal guides, agate leatherette case. 414 and 5 foot, Price, $12.50. 514 

tip-top. 5 ft. only. Price, $4.00. foot, Price, $13.50. 

No, 24% — Solid cork grip and 

oe arip, pe Bae vat pea seat No, 15, Premier — Similar to No. 10. Finest possi- 

with finger trigger, agate first ble selection of split bamboo. 4% and 5 foot, 

guide and tip-top, German silver Price, $15.00. 5}; foot, Price, $16.00. 

ferrule. 41% and 5 foot, Price, 

$5.00. 5% foot, Price, $6.00, No.9, Pay dl — Regular Heddon pattern 
. 2 except butt grip, is 24 inches longer to give 

No. 4— Solid cork érip and for- greater leverage. Agate guides, six 

ward grip, nickeled reel seat Coats of varnish, with leatherette case. 


with trigger and Locking Reel : . 
Band. full agate guides, German — $14.00. 5/4 foot, Price, 


silver ferrule. 45 and 5 foot, 


. iva . 
— 5% foot, Price, No. 25, Expert — The finest rod 
. we can make. The best of every- 
No. 6 — Jim Heddon’s Favorite. _ thing goes into this rod. German 
Solid satin cork grip and for- silver mountings, agate guides, 
ward grip, nickeled reel seat seven coats of varnish. Three 
with locking reel band, full agate weights: light, medium and 
guides, German silver ferrule. Florida bass. Extra tip with 
Put up on cedar form. 4% and each rod and special Bakelite 
5 foot, Price, $10.00. 534 foot, case. 4%, 5, 514 and 6 foot. 
Price, $11.00. Price, $25.00. 


Heddon’s Dowagiac Single-Piece Casting Rods 


NGLERS who leave their tackle at some cottage or fishing headquarters close by their favorite waters, or with whom convenience 
for carrying is a minor consideration, fre gre prefer a hy at piece rod without ferrule or joint. We carry in stock the two 
numbers below, both 5 feet long, weighing 5% ounces. Special lengths from 3} to 6 feet built to order. 


N Oo 8 Good selection split bamboo, solid cork grip and forward grip. No. 12 Extra selection split bamboo, solid cork grip and forward grip; 
° Reel seat and all other metal extra heavy nickeled; Heddon Locking reel seat and all other metal extra heavy German silver, nickeled, 
Reel Band. Full agate guides and tip-top. Handsomely wound i in theee seas h dand d with Heddon Locking Reel Band. Tip-top 


Cross Section ¢* 
of Heddon Rod by. 4 


eddon’s Dowagiac 
Rods are built a... selected split bam- 
boo. The carefully cut, triangular strips are cemented together 
with micrometer exactness to form a perfect hexagon. 





of silk; put up in a canvas bag. Price each, - 00 and a ras Dg agate. Handsomely wound in 4 colors silk. Price each, $15. 


Dowagiac Silk Lines for Bait Casters 


HAPPY combination of strength, durability and casting qual- i A smooth, strong, long-wearing line. Made from the 
ities distinguishes these lines. They are specially adapted Simson Brand a. eo ae Ecler Black silk, waterproofed, and will 
to casting lures of the weight of Dowagiac Minnows. Put up 


No. X has breaking strength of 20 p and is adapted for casting for all 
in 100-yard lengths —two spools connected. sizes of bass, pike and other game fishes of ten ‘counts and under. 


Price, per spoolof 50 yards, - - - - - - - -« $1.50 








Serviceable, soft-braided, first quality No. XX has breaking strength of 26 p ds, and is adapted for teking the 
Easy Caster Brand Japan silk meeting the demand of anglers large bass of Florida, large pickere! and “muskies. 

desiring extreme flexibility rather than excessive strength and wearing qual- Price, per spool of 50 yards, 7 - $2.00 
ities lor: White, mottled black. . 


No. A has a breaking strength of 15 Ibs., and is best adapted to casting 
lures weighing from 4 to slightly more than 4 once. 

Price, per spool of 50 yards, es © 8 « « «sae 

No. B has breaking strength of 20 pounds, and is adapted for casting for 
large bass, pike, pickerel, and small ‘‘muskies.” 

Price, per spoolof 50 yards, - - - oe «= 2 
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The single ferrule is placed.so as to bring no strain on the wood. Combined, they 
give you a lively, practical bait-casting rod that is unsurpassed. The bamboo of which Heddon 























Add ten per cent to abou 
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Dowagiacs. 


Drees Minnows have won such fame that many anglers call all artificial minnows “Dowagiac.” 


This is a significant compliment to the Heddon lures which are the original and onl: 


Wherever bait-casting is popular, there you will find Heddon’s ‘‘Dowagiacs’’ out-number all other lures. 


Superior as 


they are in construction, with brilliant high gloss porcelain enamels of beautiful colorations and 


agence finish, it is, above all else, the fish-getting quality of Heddon’s ‘‘Dowagiacs’’ that makes them the 


rst choice of the experienced angler. 


dealer who handles a representative line of good tackle, can show 
“Dowagiac’” Minnows of many different patterns besides the four listed 


“Dowagiac”’ Casting Rods and other “Dowa- 
giac’”’ tackle for bait-casters, each item setting 
a standard of unsurpassed practical merit. 


and Minn 


‘WO new features have been added to the line of Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows for this year. 
the highly attractive 1919 Red Scale Finish, a color combination which has been ap 

our most Lo mg patterns of lures with notable effect under certain water conditions. 
esign — the ““Deep-O-Diver’’— which every bait-caster will need to complete his kit. 





new bait 


e Here’s a bait that will 

The Deep-O-Diver reach right down after 
the bass when storms 

or bad weather have driven them into the deep holes. It does not 
float but dives deeply with a swimming, wiggling motion that 
throws every bass within range into an immediate savage attack. 
The one double hook, while snag-proof, is hung so as to be a 
deadly killer. The long, wriggly Rubber Pork Rind strip brings 
the strike in the right place every time. The rapid currents of 
streams or the deepest lake water are all alike to -O-Diver. 
It gets the fish. You need one in yourkit. No. 7009D— Natural 
Scale Finish. No. 7009E—White Body, Greenish Black Spots. 
No. 7009F — Yellow Body, Black Head. No. 7009H — Red 
Scale Finish. Price,each, - - - += = $1.00 


PF ‘ 

4 “4 Frequently an underwater bait 
The Spin Diver with a straight revolving spinner 
movement instead uf a wobble, 
is most effective. The. ordinary bait of this kind sinks at once of 
its weight and is difficult to handle. Heddon’s Spin-Diver floats 
when at rest but has a special fin which causes it to submerge to 
a nice depth when being retrieved. It fulfills conditions met by 
no other lure. No. 3000 — Fancy Green Back. No. 3000S — 
White Spotted. No. 3001 — Rainbow. No. 3002 —White Body, 
Red Head. No. 3009A —- Yellow Perch. No. 3009B — Frog. 

Price, each, . - - - . - . . $1 


Dowaoiac 


Prices to cover war tax 





Ows 


The Heddon factory never markets an untried bait. Every 


ou an assortment of Heddon’s 
low. He will also show you 


Heddon hook fastners are patented. The hooks are always presented at 
the most effective angle and cannot be accidently turned or loosened: 
readily removable when desired. .The hooks cannot scratch the enamel 


or foul with each other. 


Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows 
cast nicest, last lo and 

catch fish first, and 

always. There is a Heddon 
Dowagiac Minnow for 
every fishing condition, 
Your dealer has them 
Ask him! 


One is 
lied to several of 
e other is a brand 


Baby Crab 


The Baby Crab Wig¢ler, first put out in 1915, hus won to im- 
mense popularity. or 1919 we offer this well tried fish getter 
ia a brand new color combination — the Red Scale Finish. Careful 
experiments have shown the new finish to be wonderfully effective 
in many waters. You will want to add this to your collection. 
No. 1909H, Price, each, - - - - . - $1.00 





No. 2009B 


Wi | : This bait has an erratic darting 
1gg e- movement that beats all other lures 
in some waters. Runs about eigh- 

teen inches deep when being retrieved, floats when at rest. It 
can be made to perform all sorts of ‘‘stunts’’ by a little rod tip 
work. A great favorite in many localities. No. 2000S — White 
Spotted. No. 2001 --- Rainbow. No. 2002 — White Body, Red 
ead. No. 2009B — Frog. Price,each, - - - 85c 


Ask your dealer 
or use this 
coupon. JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, 
Box 121, Dowagiac, Mich. 
§ Please send me your latest descriptive 
of Dowagiac rods, minnows and fishing 
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(Trade Mark) 


Tango 


It’s a wizard for casting. You 
can put it in the exact spot-where the 
big fellows hide, among the weeds 
and in shallow waters. Swims on 
Surface, with a lifelike swimming 
motion. At will you send it wig- 
gling below. 

Thousands of professionals, amateurs, 
women and children are making record 
catches of all kinds of game fish trolling or 
casting with all models of my 


Rush 
‘TangoMinnow 


(Registered Trade Mark) 
—the liveliest baits that float. They 
wiggle, dive and swim like a minnow in 
action. The Tangos get the big ones— 
Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Muscallunge, Lake 
Trout and Brook Trout. 

At your dealer’s or sent direct post 
paid—stamps or Money Order. “* Regular,” 
* Junior,” “* Weedless Midget’’ and 75 
“'S. O. S. Tango” Models, each Cc 

All models patented and guaranteed. 


Set of Four Assorted Colors and Models $3 





Send today for samples of 
Dealers $ newest, fox sclling ae and rd 
generous selling plan and beautiful Counter Display. 


J. K. RUSH 


914S. A. & K. Bldg., Syracuse, N.Y. 
THE STANDARD LINEDRYER 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
todry on the reel quickly rot. 


Mailed to any 
address on re- 
ceipt of $2.00. 


OPEN The Standard Ce., New Britain, Comm. © CLOSED 




















THE LIAR CONVERTIBLE MINNOW 
THE IDEAL CASTING, TROLLING AND 
SURFACE BAIT FOR BASS, PIKE, 
PICKEREL AND MUSKIES 












PRICE 
75¢ POST PAID 


SEND FOR 
DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR 
THE DICKENS BAIT COMPANY 
714 W. SUPERIOR ST. PORT WAYNE, INDIANA 
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Ninth oe" 


1919 Fishing 


aT, ape Contest 


















CONDITIONS 
Altea open to all; subscribérs and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. : » tng Sas 
Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and ih* legal 
season. 5 


Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a*tape 


measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth élosed, 
to tip of tail. . a 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. In all classes affidavits 
must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscal!longe and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 
viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
states: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 

opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one Peerless rod, Neversink Reel, Intrinsic 
tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twenty-four eyed flies in fly box, Floatine Com- 
pound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, made 
William Mills & Son. Value $30.60. : i 

SECOND PRIZE: One Kampkook and Kampoven, made by The American Gas Machine Co., value 
$10.00. One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co.,’value $3.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by The Dewar Mfg. Co. 
value $2.00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair of Maine Trouting Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. One No. 
10 Lantern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One Automatic Field Bag, made by Ves 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.00. Total $17.25. s 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by The Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An Olive Khaki Waterproof Army Poncho, made by A. J. Tower Co., value $4.50. 
One Aluminum Folding Lantern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Auto 
mobile First Aid Kit, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $2.00. Two Wilson Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $1;50. One Imp Flashlight Gun, made by Im- 
perial Brass Mfg. Co., value $1.75. Total $12.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with brush and soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, value 
$5.50. One Combination Bag and Carrier, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Two 
Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Handy Camp Stove, made by Natl. Stmpg. and Elec. Works, Py $5.60. 
One Outing Lunch Table, made by Puffer-Hubbard pas | Co., value $4.00 Total .60. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Empire State Emergency Case, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
ae One Barnes Folding Landing Net (CAlissinesd), made by Carlos G. Young. value 
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“KINGFISHER” 


Braided Silk 
Fishing Lines 


Famous for 37 years. 


The standard for size. 


Holds more records than any other line. 


Practically the only line well enough known to be called for by trade marked: name. 


Don’t Let This Get Away From You—Consider What It Means 


In the eight years of the “Field and Stream” Fishing Contests more prize winning fish have been caught wily 
“KINGFISHER ” lines than any other line. In some years more were caught with “ KINGFISHER fi thag) 


all other silk lines combined. 


We have hundreds of letters sent us by those who used “KINGFISHER” lines in the Contests, ile us 


they never used a better line. 


If you are interested in the “Field and Stream” Fishing Contest, read our offer, for it is very liberal. We make’ 
the offer because the landing of record, fish puts a line to a severe test and we want to show you how well: 


“KINGFISHER” lines stand that test. 


We want every contestant to use “KINGFISHER” lines and so we offer as foliows: 


lst. —If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ” line in the Contest and say so in’ your affidavit 
to “‘ Field and Stream,’’ whether you win a prize or not, we will give you 
50 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 


2nd.—If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ” line and say so in your affidavit to ‘‘ Field and 
Stream,”’ and win a prize in any class on a ‘“‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line, we will give 
you 100 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ” line you select. 

3rd.—If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line and say so in your affidavit to ‘‘ Field and 
Stream,’’ and win a First Prize in any class on a ‘‘ KINGFISHER”? line, we 
will give you 200 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER”? line you select. 


The value of the lines we offer run from $2.40 to $10.00 pex 100 yards. The lines will 
be sent you just as soon as the list of winners is published in ‘Field and Stream.” 


Another thing about “KINGFISHER” lines. They come to you from the hands of the men who:made every’ 
inch of the line. If it’s a “KINGFISHER” you know we are with you on every fishing trip. You feel you 


can depend on your line because you know the maker. 


It’s the one line you can get from any dealer 
in fishing tackle no matter where you live. 


There may be some lines “just as good as KINGFISHER ” BUT NOT ONE WITH A RECORD ITS EQUAL. 
Better get a “KINGFISHER” and let us take care of you on the silk line 


question. 


Write to us if you want sample cards and 
catalog containing valuable information on 
silk lines. 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 
10 Kingfisher Street 


ROCKVILLE, CONN. 
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Prepare NOW For The 
Spring Fishing Trip 


“Nope—no one ever did learn to be a real gosh-dinged fish- 
in’ expert areadin’ about it in a book.” 


We'll admit that right at the start. 


But it’s just as true as there are stacks and bundles and 
bushels of mistakes and “sorrow” of all kinds that can be 
avoided by intelligent reading of the experiences of others. 


When you go on your next fishing trip you will figure your 
time worth—to you—about nine million dollars a minute—and 
no cash discount. Every minute you don’t have to spend 
picking out back-lashes—flopping around with the right kind 
of bait in the wrong kind of water, or using live bait when 
you should use flies, or vice versa—every such minute will be 
pure unalloyed joy and not to be lost or sold at any price. 


The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little 
kinks and tricks that make the difference between the real 
angler and the dub. Will give you the benefit of the 
other fellow’s hard knocks. 


{f you want to know whether the Outdoorsman’s Handbook 
has anything in it for you, ask yourself a few of these ques- 
tions and mark yourself honestly on a basis of 100 per cent 


Can you tell, absolutely, the difference between 
muscallonge, pike and pickerel? 

What is the limit on black bass in your State?—in the 
State where you will fish next summer? 

On a trout stream, do you know how to tie a fly to imi- 
tate a natural fly on which they happen that day to be 


ng 

Under what circumstances will black bass be more 
likely to strike “‘live’’ than artificial baits? 

If you or a fishing companion broke a leg far from 
assistance, what would you do? 

Can you light a fire without matches? 

| gen stray from a trail, can you find your way back 

t > welt le . 





Can you make up a complete, well-balanced grub list 
for a four weeks’ trip for a given number of men—with- 
out finding when you got there that you have forgotten 
the sugar, the bacon, the coffee, or other vital necessities? 

in you cook flap-jacks, game birds, venison and other 
woods fare in a way that will get you home again on your 
own pins? 


It is more important than ever that you should have this knowledge 
this year! Many of the best professional woodsmen and guides are still 
“over there’’ keeping the Fritzies in order. Your guide this year may 
be an inexperienced farmer's boy. 


The Outdoorsman's Handbook covers not only the subjects mentioned 
above, but literally hundreds of others. This Handbook is the result 
of over four years of work on the part of Warren H. Miller, former 
editor of Fretp anp Stream, and a number of assistants. In its prepa- 
ration Mr. Miller has had access to the complete files of more than 
twenty years of Fietp ano Stream, all standard works on the outdoors, 
and has advised and consulted with such well-known authorities as 
Lt.-Col. Townsend Whelen, Capt. Powhatan Robinson, Major David 
Abercrombie, Stewart Fdward White, Ezra H. Fitch, Chas. Askins, 
C. L. Gilman, the late E. M. Gill, Ernest Thompson Seton and others, 


It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly make an 
accomplished woodsman out of a novice, but this “outdoor encyclopxdia” 
will repay careful study and, as it is in convenient form and is’ canvas- 

und to stand rough usage, it can go right to camp with you for 
consulting at a moment’s notice. 


For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order for $2.50 will bring your 
copy of the Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full year’s 
caliededen. new or renewal, to Fretp anp Stream, America’s leading 
sportsman’s magazine. Outdoorsman’s Handbook above—$1.50, sub- 
scription alone—$2.00, total value $3.50. 





FIELD AND STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City F. & S.—5-19 
Gentlemen: 

I’m on! Send me the Handbook and Fietp anp Stream for a year. Enclosed 
is $2.50. 
TE. Sec ccecces Sidadawddecthesdedsesedscns apapebas anetecdace ecaneedsencoes 
GIO 5 0560666600009 000 bscccdpeccesedacese 660. deadnecccedocsadetéesetouc 


(If you want only the Handbook or only the subscription mail the coupon and proper amourt. 
and check which you want.) 
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WINGING A DUCK 


WAS walking along the bank of a 

stream with a small-bore rifle look- 

ing for muskrats when I heard a 

quacking ahead which instantly 
caused me to think of ducks, and I cau- 
tiously advanced up the bank, 

Shortly afterward I rounded a turn in 
the stream, and found myself facing a 
long and wide pool, formed by the water 
from the river running back and filling 
up a section of low ground. Upon this 
pool sat or floated a duck. I instantly 
dropped back into the underbrush, and 
advanced toward the duck on all fours, 
but I had not proceeded far when I was 
forced to stop for lack of cover. The 
brush had stopped and the distance be- 
tween me and the duck, about one hun- 
dred and sixty feet, was totally devoid 
of any growth large enough to shield me 
for a further advance. I decided to take 
my chance where I was; and stretching 
out full length on the ground, I took a 
careful aim and fired. 

With a startled squawk, the duck rose 
straight into the air for about four feet, 
and then fell back into the water. Again 
it rose, this time about three feet and fell 
back. Once more it tried, rising as high 
as four feet, with a tremendous beating 
of wings, and for the third time fell back. 

During these strange actions, I had 
stood in astonishment, gaping at the ma- 
neuvers of the duck. Never before had 
I seen a duck behave in such a manner 
when shot, or shot at. Usually they 
bounded into the air and were off like 
a bullet, or else were unable to rise at all. 


As long as the duck could not fly I}, vertical position, The drive is direct 


knew that he was mine, and I walked up 
to a point as near as possible to put in a 
finishing shot. In the meantime the duck 
had taken refuge in the reeds and water 
growth of different kinds on the oppo- 
site side, and watch as I might I could 
not see him clearly enough to shoot him. 
Either the weeds were in the way or the 
duck was moving at such a rate through 
them that no rifle shot was possible. 

I laid aside my gun and with a handful 
of rocks tried to drive the bird into the 
open. Suddenly and with a rush he came, 
and with wildly beating wings and feet 
paddling over the surface, the duck 
dashed for the blind or land end of the 
pool. I was hot after him, but he beat 
me to the end, and turning swiftly started 
back. Almost side by side we raced— 
the duck slightly in the lead, and letting 
out a squawk about every ten feet. 

I was thinking I would have to chase 
the poor bird up and down that stretch 
of water, until one of us fell exhausted, 
when the duck emerged from the water 
and half flying, half walking, sped up a 
little ravine into the thick brush. Fully 
a hundred feet through the brush he went 
before I could catch up with him, and 
then I cornered him under a clump of 
brush and picked him up. 

examined him carefully then, and 
again later when I dressed him, but not 
a sign of a hurt could I find. Not a drop 
of blood had been shed, and I was won- 
dering what it was that had caused his 
Strange behavior, when I happened to 
stretch out a wing and then I saw. 

Although the bullet had not touched his 
skin, it had struck the end of his wing, 
and had clipped off the ends of the feath- 
ers, as neatly as you would clip a chicken’s 
wing to prevent it from flying over the 
fence. It could raise itself a few feet, 
and then the side with the clipped wing 
would fail, and-it would fall back into 
the water. 

_ I have that wing yet, although the duck 
is but a memory. 
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Weeds and Shallows ~*~ 
Hold No Bugbears For This Motor” =~ 


|S bg ecedey a real sportsman’s motor. A motor that enables to run up in weedy, reedy 
bays and shallows—a motor that’ll take you anywhere a boat will float, No more tug- 
ging and pulling at oars that dip upa load of weeds at everystroke. No more hanging over 
the stern of the boat to pull weeds off thepropellor. No more backaches—no more blistered 
hands—no more work. Every joy-killer that ever tagged a sportsman is banished with a 


Liberty Drive 
It attaches to any rowboat by simply turning two thumb-screws. It 


operates on the same principle as motors in biglaunches. The shaft 
extends straight out from the rear of the boat. The engineis ina 





from engine to propellor. The entire 
motor pivots on stern of boat. Can 
be raised or lowered by pressure 
on steering handle. Stecrsby swing- 
ing propeilor to right or left. Pro- 
pellor rises over stones, sunken logs 
or other obstructions. Goes through lopment 
weeds likeaneel. Drives boat right in rowboat motor de- 
up onbeach. Has speed of 5 to sign. 
10 miles an hour. Weighs 
about 60 pounds. Guar- Special Catalog 
anteed against de- on Request 
fects in work- 
manship or 


material. Send for Details 


Have your motor in 











all complete, ready to run, with bat- 
tery ignition, Comes in two sections, for 
ease in carrying. Can be quickly connected tors, 2 to 30 H. P., give length, beam, 
together. draft and type of boat, — 


CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO,, 75 Caille Bidg., DETROIT, MICH. 


CAILLE 


On Marine Motors is the Hallmark of Quality 





« a 
Special! Army & Navy Goods 
U. S. ARMY PYRAMIDAL TENTS 
GOVERNMENT Only $16.95 duct®{Wiitesna khan 
Chance of a lifetime. Cost U.S. Government $45.00 new. 16 ft. 
sq-; Walls 3 ft.; Sod cloth; when pitched 11 ft. high, complete. 


U.S. Army $9.00 U. S. English Knife Bayonets 
Canvas Leggins bNon Arey Gas Masks World Famous Sheffield Steel 
per par MR OU. S. ‘Secure: Knives. Bought Direct from 


All sizes, seen | = ment as a relic i; 
ae tn te ocd! \ of the war they English Government. 


4 * ah h 1 
good condi- - ave no equal jf. : 
, the bag alone is 8 in. Sharpened ones 95e 
tion. Order worth the price. Pe 


~ ited ~~ T \ Size 2 %2% 33 | V 12%. Unsharpened ones 45¢ 
CAL HIRSCH & SONS MER. CO., Dept. 20, St. Louis, Mo. 


Mail orders promptly attended to. Write today for Catalog. 

















ed 


Me SS B> 


nn ae Sie aa eae oS ES 


._ >. 21. 
 @ 


. 


rm. 


Ps So al 


ese 


ton 


Ly 
’ 





102 


[MAGINE how pleased you 

would be on your next out- 
ing if you could serve your 
salad and sandwiches, crisp and 
cool; your beverages cold and 
all the food fresh as can be. 


jie PICNIC 


makes all this possible. Built the same 
as the finest refrigerator, it keeps food 
cool 36 hours on one filling of ice. 

The Hawkeye *Picnic Refrigerator 

is very durably and finely constructed 

and will give perfect satisfaction. 

Can be obtained in several, different 
sizes forindividual use, or for parties 
and automobile use, 


FREE—‘OUTERS MENUS’ 

Send for this booklet of tasty 
menus and receipes suggestive for 
outings, picnic auto parties—and 
telling about our 30 day free trial offer. 


Burlington Basket Co. 
Dept. D. 410 Hawkeye Bldg. 
Burlington, lowa 





GO CAMPING WITH A 
STORM KING LANTERN 


A lighting marvel—for campers, 
hunters, boatmen, fishermen. 
Storm, Rain, Wind and Insect 
proof. 
Automatic 
Tip Cleaner 
permits high or low candle power, 
saves oil, and cleans gas tip with- 
out extinguishing light. 
Operate 15 hours on one filling 
oil, 
See at your dealer or get our 
protection giving dealers’ name 


WATIONAL STAMPING & ELECTRIC 
WORKS, 472. Clinton St., Chicago 
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& CO., Dept. 784, 3224 N.Haisted 













»ZIP-ZIP (re 


“The greatest 50c article on the market. 
Shipped right to you from the factery the 
order. 






AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Columbia, S. e. 
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RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 
Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 
ing of the season and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
made by Montague City Rod Co., value 
= 50. One Flat Feed Lamp, made by The 

Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $20.50. 
wer * PRIZE: ‘Never Leak Mocasin saat, 
made by W. C. Russell Co., value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: One set Lyman rear, folding 
leaf and front sights, made by The Lyman 
Gunsight Co., value $9.00. One red and 
white Oriental Wi jer made by Al. Foss, 
value $1.00. Total $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Gees Khaki 
Coat and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., 
value $6.00. One-half i. tubes of Hallmark 
Shaving Cream, made by Wilford a Lab- 
oratories, value $2.10. Total $8. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Seatetinie Set eh case, 
brush and soap, made dward Weck & 
Son, value $5.50. One Whine Oriental Wig- 

ler, made by Al Foss, value $1.00, Total 


6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 95 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
100 yards 15-lb. test Osprey line, made by 
Lou Eppinger, value $2.00. Total $5.00. 


WESTERN DIVISION 
(Salmo irideus) 

For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season 
and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Wading outfit, consist- 
ing of one pair of Albion Wading Trousers, 
one pair of “Mills Special” Wading Shoes 
and two pair of heavy Wool Socks, made 
by William Mills & Son, value $30. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of knee-high ‘sport- 
ing boots, made by John Palmer Co., value 
$15.50. ‘Anti-Back-Lash Reel, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $10.00. Total 
value $25.50. 

— Ry gh One “Kinney” Casting Rod, 

y H. Kinney & Co., value $10.00. 

FOURTH “nize: One $5.00 selection trom 
the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One doz. 
Arrow Collars, made by Cluett, Peabody & 
Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Tom Wise Leatherette 
Vest, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., value 
$5.00. One Stearns Emergency Case, made 
b Sone Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 


otal $6.50 
SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 

For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 
nickel mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, with 
ogee first guide and tips, made by William 

lis & Son, value $28.8 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jim ‘Heddon Favorite 
Casting Rod, 5 ft., made by James Heddon’s 
Sons, value $10. 00. One Silver Ideal Foun- 

E. Waterman Co., 
value $10.00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk Perfection Fishing 
Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. One half dozen “Been here” Weed- 
less Tandem Spinners, made by Becker- 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One No. 
100 Camper’s Lamp, made _, Fase Mfg. 
Co, value $3.00. otal $15. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One 9 ft. 6 oz. Lancewood 

Rod, made by T. H. Chubb Rod Co., 
value $7.50. One-half dozen “Callmac” 
Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $3.00. oy pairs of 

“Schoonie’s Skooter,” made by 
Schogumaber, yuo $3.00. Total "$1 50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One ~ 
Feed mp, made by the Dewar Mfg. Co. 
— ~ 00. One Mizzouri Bug “Wo bler,” 
made Mizzouri Bait Co., value $1.25. 
Total $3.28. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 

For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 3ist 
— PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel, made 

y Horton Mfg. Co. Total value $26.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hotakold case with 
quart bottle and food jar, made by the 
Vacuum Specialty Co., value $12.50. One 
Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search 
Light Co., value $4.50. One No. 602 





Pocket Knife Tool Kit, made by U. J. Ulery 





TABLETS 


All 
Pain 


Headaches 
Neuralgias 
Colds and La Grippe 
Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A~K Tablets 


(If he cannot supply you, write us) 

















Small Size Dozen Size 
10c WW 25c 
See Monogram K on the Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 


Write for Free Samples _ 
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FISH, HUNT AND | 
SLEEP IN COMFORT 


The Ha-Ha Head Pro- 
tector Will Absolutely 
Protect You. 


of BRASS WIRE 


Made 
GAUZE. | Defies MOSQUI- 
and ALL insects. 


Fits ANY hat, weighs THREE ounces, goes in 
VEST pocket. 


Patented in U. S. A. and Canada 
A well-made, serviceable article for the WISE man. 
your dealer dove 08 lope Gum, pa2s wi bring 


you one anywhere in the U. 


Write us today, aeio. are ia iaaee 


THE RHOADES MFG.CO., Inc., Sault Ste. Marie, Mich. 




















RIFLEMAN’S SHOOTING ACCESSORIES 
WE SUPPLY YOUR EVERY REQUIREMENT 
Here are some of the things you will need: 


pom Stand. Adjustable Shoul- 
Pad. Ball-vearing go 
Front Sight Protector. Rear Sight 
¥ Ln ag Micrometer, 
Vernier Micrometer. Marble’s Rifle 
c Marble's Field Cleaner. 


re] 
i 


Pocket Serew Driver. 
bear, 


Balmore Folding Telescope Stand. 
a & Combination Rear Sight. 
Parker's 


Flanne! Patches. 
ioe Wire tcourer. Park- 
er’s Telescope Tripod. Parker's 
Fieuzal 


justable Gun Bling. Telescopes. 
to Military Riflemen- 


Stand. King Norton Metal Co.'s 


Lubricant. Parker's Screw-top 
Bottle Mi Shooting Case. Camp 
Perry Paste. 


P. J. ousns, 178 Littletown Accum, | Nowe, N. J. 
Bend 6 cents for No. 4 Illustrated Catalogue 
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Three No. 1 Winged 
J. Jamison, value 


Co., value $2.25. 


One $10. 00 selection from the 

Abbey & Imbrie. One No. 16 
Cotk Handle Fly Rod, made by Horton 
Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 100 yds. 23-lb. test 
Osprey line, made by Lou Eppinger, value 
$2.50. Total $18.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: Ose Fish Brand Oiled Slip- 
on Coat, made by A Tower Co., value 
$7.00. One El Compiiie Telescopic Rod, 
made by Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 
value $5.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $14.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Upton Kamp Kook Kit, 
made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 
One set of Convertible Minnows, made by 
Dickens Bait Co, value $3.00. One Duplex 
Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15, Total $9.15. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Wilson Win ed Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, 
value $4.50. One No. 100 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 


Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Six $.85 baits, made by 
the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
complete set of “Tdeal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $6.10. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flat Feed Lamp, made 
by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 100 
yds. 20-lb. test Osprey line, made by Lou 
Eppinger, value $2.30. Total $5.30, 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 


(Christivomer namaycush) 


For Lake Trout caught between April 
Ist and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One dozen assorted Bass-Oreno 
Baits, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 
value $9.00. otal $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Imperial Steel 5 ft. 
casting rod, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., 
value $10.00. One Fish Brand Reflex Slicker 
with Hat, made by A. 
$6.00. One outfit of 
maid” Wiggling Minnows, made by Mc- 
Cormic Bait Co., value $3. 00. Half " dente 
“Callmac’’ Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $22.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the 
—_ of Schoverling, Daly’ and Gales. 
One Steel Casting Rod, made by Richard- 
son et P ee Rod Co., value $4.00. 


Total . 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set with 
soap, made by Edward 


case, brush and 
& Son, value $5.50. One Gasconade 
a Box, made by Gueder, Paeschke & 
7 Ce. Cc _ Halue $3.75. Total $9, 25. 
= One All Black Rubber Fish- 
— made by the Athol Mfg. Co. 
on ue $5.50. One Duplex Camp Grid an 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
ire Co., value $3. 15. Total $8.65 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3. 15. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by omen Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $6.1 
SEVENTH PRIZE: i Takapart Casting Reel, 
made by the A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Ca., 


value $5.50. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, made 
Co., value $2.50. One 


by the Stoll Mfg. 
Pioneer pong oe amp, made by the Dewar 


a, value $2.00. Total $4.50, 


OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 


For Ouananiche caught between open- 
ing of season and October 3lst 
FIRST PRIZE: One Domestic Mahogany Talk- 

ing Machine, popular model, made by Do- 
aot Talkin fachine Co., value $20.00. 
One $5.00 selaction from Ly catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Total $25 
SECOND *PRIZ E: One pair of Shoes, made by 
Wm. Gokey & Co., value $10.00. One De 
Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by Un- 
seeeatte Mirror Co., value $5.00. Total 


THIRD PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Anti-Back-Lash Casting 
Reel, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 

value $10.00, 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 3i1st 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 


FIRST PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 


- Tower Co., value 
our assorted ‘“‘Mer- 











FISHIN’ TIME, BOYS 


GOING 


WHAT A QUESTION 
SURE YOU ARE 


OF COURSE YOU WILL HAVE THE PROPER FISHING 


GEAR AND THE RIGHT CLOTHES. 


BUT WHAT ABOUT YOUR BOOTS? YOU 
THAT WILL STAND UP AND CARRY 
AND BACK IN COMFORT. THERE 
RELIABLE 


WANT BOOTS 
YOU THERE 
IS THE OLD 


PALMER’S ‘‘ MOOSE HEAD BRAND” 
SPORTING MOCCASIN FOOTWEAR. 


TRY A PAIR. 


WRITE AT ONCE FOR OUR BOOKLET “S” 


THE JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 


FREDERICTON 


NEW BRUNSWICK CANADA 











A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 
_ It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not “squat” down at the stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor dees 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water 
and has large carrying capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in service. 

nd 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 

famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere Wisconsin 


THE NEW MODEL STONEBRIDGE 
FOLDING LANTERN 


It is absolutely storm-preof. The Stand- 
ard Field Lantern of the United States 
and Canadian Armies. ular 
mp Lantern. 





FOLDED 


THESTONEBRIDGEFOLDINGBAKER 


No pins to take out, no loose parts, nothing to 
lose. When you take hold 





Cc. H. 
21-23 Warren Street 


STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO. 
New York City 














The “Bull Dog” Casting Rod Holds "Em 


“The Rod of Rods”—strictly hand made from 
12-year seasoned Hickory. One-piece, 4%4-feet, 
Agatine Tip and Guide, silver trimmings. Price 
$10.00. Outcast and outlast any other rod at any 
price and guaranteed against fish breakage. 


H. A. Kinney & Co. 


MUSKEGON" - - MICH, 


onHERMAN’ S 
\? CALENDAR 


FISHING one. = 1919. 
bite best; 


2? ¢ 


Contains 
graphically when fish shou 
perience has proven it 30% correct. 

weeks are best for fisherman’s vacations. 


individual fishing record that proves invaluable . 
for reference. Sales last 7 in 46 states. e 
amateur will be helped by this dope; the old 
hand knows it by heart. Send 25c for one to- ~ to 


0. F. CALENDAR, Box 1467 Hi. Sta. Springfield, Mass. 








eo Ee 
“Jim-DANbDy 


a3 Ses 83 


99—the Fish-Bait that actually 
imitates the s-l-o-w, l-a-b-o-r-e-d 
wiggle and wobble of a minnow 


in great distress. To the game-fish, this bait is a teasing, tempting 

morsel—simply irresistible. It’s the bait that turns pearly = tl 
ast into a strike. It’s the bait that gets out of fishing all 

sport and excitement there is in it. 


Go to your sporting goods dealer—ask for the Jim-Dand. 
upon having it. Say firmly: “I want a Jim-Dandy fish-bait’’. 
poo es you to the best, therefore—get the 


im-Dandy fish-bait retails at 75c. 


lemand jt—insist 
Your mouey 
st. 

Order from your dealer, or send money direct. 


Interesting folder on request 


WISE SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLY CO.,Dept. C, 15 East Lake Street, Chicago, Ill. 


a3 Bees 2 
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-. The Famous McCormic MERMAID 
a For DAY or NIGHT FISHING 


Three seasons of sensational “catches” have 
proven it, “a marvelous fish getter, trolling or 
casting.’’ A tantalizing creation that floats, bobs, 
ducks and wiggles enticingly on the surface, 
dives and swims with an easy, rocking, side-to- side and - -and-down motion, or with quick, 
wiggling dartings like a frightened minnow, one to ten inches deep. Speed of retrieving con- 
trols Fe See. Peculiar construction obtains a wonderfully life-like action even in shallow water. 

Practically weedless. Record catches of bass, pickerel and pike among the weed-beds and 
lily-pads. Irresistible to the ‘‘big ones.”’ Particularly adapted for night fishing. Get one 
to-day and land the prize-winner. 

Beautifully finished in celluloid ename!: White, Yellow, Red, White-red-head, Biack-red-head 


At your Dealers’ or sent postpaid for his name and 75¢ each 
McCORMIC BAIT COMPANY, Dept. F,1017 N. Park St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 




















See er rman a _ 
- ust WORD IN 
The HALFORD <“ a, 


BULL DOG % Biber 


SNAG RELEASE 7 ie Peeper 

“ 7 | Line ever produced. Fer 

— A quahty and finish, it bas 

no equal. Waterproot-d 

under |e 
Brewn Color, made 

MPa, HEH, UD Uy 
































SAVES HC H, 30 yards. 

Fishing Tackle nd Cuss Words (| 4!! Sizes, $9.00 each 

Fest seout Hine 0s sine, lace sing around vediotvontel ||  MALFORD SALMON LINE DOUBLE TAPERED 
reel, lock ring with lock nut, let slide down line to snag. 
pullline fastened to ring ciliccom or break same. — Lf ° : = 4 ae yo 
. 28} tom lasts a lifetime. Price $1.00, post paid U- ae tr oo ante 

mporter 
East Station 7 maa Tenn. | |_82 Duane Street New York 
WEEDLESS and SNAGLESS 


It Gets the Fish—bass, pickerel, or musky—in thick lilies 
or rushes, stumps or snags, or in open water. Fish where the fish 
are. That's the way to get fish. It’s all the same to the Shan- 
non. Then note how close the blades run to the hook. No fish 
can hit those blades without being hooked. A etrike means a 
fish. That's why so many big catches are made with the Shannon, 
Ask anyone who uses it. Or better try it yourself. Order Now, 


Shannon Twin Spinner (like cut) . . 65¢ 
Shannon Porker (for pork rind) . . . 50c 


Send a stamp for catalogue of Baits, Flies, Weedless Hooks, 
Lines, Leaders, etc. 


The W. J. Jamison Co., bept. F, 73‘ ‘South California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 














BUY YOUR 


KEEP-EM-ALIVE 


FISH STRINGER 


NOW 


a - te and CANADA 








Prepare | 
for the 
Coming 
Fishicg R 


Keep Your 







Wire, Catch Alive 
 — pmol } and Fresh 
Until Ready Our Celebrated Trout Flies on Looped 
to Use Gut or on Eyed Hooks 


one Size 12, 35e—Size 10, 40c—Size 8, 45¢ Dozen 


The Best Buy Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
1 y 00 
im Tackle Today |) <; | 2, 50c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 70c Dozen 








. Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels. 
Price 75c Lines, Etc., Post Free 
From Your Dealer or Direct. Send for Circular White Brothers Omagh, Ireland 
WATKINS MFG. COMPANY HOWEL L MICH. 
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BEET ZSEL| {2:21 Wind tn. Nothing to Touch 


: When the cast is made with this 
aa improved reel and the line is 
Automatic Thumber, | ut, nothing moves but the 
Anti-Back-Lash, The forked block drops and line runs 
German Silver, free from spool to rod guide. Touch- 


: Axles, | ing the handle to wind in 
cent tee block back and locates nate tg 





i F por protected by patents that will 
a ak — be enforced against those who make, 
S. Handle — Forward | use or sell infringing imitations. 
100 Yards— Drag This is positively the Best Casting 








4 Reel in the world at any price— 
Price $20 BAR NONE 





THE REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO., Warren, O. 
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Crows, wedruple I Multiplying € Repl, Mills 
Reco: ine, ackle ent of 
eo ll Hooks, ay ‘Sutede and cast- 
scott & and trolling baits, made by William 
—- % Son, value $30.38. 

: One No. 12A “Standard 
a © .22 cal. Repeating Rifle, made by 
the Remington Arms Union Metallic Car. 
tridge a value $18.25. One Danz Trout 
$30," de Dye Sapte Mfg. Co., value 
emt» Total 


RIZE: [= Tom Wise Knitted Vest 
a oe. made by poate. Barnes Co., 
value $10.00. Three No. 1 Winged Mascots, 
py ag w. J. Jamison, p. $2.55. Total 


FOURTH PRIZE: One Storm King 
made by National a a and _~ 
Works, value $6. a izzouri 
“Wobbles,” — Mizzouri Bait eat 
value $1.25. S King Wiggler, made by 
King Bait Co.; rk $1.00. One complete 
set of “Ideal” floats, made by Ideal Float 
Co., a $1.00. Total $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Two pairs of 
Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. Schoon- 
maker, value $3.00. One complete set of 
“Ideal” Floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $9. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Mag) P ga 
Weedless Tandem _ Spinners, by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., a “$4.5 
One Barnes Velie Split- Bamboo Landin 
Net, made by Carles G. Young, value $2.50, 
One Detachable Folding Seat and Back 
Rest, made by Motor Boat Supply Co., value 
$1.50. Total $8.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. + a pair of Maine 
Fishing Shoes, made by L. L. Bean, value 
$3.00. Three Shannon Twin Spinne 
mots by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus dolemieu) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
exception of the following States— 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico 
and Arizona—between January Ist; 
1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Gold Ideal Fountain Pen, 
made by L. E. Waterman Co., value $20.00, 
One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: o pair 16-inch Cruising 
Pacs, — A, a A. Cutter Co., value 
$14.00. implex Folding Camp Table, 
made by Orr G. Robbins Mfg. Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Detached 
body bass flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value io . Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
com lete set of “Ideal” floats, made pg 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total 

THIRD PRIZE: One “rE —s Lite Storm 

Proof Lantern, made Acorn Brass 
Mfg. Co., value $9.00. hos 25 Daisy Pump 
Gun, 48 Shot ais Rifle, made by the Daisy 
Mfg. Co., value $4.00. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value 
2.50. One King Mf made by King 
ait Co., value $1.00 6.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One cman — Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt 
Co. value $10.00. 

PRIZ One Beech-Nut Variety Box, 
made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Unex- 
celled = Flies, made by Call J. Me. 

Carthy, value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbles,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $9.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One selection of Buck-tail 
Bass lures and spinners, made by the South 
Bend Bait Co., value $5.00. One “Gold 
a Chair, made by Gold Medal Furni- 

e Mfg. Co., value $2.90. Total $7. 

SEVENTH RIZE: One Daylo 8%-inch tub- 
ular Searchlight, made by the au 
Ever Ready Works, value at - One 
Stearns Emergency Case, by Fred- 
erick Stearns & Co., value -- A 
Mizzouri Bug ‘“Wobbles,” 
zouri Bait Co., value $1. 25. Total Ra” 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 

For Small Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
lst, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Habich Special ty Rod, 
made by Gus Habich Co., value $15. 








Field and Stream—May, 1919 


qesortment of Spinners a Flies, made by 
, yee randt Co., value $10.00. 


gECOND PRIZE: Three Dozen Johnson Fancy 
Bass Flies, made by the Johnson Fancy Fly 
Co., value $9.00. One assortment 
Pflueger Baits, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., roe oe One-quarter -y Ss as 
Practical sh oN, made 
Sparks, value $1.50. Total $18. 3.88. 
PRIZE: One No. 3 Searchlight, made 
by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$8.00. One No. 22 Pint Vacuum Bottle, 
made by Icy-Hot Bottle Co., value $3.50. 


Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mir- 
ror, made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One set of Convertible Minnows, 
made by Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. 
Total $8.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Northern Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
April Ist and Oct. 31st, 1919. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon 5-ft. Cast- 
ing Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15. 00. One Des Moines Tour-Bed, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $10.00. Total $25.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: One Jumbo “Pennsylvania” 
Knit Coat, made by the Pennsylvania Knit- 
ting Millis, value $14.00. One set of Con- 
vertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Total $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel & 
Wire Co., value $3.15. One-half dozen 
“Been There” Weedless Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. 
Co., value $3.00. One outfit of four as- 
sorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made 
by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Four 
Roman Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, 
value $2.60. One King Wiggler, made b 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Tota! $12.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One De Luxe Mirror in 
leather case, made by Unbreakable Mirror 
Co., value $5.00. e-half dozen “Been 
There” Weedless Tandem Bait Casting 
Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One-half 
dozen tubes of Hallmark shaving Cream, 

by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
Three Shannon Twin Spinners. 
by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


$7.05. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One set of Convertible Min- 
nows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
3.00. One Duplex Camp Grid and Wind 
hield to fit, made by vases Steel & Wire 
Co., value $3.15. Total $6. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Tin Felding Lantern, 
made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 
$2.25. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, 
made by Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Total $5.25. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Intermediate Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass Caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line, with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona: between January Ist, 1919, and 
January 1st, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and Anti-back-lash 
Reel, made by the Enterprise ay Co., 
value $20.00. One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made _ by 
potter. Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 


Total $24.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One poenesed 57 varieties 
Pure Food, made by H. J. Heinz Co., value 
$1000. One set of tds made by G 
Henzel, value $3.80. One-half dozen “Keep- 
’Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 
Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $18.30. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Cam Grid and 
Wind "Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
Wire Co., value $3. 15. One outfit of four 
et Ty “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, 
made Mich aspiie Bait Co., value $3.00. 
One Ho-tte Head Protector, made by 
Rhoades Mig. Co., Inc., value $2.25. Total 


FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One 





on the market. 
No. 100 > bes a single blade, Pear-shaped, 


action in the water. 


for sample Rind and Spinner. 


Pork Rind Spinner 


These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco Snap 
is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end of the rind is fastened 
by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving it a 
wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of the most ‘‘killing”’ 


between two of the new Neverkink Swivels and hand-fo 

O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from pene 
balls, nickel plated. Test30 Ibs. Each swivel has four swivel balls, 
25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see cut on rind label. Price, 25c. each 


Ry ep ne wie cy pee 


Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in ont: ro) 
This is a rind oniy, wt 
naturally lastsas long as a bait, as ‘t isalmost impossible to tear out the 
10 strips in a giass jar. price, 25c, jar 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 caachans St., NEW YORK 
Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 


gis? 


RIND 
SPINNER 
25c Each 


res 


German silver, size, 1}x4# inch mounted 


and weight to the best 
ic <2 rit more durable. du ae stig 
jar. If you = t get from your dealer send us 0c us ope. 


Send for describing fishing tack 





minnow and it never revolves. 


rushes, gets them over the weeds and in the shal- 

lows, never runs deep. As weedless as a fish-getter 

can be. A wiggler and darter. Has the most natural 
get-away movement; given a quick pull it darts about like a frightened 
Natural Shiner (silverside), scale finish. 
Body 314 inches long, weight 34 ounce; casts easy, goes through the air 
like an arrow. Sold under our usual guarantee of satisfaction in every 
respect or money refunded. Ask your dealer to get or direct 75c. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 


NEW OPEN MOUTH SHINER 


Snatches them out of the pads and 


























Fishing 
Hunting 
Sporting 
Outfits 
Boy Scout - Army-Navy Goods 


We can help you with suggestions of ‘things you will 
need for your comfort_and convenience—a whole 
book full of *em— just off the a2 —our new Catalog 
No. 11, Write for it Today —It’s FREE. 


Lowest Prices, calle A. Guarantee 








ee 
q > 

eS 

are so designed in taper that 
they are quicker in action and 
more powerful for their weight 
than other rods. Granger Rods 
are built of the finest bamboo 
cut to an accuracy of 1/1000 of 
an inch, and thoroughly seasoned 
in Denver’s dry climate. This 
produces a flawless rod, resilient 
in action, light, yet possessing 
the necessary power to cast a 
long line true and steady under 
all conditions. Bass Rods, $4 
to $18; Trout Rods, $5 to $27. 
Send for our catalog today and 
learn why Granger Rods are 
better and sell for less. | 





BLACK FLIES AND PUNKIES 


Keep them off. Fish with comfort. 
Send $0.25 for a tube of Old Guide 


FLY AND PUNKIE CHASER 
ROYAL CHEMICAL CO. 





LITTLE FALLS NEW YORK 


Catch Fish, 22s 


STEEL WIRE NET 
catches fies. Aliases. Single or double throat 
ee ae 





it carches them like a fly-trap 
Write for price list of Fishermen's © 
booklet on best fish bait known, Agente wan’ 


FREE net offer; and 
WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-47, ST. LOUIS, MO. 








Even though the war did handica 
making our standard, long establish 


As a matter of fact the war taught 


and satisfied users—by the thousands. 
MADE IN FOUR SIZES 


No. 1. Line capacity—75 feet 
No, 2. Line capacity—90 feet 


Ask Us for Our Catalog. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO. 
MOHAWK - « + « « NEWYORK 





We Are Ready for You, Mr. Angler 


us, we’re now back on the peace-time job of 
line of 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REELS 


us things 
better than ever before. Mechanism, materials and durability—of the best. 


No. 8. Line capacity—150 feet ' 
No. 4. Line capacity—225 feet 


Left handed reels made to order. 


and our sacle of Cacey: 2%, © pea 
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it Glides 
it Floats 





bait that really swims. 
minnow swim; that smooth, gliding motion which 
makers have tried to get. 


‘SCHONIES 7s. 


» That “Thi 
SK@TER itself a Fish 
Any way you look at it it is a good bait. 


Those GROOVES make it a MINNOW—the only 
No athletics—but actual, 


It reels in easily. Give it a jerk—it scoots and 


pauses, like a fool minnow out of “‘danger.” 


fet it’s one of the roughest little devils on bi 


fish you ever saw. It has taken 3-foot pickerel. I 
the bass or pike are there it will get them. You 
can bank on that—even in August. Get ready now. 
it not at dealer’s, send 75 cents. 
” 

casting, or, if you wish, large size (1 oz.) in either 
finish. 


J. R. Schoonmaker, Desk A, Kalamazoo, Mich., U.S. A. 


DEALERS :-—-KINDLY WRITE JOBBERS NOW FOR SKOOTERS 


Pick a “Rainbow, 
for day, or “Red Head, Jr.” for dawn and dusk 





LOUIS RHEAD wine BASS cerry rucs, uve ow arrmcu ears 


check for 12 good U.S. plugs for 1 bron 
< ‘or 

fish, 1 single hook terr yt hted 
Part of this for a friend I don’t cat him peeved, 
cricket he saw me getting bass under ——_ 


“long suit” is BASS with a big B, ange. Dear Sir: Enclosed is my 
for 1 brown frog, 1 green frog, 2 cricke 2 grass 

minnow, 1 feather minnow, 
tting none. Last fall, a guy offered 10 dollars for your 
othing doing, says I.’ 


yo 4 2 helgramites, 2 craw- 
inch 


ith that can catch all I want. 


He was as mad as bizaes, he was. 





Try new big muscalonge—pike trolling streamer 9 ee long, in red, yellow and gold, or silver and blue, tied on 
2 h. 


powerful 5 inch double or treble hook. Price 


Send for illustrated leaflet for prices and method of 


dishing & new and better way. For sure results LOUIS S RHEAD, 217 OCEAN AVENUE, BROOKLYN, N.Y. 








U.S. ARMY & | NAVY GOODS 


| a Oorieees SS S gurisren ee MEN 
Complete outfitters and dealers in government 
goods—from an army hat cord to a battleship. 
5,000 useful articles for field service, camping, 
outing, etc., in Army Officers’ price list 343—sent 
on receipt of 3 cents postage. 
ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 
— Outfluers No tnflated prices 
rmy & Navy —_ 
245 West “and St., ww Yash: City 








TENTS FOR SPORTSMEN 


ee 


Tents made with and 
without poles and walls; 
with and without canvas 
floors. Quality of work- 
manship and material 
unexcelled. Extremely 
low prices on applica- 
tion. Write today. 











pon nertitte-g Box R, Atlanta, Ga. | 








Welded steel grate. 





THE RED-E STOVE AND OVEN 


Sets up anywhere. Keeps the heat where you want it. Draft at back pam my 
fire. Cool to work at. 

Big enough to cook for 12. 
Clean to carry when folded. Oven detachable. Bakes 
hot. Send for illustrated circular. 


Price, complete. $6.00. can’t supply you, send us check and we will send 
Stove alone, $3.00. 


THE RED-E Co. 


Uses any length fuel. Safe in woods. No loose parts 
Sets B c folds instantly. 
. . Keeps things 
Folded. rr: 1% in. thick 
Ask your dealer. If he 


Size 10x)8. 
Khaki case 75e extra. 


stove prepaid. Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. 


19 E. Broad St. COLUMBUS, O 




















E-TO-NATURE 
CANVAS HOUSES 











CLOSE-TO-NATURE 
COMPANY 


CAMP OUT IN x CL0s 











Unit Power Plant Model ‘‘F"" THOROBRED 
28-36 H. P., 4 1-16 x 6” 
Purnished with or without Unit Power Plant 


RED WING MOTOR CO., 








Dept. F. 


Red Wing Chorcheed 


The Pinnacle of Pleasure 


Motor Boating with any kind of an engine is 
fine enough, but with REAL motor, trouble- 
free and pussy-purring, it is the climax of 
summer’s enchantment. 

The THOROBRED is the motor “without 
an unkind thought.” Four sizes, for any ser- 
vice. Burn either gasoline or kerosene. Big 
facilities, low price and quick shipment make it 
especially attractive. 


Red Wing, Minn., U. S.A. 
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quarter dozen Sports Practical Fish String- 
ers, made by F. Sparks, value $1.50. 


Total $6.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Galvanized Folding Lan- 
tern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., 
value $2.50. Three No. 2 Winged Mascots 
2s by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. Total 


$4.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 100 yds. 30-Ib. test Osprey 
line, made by Lou Eppinger, value $3.00. 
Two Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jami- 
son, value $1.00. Total 1 $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between Jan. Ist, 


1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE:- One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, osade by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One cd oy | Outfit de 
Luxe, made by A.’ C. Penn, Inc., value 
$10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Whitman Auto Bed, 
made by the Auto Bed Camp Mfg. Co., 
wee $15.00. One set of baits made by J. 

Henzel, value $3.80. Total value $18.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One % doz. assortment Hed- 
don’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James 
Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Six ilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. One Automatic Trap 
Bag, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 
$3. 60. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One set of baits, made by 
J. Henzel, value $3.80. One % doz. as- 
sortment Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made 
by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Total 

80. 


$9.80. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Three Wilson 
— made by Hastings Sporting Goods 

Works, value $2.25. Total value $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
pune Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made 
+d Bi eH, teel & Wire’ Co., value $3.15. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, 
made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. 
One Stearns Emergency Case, made by 
Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 9) 


For Pike caught between May ist and 
Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One 5-foot Porch Swing, made 
by the Bent Rung Ladder & Mfg. Co., 
jn A $10.00. One Hawkeye Basket Re- 
frigerator, made by Burlington Basket Co., 
value $10.75. One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy — 
made by the Wise egg Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One Theroz Mess t, made 
by Basic Products Co., value $5.00. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Simplex 
Foldin ae Table, made by R. G. Robbins 
Mfg. value $5.00. One-half dozen Call 
mac Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. 
McCarthy, value $3.00. Total $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 assortment of Spin- 
ners, and flies made by the John-J. Hilde- 
brandt Co. One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by yA Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $17 

FOURTH PRIZE: one Simplex Folding Camp 
Table, made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Three 
Wilson Wobblers, made by Hastings one 
ing Goods Works, value $2.25. One 

Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. One set of two Osprey Daredevil 
Casting Spoons, made by u Eppinger, 
value §1. 50. Total $12.75. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One yi Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One-quarter dozen Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, ote by E. F. Sparks, 
value $1.50. Total $10.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. bas ma * of Schoonie’s 
coaaen, mage by . Schoonmaker, value 
$3.0 Total $7. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 





One Danz Trout Bag, 
made by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
ue complete set of “Ideal” Floats, made 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. One King 
iggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.0 Total $5.00. 
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EIGHTH es ye One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made _ by 
_ ormic Bait 


0., value $3.00. One King | ’ Ja’ = es , - 
4 ler, mate King Bait Co., value AS, Lp BUILDINGS for Anta Me elligiithia 
MUSCALLONGE aa 
(Esox nobilior) | ogre 
For Muscallonge caught between May | 6’ x 26 
ist and Oct. 3ist i 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One Genesee Auto Bed, made by 
Genesee Mfg. -Co., value $12.00. Total 


$27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from 
the catalogut of Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Three No. 2 Winged Mas- 
cots, made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. 
Total $17.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Two pair Schoonie’s Skooter, made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Two Ro- 
man Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, value 
$2.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One complete set of 
“Ideal” floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $14.80. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle THE 
value $4.50. One outfit of four assorte kK builds substantial bungalows easily erected 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by in sections and portable if desired. 

McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Two pairs Our knock~- a Fy houses and [enters cotias are 

of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. . very porsier wi Sager ge ~ ion 
practical constructi ease transportation. 

Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One quart of Hend 200, today for Practical Book of Our wide co of buildings Bf, for outdoor living 

Stay-Tite Marine Caulking Cement, made by ee cae ae gives a choice for every purse. 

the Motor Boat Supply Co., value $1.15. Building Co., Hudson ‘Terminal Bldg. Tent Houses from $48 up. One Reem Houses from SBS up 

Total $11.65. NYG Boagaiows from $310 wp. Garages trom $120 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mirror, Kolb Portable Building Co.,_40 Church St.._Wew York, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value ————— 
$5.00. One-half dozen ‘“( —, Prismac 
Hair Bass Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
a $3.00. Four Yankee pk Baits, made 

oe E. Pepper, value $2.60. Total $10.60. | 
sIxTH RIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 


| 
Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. 9 Yi 
“Wobb value $4. - . ( poe. Mizzouri ees A Day S Grub in our 
“Wo - ny t 1 t " 
c ue $125. ri tota. T $5. 78. 1zzourl al oO. Hip Pocket 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United = EFORE you leave your 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One set F — wo base of snopes. 
of two Osprey Daredevil Casting Spoons, whether you it” the 
made by Lou Eppinger, value 50. 1 | trail, go up stream, or start 
m4 y Lo ppinge alue $1.50. Tota I, 2 on a cruies, aie four einer HANDS UP 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted <a ach a kindly thought and |f) AND EVERY POSITION OF 

“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made_ by ‘ : tuck this little package THE ARMS ATTAINED WITH 


McCormic Bait Co.,_ value $3.00. One- : away in your hip pocket. In 
quarter dozen Sparks Practical Fish String- F wy 20 emergency it will keep COMFORT WITH 


ers, made by- E. F. Sparks, value $1.50. you going, while under any 


4 i ¥ . 
fiat $a 0. ION Boschi wits saetiacsse || Perfection Capes 
FOR 











and stave off that empty feel- 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE a ing until you get back home. 
PERCH CAMPING 


(Stizostedion vitreum) FISHERMEN 
(See Condition No. 9) AUTOMOBSBILIST 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between FOREST 
May Ist and Oct. 3ist SERVICE 
FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value New YORK. RANCHMEN AND ALL OUTDOOR REQUIREMENTS 
$15.00. One assortment of Spinners and 
Flies, made by ay Om Hildebrandt Co., GUARANTEED 


value $10.00. Total $25.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Combination Automatic TEASS Haas Absolutely Waterproofed 


Coat and Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Emergency Ration TYCO —Rubberized Sik 


Co., value $11.50. One Stearns Emergency As lied to U.S. A 
ase, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., Sinai ta a eft AD —_" Weighs 19 Ounces 

. a 4 y: sas ents wi 

— A aL MgB ne Fg a, Piety chocolate as : base. Ender a most exacting test a Packs 4 x 8x 1% in an 
THIRD PRIZE: “One assortment of Spinners | || Fherud of hours.” This sation i regarded aan EY 

and Flies, made by John pA ge Co., compact form of life insurance—a real life saver. Itis FREE Catalogue of Metro- 

value $10.00. Two Skidders, ractically really an integral part of the ‘Safety First” doctrine. itan Air Goods for Camp, 

weedless, made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. Put up in 8 ox. tins and sold by first-class sporting goods and out- acht, i 

Total $11.50. fitting stores, If your dealer can't supply you, order direct from 


FOURTH PRIZE: One pair of Barker Hunting | POWELL’S ¢ | and So fv St. NEW YORK | 4% Actual 


Shoes, 10 inch top with heel, made by 
United States Rubber Co., value $8.25. One Mig. only by ATHOL MFG. CO., Athol, Mass. 


alf dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made | 

7 W hi | Hall Laboratories, value $1.50. | Hackerson’ S Auto Kitchenett 

‘ota 

rIETH PRIZE: rms airs of magen s folding table, a e 

ooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker. value | is @ compact fo refrigerator lunch kit combined. Com- 

$3.00. An Olive Khaki Waterproof Poncho, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $3.00. One ments for ice, edibles, camp chairs, dishes, cooking utensils, etc. 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” made by the Miz- eny designed for those who like outdoor lunches away from 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $7.25. paths, crowded roadhouses, and hotels. 

SIXTH PRIZE: sone Danz Trout Bag, made a No unpacking, no mashed or 
y Summers g. Co., value $3.00. ne- 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made by : ‘ mussed food. Made of three ply 
Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $i. 50 each. 4 «ie i a veneer, iron bound, metal li 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made f 7 a insulation. Airtight compartments, 


by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $5.00. 
SEVENTH PRIZZ: One Duplex Camp Grid | fm dust and rattle- proof. 


and Wind Shield to fit, made by United ; Fastened on running board wing nuts,so firmly held 
Stee & Wire Co., value $3. 15. One ; ae es thatit rides as part of the car. ith to bole and wing muta.eo — 
mergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns a Kitchen josed wide. long 
& Co., value $1.50. Total $4.65. . on 38 ie prob » a ied when J tt Agata 
aos ing ay One Ww. PC Pipe in case, ed in black. Price $22.50. : 
ade by m. Demut 0., value $3.00. , 
One —_ set of “Ideal” floats, ve. : Mien clrcalar on req 


by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $4.00, : A. HACKERSON & COMPANY, 1525 Wells Street, Chicago, 
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A NEVER FAILING LURE 


It looks like a bug, feels like a floats like a 
Es and tastes like a bug. TOUGH and 


esate to get bass, brown trout, brook trout, 
and salmon any time in the season. 
siepatpptarent. 
ing or trolling day or 
night. The only arti- 
ficial bait made that 
fish will swallow. ra 
night fishing it's a 
winner. 

Bass Bugs made in three 
sizes. 

Trout s made on No. 
3 and 6 Hooks 
Price 75 cents Each 


UY your dealer canned anjydy 
to 



























You certainly know how to make Leaders. Send me 
some more — | gave the last ones you sent, to my fish- 


ing friends’ — wrote Clay D. Manville, Pittsburg, Pa. 
* . od + 


Here It is After a Long Wait! 
Joe Welsh’s Blue Devil 


Darning Needle 
GET ONE QUICK — Send 75 cents for a ‘Blue Devil’’ 
and a 3-ft. + Two sizes—for Bass and Trout. 





JOE WELSH 


4 Pasadena - California 
Exclusive Agent 
U.S. AND CANADA 

















Because it’s built that way 
Write for Complete Catalog 
RACINE BOAT COMPANY 
Dept. 68 Racine Wisconsin 





Pee eta 
F. » 3302 Oregon 


num 
or 
Gregory, ¥e., 
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SALT WATER GAME FISH BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April ist and November 30th 


PRIZE: One-piece Muellcr Rod, length 5 ft. 6 in., made by Henry C. Mueller, value 
ae 00. One Ansco Junior Vest Pocket Camera, made by "the Ansco Camera Co., value $15.00, 


otal $40.00. 
— PRIZE: One Fly or bait rod and $5.00 catalogue selection, made by Redifor Rod and 
Reel Co., value $20.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and men, made by John J Hildebrandt Co., value 
$10.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth h & Co., value $2.50. Total $12.50, 
FOURTH hay One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 


value $10.00 
FTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
parad $5.00. One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by the Min-Nix Co., value $4.25, 


eS STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
For Striped Bass caught between April ist and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One 3 H.P. Class “B” marine engine, made by Watkins Motor Co., value $40.00. 

— ey 4 Pe Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, 300 yards, made by Montague City Rod 
o., Value 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One git 00 selection of metal spoon baits from the catalogue of Hartung, 
Bros. & Co., value $10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Si oe Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
yee 50. One . D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50, 
° L 


SIXTH PRIZE: Six 3-inch “‘Not-a-Knot” Leaders, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.60, 
One outfit of four assorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by McCormic Bait Co, 
value $3.00. Total 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One- half dozen Min-Nix lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


* WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
For Weakfish caught between April Ist and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Beetzsel Reel, made by The Redifor Rod and Reel Co., value $20.00. One 
pal of 12-inch Fishing Boots, "made by The Witchell-Sheill Co., value *$16.00. One dozen 
fayes-Homsher Perfection Bass Flies, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $4.00 Total $40.00, 
SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. One 
comets set of “Ideal” float, made by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $19.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10. 00. One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
'o 


313.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Six $.85 Baits, made by The Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One-half dozen 
Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $9.35. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. Tuttle, value 
$4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. Sehoctneee, value $3.00. Total $7.50, 
SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made _ 3 The Min-Nix Co., value = 25. Two 
° oA: of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.25. 
SE tog 4 One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers. Mfg. Co., 
value 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the catalogue No. 6 of the Ashaway Line & Twine 
Mfg. Co. One $25.00 Selection from the catalogue of Geo. B. Carpenter & Co. One W. D. 
ipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. Total $39.00. 
SECOND PPRIZ E: Pair of Jud Landon Hand-made Snow Shoes, with Harness, made by Jud 
Landon Co., value $13.50. One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $18.50, 
THIRD PRIZE: One Hotakold quart carafe, made by The Vacuum Specialty Co., value $6.75. 
one ane. Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., value $5.00. 
‘0 
FOURTH Paize: One dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $5.50. 
Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $8.50. 
— PRIZE: One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes- Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
Jne-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25, Total $7.25. 
SIxTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00, 
One-half dozen “Callmac’” Underwater bass bugs for baitcasting, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $6.00 
EVENTH PRIZE: One- half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. ist, 1920 


FIRST PRIZE: One Restgood Roll-a-bed Tent, made by Wilson & Co., value $75.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $14.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: $10.00 selection from the ‘catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, vaiue $10.00, 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 





For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 
—— PRIZE: One Wall Tent, 7x9, made by The Atlanta Tent & Awning Co., value $52.40. 
U. S. Infantry Bolo Knife, made by Fayette R. Plumb, Inc., value $5.00. Total $57.40. 

SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue "of Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. 
If you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 
| manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 
we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 
THE JUDGES FOR 1919 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Robert 
H. Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, New York, Will H. Dilg, Chicago; Muscallonge, etc., W. P. Corbett; 
Salt Water Fish, Van Campen Heilner, Spring Lake, New Jersey; W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury 
Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
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A SOUTHERN BEAUTY 
By C. Y. Reamer 


UGUST 24th, 1918, a red letter 

day in the calendar of a true de- 

votee of Sir Isaac Walton, was 

ushered into this world with a 
clear sky and just enough breeze blowing 
to fan the ardent desire of a true lover of 
the sport into a consuming passien to be 
out upon the quiet waters of a likely pond 
to test his skill with the gamy bass. 

On that day the desire to be out battling 
with the finny tribe took possession of me 
and gave my soul unrest; but the chase 
to catch “Dame Fortune’s golden smile” 
held me at my desk, where I slipped the 
elusive coin into Askin and Marine en- 
velopes to satisfy the desire of the dusky 
men of the “Sunny South.” 

This duty over the clock showed 6 p. m. 
or 5 p. m. sun time, ample time to tune up 
and get into action before the rays of the 
setting sun “fade from view and leave the 
world to darkness and to me.” 

The phone got busy and my old child- 
hood friend and companion, Alex. 
Gibbes, the first prize winner in Fietp & 
Stream for four consecutive years, could 
not go with me. This was disappointing 
to me to say the least, but did not dampen 
my ardor, and not wishing to lose further 
time I cranked up the trusty steed and was 
soon at Dent’s Pond, fifteen minutes run 
from my office. 


UITE a number were in bathing in 
the swimming pool adjoining the large 
pond. This did not deter me and soon the 
paddle with its quiet stroke was forging 
the boat ahead in quest of the quiet waters 
and secluded spots where the big ones lay. 
The water and conditions appeared ideal 
and a hunch took possession of me and I 
felt that I was soon to land a fish that 
any Angler, Zane Grey and Van Campen 
Heilner included, would be proud to catch. 
Half hour’s row brought me to the long 
and winding creek where the large ones lie 
in the deep and cool waters. 

I always carry two reels with me, one 
of which is always kept filled with a new 
line. In rigging up % frst put on the reel 
with the old line and before completing 
the task I changed and put on the reel 
with the new line. The old hunch at work 
and it was well that I did. 

I was soon casting upon the quiet waters 
with anticipation for the desired strike 
which sends the blood coursing through 
the veins with a tingling sensation which 
cannot be described. Time and again the 
line shot forward to be reeled in with no 
result, but always with the anticipation 
which keeps one hopeful. 


I SOON approached the favorite bend 
in the creek where Mr. Gibbes and my- 
self have taken quite a number of bass. 


Letting the boat drift slowly I made a 
good cast over my right shoulder. The 
minnow sailed through the air and fell 
lightly upon the water four feet to the 
rear and one foot to the side of a large 
stump near the bend of the creek. I 
reeled fast at first and when approaching 
the stump I slowed up and let it barely 
move. Suddenly it stopped as if it had 
stuck in the roots of the stump. Such a 
stop, the kind that makes one’s hair stand 
on end. I set the hooks and the fun be-* 


an. 

My old hunch had come true and it was 
now up to me to test my skill and land this 
fish for I knew that it was a large one. 
What was I to do? Alone in the boat, a 
large fish hooked, a more or less narrow 
creek filled with stumps and small lily 
pads. Quite a predicament. After setting 
the hooks I held a tight line and reeled 
him towards the boat. By this time he 
had pulled the boat from the wide part 
of the bend to the narrow part, leaving 
only a small space between the boat and 
the bank. Standing in.the boat and lean- 
ing over I led him to the rear of the boat 
turned him and carried him to the front 
end and around to the other side of the 
boat, which gave me the full width of the 
creek between the boat and the bank. I 
gently played him back and forth from 
one end of the boat to the other, gradually 
wearing him out. -Twice he broke water, 
showing his wonderful size and beauty and 
making me apprehensive for fear of losing 
him. Not once did I give him line and the 
gradual strain of the split bamboo told on 
him and slowly he came in on his side, a 
wonderful sight to see. Transferring the 
rod to the right hand, with the line tight, 
I placed the fingers of the left hand 
ee his gills and brought him into the 
Oat. 

The battle over; the victory won; a 
happy fisherman with nothing but praise 
for the tackle which stood the wonderful 
strain and, last but not least, admiration 
for the beauty and fighting qualities of the 
gamy bass. 











&# You Have Never Used a 


“WHALING GOOD” ROD 


you were deprived of half the joy on your fishing 
trips. Pee nes eek going to be a good rod, 
let Dad Whaling make it. 

Booklets Furnished Upon Request 


THE G. E. WHALING & SON CO. 
801 Champlain Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 








vibration which soon puts 
ordinary row boats out of 


Itis stanchly built of otal 
oak and cedar—carefull 
calked—screw holes filled filled flush 


with special cement—and 
; coats i 
paint, 





DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. BE, Eaa Claire, Wis. 











HONOR CERTIFICATE 


Weight 9 Ibs. 10 oz. 

Length 26% in. 

Girth 18% in. 

Rod Hedden -Split Bamboo 

Reel Meek, blue grass 

Line Invincible B 2 

Lure Shakespeare Semi - under- 
water 4. 

Place Dent’s Pond, Columbia, S.C. 

Caught by C. Y. Reamer, Aug. 24, 1918 














SAVE 2576 TO 60% 2" 
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Munson Last 
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Catalogue 

















wv HAT a wealth of prac- x» 

ticable knowledge about 
the comfort and wear of shoes 
built on the Munson WU. S. 















































iw F a 
Army Last the returning 
American soldiers are bringing 

ML to the men at home! 

ur % 

Herman Shoes made on -the 
genuine Munson Last—ana- 
tomically perfect and fashioned _ 


from the best materials obtain- 
able—give men in. private life 
the finest opportunity to enjoy 
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Style 52, shown here, is an 
ideal shoe for outdoor wear. It 
is waterproofed from bottom to 
top and wears like iron. 
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Sold in 8,000 retail stores. . If you 
are not near one, we will fit you 
correctly and quickly through our 


MAIL ORDER DEP’T at Boston 
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JOS. M. HERMAN SHOE CO. 
809 Albany Bldg. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


their feet they have ever had. w | 
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Exhausted or Debilitated 


NERVE FORCE 





Every reader of this magazine who is under a 
nervous strain. lacks nerve force, power and en- 
ergy, and particularly those who are subject to 
weakness and excessive drains on_ the nervous 
system, should not fail to send to Winchester & 


Co., 

phite Preparations (Established 60 years), P. 0. 
Box C, 147 Mount Vernon, N. Y., for their free 
literature on Nervousness. 

“I know of no remedy in whole Materia Medica 
equal to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility.” 
—Adolph Behre, M.D., Professor of Organic 
Chemistry, New York. 

No C. 0. D. or Treatment Scheme. Price $1.00 
per box or bottle. 

Sent prepaid In the U. S. Send NOW. 





The Ore Bait Carriers 
hold any bait securely in the proper position 
for the strike. Excellent ~~ innows, 
“Hoppers”, Pork Rind, etc. You'll get th- 
Fish, save the Bait, and increase the joys of 
‘our outing. Order now! You Might Forget. 
rice 2-25c., 6-60c., One Doz. $1.00. 


THE ORE TACKLE CO., Mountain Grove, Mo. 












A LUCKY BUNCH 

By E. W. Calvert 
UR fishing party this year con- 
sisted of as congenial a bunch 
as I ever saw collected together. 
From start to finish not a jar- 
| ring note appeared, and each one de- 
clared that there never was such a suc- 
| cessful trip. Our catch included a 37- 
| pound and a 27-pound musky, a 12¥%- 
| pound wall-eyed pike, and one each, 29, 
| 27, 23%, 20%, and 20-pound lake trout. 
| We saw moose, deer, caribou and bear, 
| besides all kinds of small game. We had 
| glorious weather and a splendid ride on 
our cruiser through the island-studded 

Lake of the Woods. A little side trip to 

some of the upper lakes gave us just 

enough camping and portaging to make 
| it interesting. 

We captured two Fietp ANp STREAM 
prize winners, and landed five more in the 
same class. From this you can imagine 
that we had Some Trip, and we are cer- 
tainly going to repeat next year. 

To get down to details, we left Rainy 
River at daylight, arriving at Whitefish 
Bay in the evening. The next morning 
we got started early and had great luck. 
We had several ding-dong battles with 
| the big lake trout. My big one, a dandy 
| 29-pounder, gave me an hour’s tussle. For 
| such a large fish, he was very active, on 
one occasion taking out 75 yards of line. 
I have often heard it said that lake trout 
do not put up much of a fight, but they 
evidently have never fished for them in 
the cold, shallow water in the spring. 
There is nothing sluggish about them at 
this time, for they give a hard, snappy 
fight, and introduce various tricks not 
used by any other fish. By the time you 
have him in the boat your wrist will let 
you know that you have been in a fight. 


S this is supposed to be a story about 

the taking of the prize musky, I had 
better get along to that part of the story 
or the editor will be throwing this yarn 
into the waste paper basket. 

On the fourth day out, Red and I de- 
termined to try for muskies, so we made 
an early start. Red had on a phantom 
minnow, while I was using an Auryansen 
Flop, a wobbling lure. We trolled along 
the shore, which was very rocky, and 
Red had two five-pound trout in very 
short order. We were just passing a 
little cove with a few weeds in it, when 
I had a vicious strike, and out came Mr. 
Musky, shaking his head in a great frenzy. 
He then went down about fifty feet and 
stayed there about fifteen minutes. He 
then began to give line, so I asked Red 
to work the canoe in towards shore, as 
it is a little risky trying to land these 
big fellows in these small craft. After 
maneuvering for some time I was able 
to get out on a shelving rock. Just then 
Tip, Bill and Charlie, who had been fol- 
lowing us in the other canoe, appeared 
upon the scene. 

“Come here and see me land this big 
musky,” I yelled. When the audience 
had gathered I reached over to slip my 
hand into his gills. Just at this critical 
moment the fish made a quick run, mak- 
ing a clean getaway by straightening out 
the hook like a spear. I stared dazedly 
at the hook while Charlie did the cussing 
for me, and he made an artistic job of 
it. I put on another gang and we made 
another start. Red captured several 
more trout, so I said to him, “Put on a 
wobbler like mine and you will get a 
musky.” “Trout are good enough for 
me,” he replied. 

We fished steadily for four hours and 
we were just figuring on turning back 
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Sporting Movies For Your 
Annual Banquet or Outing 


If you are getting up an entertainment 
for your next annual dinner for your 
sportsmen’s club or Conservation associa- 
tion and want not only a novel entertain- 
ment but something that will interest 
every one of your members, we can supply 
you with an hour’s entertainment con- 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of the finest 
moving pictures covering the outdoor 
field you have ever seen—a quail hunt 
showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the 
dog work; a deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck 
hunt in the Carolinas, or a Salt water fishing trip 
on the Jersey Coast—pictures with all the atmos- 


phere and action you can want, taken during the 
past year by the FIELD AND STREAM staff. 


To give you a better idea of these pictures, I am 
quoting a letter from Dr. E. L. Warren, of the 
Ramsey County Game Protective Association 
of Minnesota, as follows: 

March 16; 1918. 
My dear Mr. Warner: 

Our affair went off in great shape last evening, 
having had 115 sportsmen present, 87 of whom 
joined our local Ramsey County Game Protective 
Association. 

The pictures were wonderful beyond words, and 
everyone applauded and yelled while they were be- 
ing shown. Your telegram was timed to the minute, 
it having come just as the quail picture was being 
shown, and was read aloud by John B. Sanborn, 
the President. Needless to say it excited the wild- 
est sort of applause and approval. 

Very Sincerely, E. I. Warren. 


We will be glad to have you correspond with us 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- 
ment a success. 

Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 








25 West 45th St., New York City 
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FOR YOUR SUMMER TOURS 


ORNE AUTO DINER—FITS ANY CAR 


Aandsome cabi- 
net, dust-proof 
and rust-proof, 
with 5  collapsi- 
ble metal stools 
and running- 
board clamps. 
Fitted with self- 
draining ice com- 
partment and 
cold storage 
space. Plenty of < 
toom for 

and all utensils. 
When opened 
— ip! Pp 
seating six comfortably. ‘atented March \ 
Write for descriptive folder. 18, 1948 


ORNE AUTO DINER CO. 
1721 Hewitt Avenue, Everett, Washington 
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when I had a strike. I was using a good |) 
sized sinker and had hooked bottom sev- | 
eral times, so I thought I had caught an- | 
other log. “Whoa,” I yelled, “back up, 
Red.” He backed till we were over the 
log. I jerked my rod to loosen the hook 
when, biff! said log suddenly started to 
travel towards the deep water at express 
speed. “I saw him,” said Red in an awed 
whisper. “He is as big as a railroad tie.” 
He took out about fifty yards of line, 
finishing up with a high jump four feet 
out of the water. 

“He’s gone now,” I thought, as the line 

slackened. I reeled in quickly and sud- 
denly I felt him again, for he had swam 
‘towards the canoe. For half an hour 
he sulked down at the bottom and I could 
do nothing to move him, as my tackle 
,was not strong enough. We then began 
to look around for a place to land him, 
but as the shore was one mass of brush 
and deadfalls, we tried to tow him across 
‘the bay to the other side. When half- 
way across we saw a tree top shoot out 
‘of the water behind us. 
+ Mr. Musky had taken refuge in this 
tree. “Good-bye, Musky No. 2,” said 
Red. I did not give up hope, however, 
but gradually worked my way back to 
the obstruction. Wonderful to relate, 
after taking a half-inch ’round the tree 
the fish had kept as still as a mouse. One 
swish of his powerful tail and he would 
be gone. By careful maneuvering we 
managed to get about ten feet of the tree 
laid across the thwarts of the canoe and 
this gave us a chance to free the line. 
When this was safely accomplished both 
Red and I gave a tremendous sigh of re- 
lief. No sooner was he free than he 
commenced to get busy. He thrashed 
around on top of the water, then made 
short, vicious rushes back and forth and 
up and down. He nextescooped out a 
pailful of water on his tail and threw 
it in Red’s face. How I would like to 
have had a photo of Red at this time. 
We eventually worked our way in to 
shore, but had to go along it quite a way 
before we found a place where it was 
possible to land him. I stepped ashore, 
but the fish, which had been coming along 
behind the canoe meekly, now decided to 
go back to his home across. the bay. He 
only made about twenty-five yards be- 
fore I was able to stop him, but it was 
some time before I got him close to the 
shore, 


HAD been unfortuhate enough to lose 

my gaff in the water the first day out, 
so I had nothing but my bare hands to 
land him with. Just as I was preparing 
to get hold of him Red hollers, “Look! 
See that big fellow following your’s 
around, he’s even bigger than your’s!” 
Sure enough, there was another big musky 
swimming below the one on the line. 
Red tried every bait he could think of 
to induce this second fish to bite, but 
he wouldn’t look at any of them. 








MADE three attempts before I was 
able to slip my hands into his gills 
and lift him out on the bank. In my 
excitement I had been standing in a foot 
of water and did not know it until the 
battle was over. We also found out for 
the first time that it was raining. The 
fight lasted an hour and a half and we 
were nearly all in, especially as it was 
eight hours since we had had breakfast. 
vu should have seen the other fellows’ 
eyes nearly pop out when they saw: our 
catch. 

The next day Red and I again went out 
and fished till dark. Just as we were 
making our last round I hooked onto a 
fish which put up a good fight. 
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Don’t Eat Off the Ground! — 


of every camper’s and motor’s equipment. 
hard maple, beautifully finished, self-supporting and only weighihg 7 bbs. 


Sent anywhere in the United States prepaid on receipt of $4.00 
If you are not perfectly satisfied your money will be refunded. 


PUFFER HUBBARD MFG. COMPANY 
‘MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


The “Outing Foldaway Table” 
makes Camp Meals a Delight 


Can be set up in two different 
sizes. In one case with a surface 
two feet wide and four feet long, 
and in the other, a surface two feet 
square and a height of twenty-five 
inches: . 


In your car or as part of your kit 
this new table “Knocks down” to 
a neat package only four inches 
wide, six inches deep and about 
two feet long, light, strong, com- 
pact and. convenient. The Outing 
Foldaway Table should be a part 
Made of white wood and 











‘Aired Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


36 Conduit Street, London, W. 
34 Lord Street, Liverpool 
10 Rue De La Paix, Paris 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


Military 
and 
Sporting 
Tailors 


Outfitters to 


OFFICERS OF THE 
ARMY AND NAVY 


Quick service ‘to 
American Officers 
while in Londen 
and Paris. 

Distinctive 
Clothes for Rid- 
ing, Hunting and 

olo. 

Ladies’ Coats and 
Breeches. 




















AUTO-KAMP- KOOK-KIT 


] ’ 


No. 2 open showing equipment 
The most dependable gasoline outing stove 
on the market. 


No. 2 closed 5¢10218 inches, equipment all 
pack inside. Weight 18 pounds. 


Substantial — Durable.— Efficient 


Will burn in any wind and cook a mea! while 
the other fellow is finding his fuel. 


PRENTISS-WABERS MFG. CO. 


56 Spring Street, GRAND RAPIDS, WISCONSIN 








AMERICAN 
‘OUTERS GUIDE 
MIDAVESTERK: EDITION 
—- 


— 


Midwestern Anglers and Hunters 
AVE disappointment—get started right. Consult 1919 
Edition of this reliable, handy Guide Book, now ready. 
Over 150 pages, over 1,000 lakes and streams in Illinois, 
s Indiana, Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota; described 
by practical Outdoorsmen. Distances, railroad and motor 
routes, game and fish laws, many practical hints. 
i i wo-color paper covers, 25 ts. De Lux 
Peel Fay wed in cloth and gold stamped, One Dollar ph | 
If Your Dealer or Book Store Cannot Supply You, Send Direct to 


RAVENSWOOD PRESS PUBLISHING CO. 
4610 Ravenswood Avenue, 


Chicago, Hl. 
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Strong, Forceful Men 
With Plenty of Iron In 
Their Blood 


These Are the Ones With the 
Power and Energy to Win 


It is estimated that over 3,000,000 
people annually in this 
country alone 


TAKE 


















Get the Fullest Enjoyment Out of 
Your Camping Trip this Summer 
—Live in KUMPFY KAMP 
After a long hike in the woods or a strenuous day 
hunting and fishing. what better way to rest than 
in comfortable KUMPFY KAMP? It’s good for 
use in city as weil as in the country, by lake or 
stream. It affords maximum comfort; entails 
least trouble in transportation and erection. Awn- 
4 = i. four sides, roll up and down with 
tecting you in all Kinds of weather. 
KUMPFY KAMPS are made of wire-screened 
frames with waterproof canvas top and awnings. 
Seven feet square and 7 feet high: folds up so it 
can be packed inside the floor. which is made in_ three 
wwt™ to facilitate handling. Price $125 F.0.8. Mapie- 


. Wr'te for book'et and complete information 


Le hens Pr to ORANGE SCREEN CO., Maplewood, N. J. 
ae es ee 
THE NEWTON ARMS C0., Inc. 


sold their plant and it is being moved from Buffalo to 
Brooklyn, N. Y. The name has been changed to The 
Newton Arms Corporation, with general sales offices 
in the Woolworth Building, New York City. 


Newton High Power Rifles and Ammunition 


WILL SOON BE READY FOR DISTRIBUTION FROM THE NEW PLANT 
Address all communications to 


ARMS CORPORATION, Woolworth Building, New York City 
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Prepare Now for the 
Big Outdoor Time 


The wer is over. Our boys are coming 
home. We at home feel the relaxations 
from the strains and stresses of war time. 

This i« the year fur vacation B th the 

sat the front and we at the rear have 
onaid vacations this year—we need toem 
more than ever betore. 

Get arqnainted this year with the joy and 
health-bullding effects of oatdour living. 
On sil your week-end and longer trips sleep 
outdoors, richt in yourcar. The 


MeMillin Auto Bed 


ia a marvel of simplicity —practically tn- 
destructible-—made of «teel roei+, easily 
adjusted, with beet grade of bravy rope 
bound canvas, Weichs only 16 pounds. 
So compact it folds Into a bundle se email 
it can be carried ander the reat the year 
round Makes « full length, elastic, comfortable, saciers bed (not « hammock) — wide enough for two people. A genuine 
spring bed, one that reste you all over and adjusts itself to the rhape of the bed) » be placed in position in two minutes. 
PRICES— 
For Fords aad other five-passenger cars -816 00 or ora > ——~repgalimens seeeeeerceeoreseseees $17.80 
Senves carrying cose, $1.00 

Satiefertion rearanteed or money refunded. Live sgents wanted ia every tows. Coed money to your spare tne sulting te automo birsts. 
AUTO BED COMPANY, Box F, Bellingham, Wash. 
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| kennel world awoke on Monday, March” 
| 31, to learn of the death of August Bel-” 
mont, Jr., of New York. No one outside” 
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“What kind of a fish have you got un?” 
said Red. “Darned if I know. He acts 
like a pike, but he is too strong for one,” 
I replied. 

It was now pitch dark and the boys 
aboard the cruiser were hollering for us, 
It was not until we actually landed him 
that we found out that it really was a 
wall-eye, and a twelve and a half pounder 
at that. This wound up a trip that has 
been a never-ending source of conver- 
sation since whenever any of us chance 
to meet. 





HONOR CERTIFICATE 


Third Prize, Muscallonge 
Weight—37 Ibs. 
Length—52 ins. 
Girth—S52 ins. 
Caught in Lake of the Woods. 
Rod—Bristol. 
Reel— Meisselbach. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Auryanson Flap. 











KENNEL DEPARTMENT 
By Freeman Lloyd 
(See page 122) 


Se ee OT eS tee en 


iY was with the utmost surprise and- 
unspeakable regret that the American’ 


of the family appeared to be aware that” 
that estimable young man was in any way 
ill and not taking his usual part in the 
pleasures of country life and especially 
among his gun dogs and Sealyham ter- 
riers. Mr. Belmont was exceedingly 
fond of game terriers and pointing dogs, 
and he set much value on a white and 
lemon pointer and with him he did conr- 
siderable winning. Little did I think 
when I “snapped” them on the lawn of 











THE LATE AUGUST BELMONT, JR., AND HIS 
FAVORITE POINTER DOG 
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the Belmont Park race track, named, of 
course, for his father, that I would have 
to use the picture on such a sad and 
early occasion as the present one surely is. 


For Mr. Belmont was always looked up- | 


on as one of the most substantial supports 
of all that should be fair and square in 


American dogdom. But he kept strictly | 


aloof from kennel politics ; indeed, like his 
father, he probably saw the red light, and 


wisely avoided and kept out of it. The 

late Mr. Belmont was always eager to | 
help along with a new breed or a variety | 
that was coming into prominence because | 


of its known utility in the field. Thus it 
was he at once favored Sealyham terriers 
and bred them extensively. 





TYPICAL PALISADE POLICE DOG 


ONDERFUL intelligence is ex- 
pressed in face and expression of 
the Palisade Kennels’ police or shepherd 
dog in the picture and owned by Henri 
Baer of the Palisade Kennels, East Killin- 


ley, Conn. And mentioning the name, it | 
is to be reminded that Mr. Baer has pur- | 
chased a new property at Long Island, | 


and large kennels have been erected, on 


the Merrick Road. Here a large stock of | 


first-class police dogs of all ages will be 
kept, and the quarters always open for 
inspection by the thousands of interested 
motorists or others who pass that way 
every day. By the way, Mr. Baer’s father 
has been elected Mayor of Colmar, Al- 
sace, France. He is the first chief magis- 
trate since the liberation of that Prov- 
ince, and in honor of the occasion, Presi- 
dent Poincairé and Premier Clemenceau 
recently visited Colmar, to be welcomed 
by Maire George Baer and the grateful 
populace. Gen. Castelnau, wearing the 
same uniform in which he had fought in 
1870, on the same day as the notable visit, 
received the freedom of the city. 











ZANE GREY’S LATEST BOOK 


The Desert of Wheat swings you out of your 
armchair to the broad plains of the West, into 
the midst of a battle waged against forces new 
to fiction—forces more crafty and insidious 
than those of the early days of the West. Quick 
thinking courage in moments of peril, long, 
doubtful warfare, ultimate victory,—another 
real Zane Grey heroine,—everything that makes 
Zane Grey the best liked author among our 
soldiers and sailors is in 


THE DESERT 
OF WHEAT 


$1.50 


Zane Grey is a master of nature—nature as 
he finds it in the broad stretches of the 
Western plains, in the desert, forest, mountain 
and canyon—as he finds it in the hearts of 
good men and bad. 


If there are any of Zane Grey’s books that 
you have not read, order them from your 
bookseller today and satisfy part of your 
craving for the open air. 


THE LONE STAR RANGER 

THE HERITAGE OF THE DESERT 
WILDFIRE THE RAINBOW TRAIL 

THE BORDER LEGION THE LIGHT OF WESTERN STARS 
RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE 


$1.50 Per Volume 
Established 


Harper & Brothers i817 








THE U. P. TRAIL 
DESERT GOLD 


New York 











West Sanitor Closets | 


Guaranteed odorless and Sanitary. 
No plumbing—or water system 
required, 
It can be placed in a bedroom or 
any part of the house. 

For further particulars write 
West Disinfecting Company 


Sanitor Closet Dep’t. 
411 Fifth Ave. New York 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered aud_ tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 
Canada. These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
seasons of the year, etc. We recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 


give as complete detail as we would like, if you will 


and guides and all particulars necessary. 


write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camp 








EAST POND CAMPS 


Black Bass Fishing 
Famous Belgrade Lakes 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
two weeks or a month and feel the good effects 
for a year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 

lendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, tennis courts, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


West Carry Lake Camps 


OFFER 
Good lake and stream trout fishing 
Good wholesome food well cooked 
Good log cabins 
Good beds 





Good Spring water and a 
Good “homey” atmosphere. 


RK. B. TAV LOR 
Dead River, Maine 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


This is where you get the big ones—4 and 5 Ib. trout 
are common May 15th to June 15th, the best trout 
fishing. Fly fishing for bass can’t be beat. Booklet and 


G.D:Mosher & Son, Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Address Oakland, Me., until June Ist. 


WOODLAND CAMPS 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Salmon and square-tailed trout taken trolling by May Ist, 
at which time Camps will be open for the season. Fly 
fishing for small mouth black bass begins latter part of 
May. Comfortably furnished cabins with toilets, running 
water and open fires One mile to village of Belgrade 
Lakes, the widely known fishing resort. Local and long 
distance telephone. Booklet sent and reservations made 
on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 


Billy Soule’s New Camps 


on Lake Milimagassett, and Ox Bow, Me. For Sports- 
en and Summer Tourists who love Trout Fishing and 

¢ and Partridge Shooting and Long Canoe Trips there 
is no better place in Maine. Good spring beds, Pure 
spring water running into each camp The table is 
supplied with everything the appetite calls for. Address 


BILLY SOULE OX BOW, MAINE 
TROUT FOR STOCKING 
Spring Brook Trout Hatchery 


Brook Trout for Stocking 
Able to sell about 50,000. 


GEORGE C. REID nmanVanDere 


N.Y. Fish Culeurist 

















WHERE YOU CAN 
WET YOUR LINE TO 
YOUR SATISFACTION 














Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and guides, 
together with detailed data, furnished up- 
on request. 


NEW ENGLAND STATES 


CRESCENT BEACH, New London 
County, Conn. In Niantic Bay and near- 
by lakes you can fish for flounder, sea 
bass, blackfish, perch in fresh water. 

ALLAGASH, Aroostock County, Me. 
The Allagash River furnishes fly and 
bait casting from May until September 
for square-tailed trout and _ salmon. 
Good accommodations are available. 

ASHLAND, Aroostook County, Me. 
The North and South Branch of the 
Machias, Spectacle Lake, Mule Pond, 
etc., furnish some excellent brook trout 
fishing. 

BIGELOW, Franklin County, Me. Very 
good fishing for square-tailed trout and 
landlocked salmon in Little King, Big 
Spencer, Horseshoe Streams, Spencer 
and Baker Lakes. Excellent accommo- 
dations can be had at camps in this 
vicinity. 

CLIFFORD, Penobscot County, Me. 
There are many trout ponds in the vi- 
cinity of Clifford and many interesting 
canoe trips can be made. Excellent ac- 
commodations can be had at camps 
around this section. 

GREENVILLE, Penobscot County, Me. 
An enjoyable vacation can be spent 
here. You can obtain good accommo- 
dations, trout fishing, motoring, boating, 


etc. 

GRAND LAKE STREAM, Washington 
County, Me. Fine salmon fishing in 
Grand Lake and Grand Lake Stream. 

ISLAND FALLS, Aroostook County, Me. 
Trout, small mouth bass, pickerel and 
silver perch in Mattawamkeag Lake 
and Pleasant Pond. 

JACKMAN, Somerset County, Me. At- 
tean Lake, Moose River and Moose 
Pond afford good fishing for trout, sal- 
mon and togue. We can recommend 
you to some good camps for accommo- 
dations. 





MR. SPRING FISHERMAN 


Big Fish and Plenty of Them 
SALMON! TROUT! TOGUE! 


Did your winter dreams of a year ago 
come true? Or was your entire fishing 
trip spoiled by an unlucky selection? 
There are no off-days or hard-luck stories 
at the camps of 


E. G. STEVENS 


on Spencer Bay Narrows 
MOOSEHEAD LAKE, MAINE 
_______s=~P«. O. LILY BAY, MAINE 


SEBAGO SALMOW 


You can get yours a-plenty and live in comfort ¢ 
Snug Harbor, my first-class camp on the west shore of 
the lake. Good cook; excellent beds; open fireplace. 
Accommodates ten to twelve, with big farm six miles bac 
for overflow. Automobile transportation. 
ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS FISH 

The day the ice goes out we open. Write at once fe 

terms and reservations. 


G. L. owe 
WEST BALDWIN . 


~— “Soak im” | 


And he had a big “SPECKLED BEAUTY. 
There are lots of them here, and plenty 
LANDLOCKED SALMON, all fighters. 
Come early and secure a prize. 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
Francis D. Thwing Belgrade Lakes, Me 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 


Fly fishing for trout assured every day in eitherd 
3 ponds, or 15 = of mountain trout streams. 

dividual camps fireplaces; central dining 
camp. Send for Faw vd and your order for Mape 
Syrup and sugar and have a taste of the Wood 


DION O. BLACKWELL 
Round Mountain Maine 


SALMON AND TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula ® 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitos. — 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing® 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for walki 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and ta 
game pictures. For booklet and information, 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, te 
TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMB 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salm 
fishing during the spring and summer months ai Pa 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp 
open fireplace, running water and nearly all have bath 
fitted in 2 way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fret 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for 


WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me 
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BELGRADE LAKES, Kennebec County, 
Me. Very excellent accommodations 
can be secured at various camps, all 
situated on the famous Belgrade Lakes. 
In this section of the State there is 
exceptionally good fishing for trout, 
bass, salmon and perch. 


CENTER LOVELL, Oxford County, Me. 
Plenty of small trout may be foufd in 
nearby brooks,-also small mouth bass 
which rise best to the bass fly. 


CONVENE, Cumberland County, Me. 
The neighboring waters of this section 
of the State hold an abundance of sal- 
mon, lake and brook trout, bass, white 
perch and pickerel, and very good ac- 
commodations are available. 


DEAD RIVER, Somerset County, Me. 
This region is in Northern Maine, near 
Quebec, and very wild and interesting 
country. A very delightful canoe trip 
can be enj®yed up the river and square- 
tail trout, landlocked salmon and togue 
secured. Can recommend some very 
desirable stopping places. 

KENNEBAGO, Me. In the fishing wa- 
ters around only fly fishing is legal. 
There is always good square-tail brook 
trout and landlocked salmon fishing. 
One sportsman reports having caught 
thirty-five in one day. 


KINEO STATION, Somerset County, 
Me. Around this section there are 
numerous dandy camps for sportsmen 
and in Moosehead Lake and its tribu- 
taries there is splendid fishing for 
square-tails, salmon and togue. 


MASARDIS, Aroostook County, Me. 
There are about twenty lakes, ponds 
and streams in this territory and big | 
catches of trout have been made. 


NORCROSS, Aroostook County, Me. 
There is lots of fly fishing for trout on 
the numerous ponds and streams in 
this section of the State, and good ac- 
commodations. 


NORWAY, Oxford County, Me. In the 
vicinity of Norway there is exceptional- 
ly good fishing for trout, bass, pike and 
pickerel, 

ROUND MOUNTAIN, Me. Fly fishing 
for trout on mountain trout streams in 
this section. We can recommend good 
camps, 


SPRINGFIELD, Penobscot County, Me. 
In the many lakes and streams sur- 
rounding there is an abundance of land- 
locked salmon, square tailed and brook 
trout, togue, white perch and pickerel, 
and there is also an excellent camp 
which we can recommend. 


STOCKHOLM, Aroostook County, Me. 
There is an abundance of trout and 
salmon to be found in the lakes and 
streams adjoining, especially in the 
Spring, when the ice goes out. 


MOOSEHEAD, Piscataquis County, Me. 
Landlocked salmon, trout and togue in 
the Kennebec River Dam. It is con- 
sidered one of the best places in this 
section. Good accommodations can be 
secured at nearby camps. 


OAKLAND, Kennebec County, Me. We 
can recommend some good camps at the 
Belgrade Lakes where you can fish for 
bass, perch, pickerel and salmon. June 
is considered the best month for bass 
fishing in the Belgrade Lakes. 


RANGELEY, Franklin County, Me. Fish- 
érmen will find good salmon and trout 
fishing in Rangeley Lake, Loon Lake, 
etc. We can recommend good camps 
to anyone interested. 
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THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST, 


Oregon, Washington, and British Columbia 


Where the ozone from the mountains and 
sea gives a rapacious appetite; the cool, 
bright, sunny days enable you to enjoy the 
majestic scenery and life in the open and 
the cool nights assure a sound and restful 
sleep. 


The Most SatisfactoryVacation. 





DUTT TAT 


TT 





A vacation should mean RECREATION, PLEAS. 
URE and a RENEWED HEALTH of body and of 
mind. It is not satisfactory otherwise, and THE 
PACIFIC NORTHWEST is the one place in Amer- 
had. 

ergreen courses, motoring on hfteen thou 
TROUT 


climbing, vacnting 


ica where such a vacation can be 
Golf on forty ev 
sand miles of scenic highways, bathing, boating. 
AND SALMON FISHING, 


and every out-door recreation. 


pareltiale- tie 


Write for free illustrated booklet to Herbert Cut 


Northwest Tourist Associat cs os B j 
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ASHLAND 


) THE BEST TROUT AND SALMON FISHING 
IN MAINE IS TO BE HAD 
AT OUR 


ZELLA ISLE CAMPS 
ON BIG FISH LAKE 


Comfortable Well Furnished Cabins 


For rates and particulars write 


McNALLY BROS. 


MAINE 











Are. You Looking for a First Class 
Camp in 2 Good Fishing Country? 


Good service and reasonable charges. Good eats, well 
cooked. An ideal country for long tramps, Mountain 
Climbing and Canoe trips. Then go to a 
Camps, in the famous Souidrahunk 

Trout Ponds galore. The place for a — vacation. 
Reached from N , Maine. For rates and Booklet, 


address 
Bradeers & Clifford. Hampden, Maine 








WANTED 


twenty-five sportsmen to join me in an exclusive 
hunting and fishing club. Property in Sullivan 
County, New Y ork, adjoining the Hartwood Club, 


the Merriewold Club and the famous Chester W. 








ys ame preserve. F or particulars, apply to 
HOLDEN, Port pre ie 





ATTEAN CAMPS iis” 


Offers 100 miles of river fishing. fine part streams 
and brooks, 17 trout ponds. 8 outlying camps at the 
best fishing ponds. Many fine canoe trips. We outfit 
parties for short camping trips. Separate camps - = 
parties, special accommodations for ladies. 


request. 
RUEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 
Jackman, Maine 


The Antlers’ Camps 


Fine early stream fly fishing and alleseason_pond 
fly fishing. Trout and Togue up to 5 lbs. Camps 
are within easy access of railroad—no walking. 
Good accommodations. Good food. Separate cabin 
for each party. For further particulars write 


LEON E. POTTER 
The Antlers’ Camps Norcross, Me. 


CENTRAL HOUSE 
Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Open May Ist for early trout and salmon fishing. 
Special rates to June 15th. pleasant room 
with private bath, excellent meals included, $5.00 
er day; without bath, $3.50 and $4.00. Bunga- 
has on lake shore. 


JOHN B. CRONIN, Prop. 


Squaw Mountain Inn 
OVERLOOKING MOOSEHEAD LAKE 


Trout fishing, canoeing, boating. Inn built upon 
a bluff 1200 feet above sea level, commanding a 
beautiful view. A thoroughly equipped, reliable, 
modern hotel. 


ARTHUR A. CRAFTS, Prop. 
Greenville Junction, Maine 


In the famous Rangeley Region 
— gg 
FISH ten tt sssin 
enseinn, Maine 
All the comforts »f home. Square Tail Trout. Sal- 
mon, Brown Trout, running to eight pounds, Maine 


furnishes no better. Garage. Booklet and references 
if desired. J. LEWIS YORE. 














Rout fishing in the Adirondack 
Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 
grounds in the country, boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. 
Rates $14.00 and up per week. 


BEEBE and ASHTON 
Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milky " cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a good auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits ~~. Write or 
telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


*‘The Indian Mountain House’”’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 
Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of 
fishing and hunting. Excellent cuisine. Reason- 
able rates. For circular address 


JOHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 
The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


Charmingly located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
wally merge into the quietness of Cranberry Lake. A clean, com- 
fortable, moderate priced place kept for those who Wish to come to 
the North Woods fur restor pleasure. Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of its guests, Pleasant rooms, fine 
dining service, baths, electric lights, etc. Especial attention paid 
to Hunters and Fishermen. Guides farnished. Within a stone’s 
throw of “de foot ob de rapid” the best trout fishinx ground on 
Cranberry Lake. Good Deer Huuting within a short distance 
ofthe Inn. Open ali the year. Write for ‘Gen 


H. E. CONROY. kk: 


For Your Spring Tred Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
wtreams—the Willowemoc and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 

















SUMMIT CAMPS 
The Sportsman’s Paradise 


The best trout fishing section in Maine, both lake and 
stream. You get trout by the basketful and get them 
every day. Also salmon in nearby ponds and lots of ‘em. 
Comfortable cabins with general dining room. No flies 
or mosquitoes; 1% miles from R. R._ Elevation 2000 
ft. Tel con. and daily mail service. 


A. S. YATES, Prop. 
Care of Boundary Station LOWELLTOWN. MAINE 


Mr. FISHERMAN 


let me tell you where the hungry trout and 
salmon are in MAINE. What Lakes, what 
Rivers, what Ponds. 24 years as a trapper 





and guide in Northern Maine has told me. 
I will tell you through the mails. 

EDDIE DUTELLY, Maine Guide 
References in any City 


JACKMAN, MAINE 





Your Old Fishing Hat 


Will come in mighty handy at Lake Averill. Best 
salmon, golden trout and speckled trout fishing in New 
» Separate cottages for large or small parties. 
Good table, good beds, good fishing, what more? Only 
accommodate 50, so make your reservations early for 
May. Write for references to 


Lakeside Inn and Cottages 
W. E. JACOBS, Mer. Averill, Vt. 


TROUT AND SALMON FISHING UP IN THE 
GREEN MOUNTAIN WOODS OF VERMONT. 
Five Lakes. 4000 Acres Water. Many hn - all alive 
with Trout, Salmon, Loch-Leven and Aureolus. Main 
Camp and Twelve Cabins. Each cabin has sleeping 
rooms and sitting room with stove. Meals at main 
camp. No mosquitoes or yp ® — With our good 
table, good fishing. Many walks and trails 
through the woods, make it an Mideat rs, for ladies, gen- 
lean and families to spend their vacation. 
2000 ft. Elevation. 
Camps, Forest and Averill Lakes, Averill, Verment 


©. M, QUIMBY, Prop. H. A. QUIMBY. Mgr. 





TROUT FISHING 
ON THE FAMOUS BEAVERKILL 


Plenty of trout. The Beaverkill River takes gy 
mans returned ete or estate of | 

or 30 seasons; another for 21. Nice 
sper. Wi NOT “SEND. YOUR FAMILY UP 
ACATION> Mountain air. Glorious —4 
ue seagate nuit 


L. I. PERCIVAL, Beaverkill, Sullivan County, N. Y. 
For Sale 
CROW’S NEST ISLAND 


Two acres, well timbered, in Grand Lake, 
Maine and New Brunswick. Two small 
peeled-log camps. Splendid and varied hunt- 
es and Fishing. ——- price. For details 

ss, “R,” care 
Fisld and ag 25 W. 45th St., New York 








WHERE YOU CAN WET YOUR 
LINE TO YOUR SATISFACTION 


OAK BLUFFS, Dukes County, Mass. lf 
you are looking for a géod place for 
salt water fishing during July and Au- 
gust go to Oak Bluffs. You will find 
channel bass, porgies, flounders and 
bluefish, We can recommend a place 
where you will find good accommoda- 
tions. 


NEW LONDON, Merrimac County, N. 
H. In Pleasant Lake you will find 
landlocked salmon, square-tailed trout, 
black bass, pickerel and perch. The 
fish are quite plentiful. 

AVERILL, Essex County, Wt. For land- 
locked salmon, togue and golden trout, 
the latter are very rare and beautiful, 
go to Big and Little Averill Lakes. We 
can recommend a good camp. 

BRANDON, Rutland County. Vermont. 
A sportsman reports having had very 
good luck in securing plenty of trout, 
bass and pike in Lake Dunmore and 
Sucker Brook. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


BIG MOOSE, Herkimer County, N. Y. 
Good lake trout, whitefish and brown 
trout fishing in Moose Lake, Chub Pond 
and others. 

CAPE VINCENT, Jefferson County, N. 
Y. Small mouth bass, muscallonge and 
pickerel in the St. Lawrence River. 

COPAKE, Dutchess County, N. Y. The 
Bish Bash, a beautiful trout stream of- 
fers some good brown and native trout 
fishing. 

LAKE GEORGE, Warren County, N. Y. 
Lake trout, pickerel and small mouth 
bass in Lake George. 

LOCH MULLER, Essex County, N. Y. 
For brook trout, bass, lake trout, bull 
heads and yellow perch, fish in Bailey 
Pond, Trout Brook, Big Pond, North 
Pond and others. We can recommend 
a good place for accommodations. 


NARROWSBURG, Sullivan County, N. 
Y. In the Delaware River, Ten Mile 
River, etc., you will find good fishing 
for black bass, rock bass, crappies, wall- 
eyed pike, pickerel, perch and native 
brook trout. Good fishing can be found 
the entire length of the upper Delaware 
River. 


POUND RIDGE, Westchester County, 
N. Y. Big mouth black bass, pickerel, 
perch and trout in Trinity Lake, Kit- 
chiwan (Cross Pond) and Mud Pond. 


SARANAC, Franklin County, N. Y. In 
upper Saranac Lake and St. Regis 
Pond there is good fishing for bass, 
lake trout, speckled trout, pike and yel- 
low perch. We can suggest a place 
where you will find good accommoda- 





tions. 
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THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, Jeffer- 
son County, N. Y. If you are looking 
for plenty of black bass, rock bass, pick- 
erel and some muscallonge go to the 
Thousand Island Park. 

PURDY’S STATION, Westchester Coun- 
ty, N. ¥. This is a good place to go 
for fishing near New York City. Pick- 
erel and bass, and other smaller fish can 
be caught im Titicus and Croton 
Lakes. 

SHANDAKEN, Ulster County, N. Y. A 
most satisfactory catch of native trout 
may be procured in the streams sur- 
rounding. The Esopus Creek is a beau- 
tiful stream and offers fine fly fishing. 

SHEEPSHEAD BAY, N. Y. For any- 
one desiring to go on a short fishing 
trip near New York City we can rec- 
commend the Bay for sea bass, blue- 
fish and other small fish. 

TROUT CREEK, Delaware County, N. 
Y. There are trout in the nearby 
streams and bass in the rivers. We can 
supply the names of good stopping 
places. 

TUPPER LAKE, Franklin County, N.Y. 
Good fishing in Big Tupper Lake for 
trout, bass, pickerel and whitefish, and 
this is a most beautiful lake in the Ad- 
irondack country. 

WANAKENA, St. Lawrence County, N. 
Y. Very good trout fishing on the In- 
let to Cranberry Lake, and we can rec- 
commend some very good camps in the 
vicinity. 


WOODLAND, Ulster County, N. Y. All 


varieties of trout abound in the Esopus, 


Creek and other streams. We can rec- 
ommend several good hotels nearby. 
POCONO MANOR, Monroe County, 
Pa. We can recommend a delightful 
spot for rest and recreation, where there 
are abundantly-stocked trout streams, in 

the Pocono Mountains. 


CANADENSIS, Monroe County, Pa. 
Brook trout are very plentiful in this 
section, and we can recommend some 
very good stopping places. 

CRESCO, Monroe County, Pa. Trout can 
be caught in nearby brooks and pike in 
the Promised Land Pond about ten 
miles from -Canadensis. We can sug- 
gest good accommodations to you. 

CROSS FORK, Potter County, Pa. Trout 
and black bass in Kettle Creek and 
Cross Fork Creek. 

GLEN EYRE, Pike County, Pa. The 
Lackawaxen River and tributaries of- 
fer some good trout, black bass and 
pickerel fishing. There is an excellent 


camp in this vicinity where you can ob- 


tain accommodations. 
MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 
BALDWIN, Lake County, Mich. Excel- 


lent brook trout, German brown trout, + 


steelhead and rainbow trout in the main 
branch of the Marquette River. 

BELLAIRE, Antrim County, Mich. Rock- 
bass, large and small mouthed bass, 
pike, muscallonge, bluegills and perch 
in the Intermediate Chain of lakes and 
Cedar River. We can recommend a 
very good place for accommodations. 

FREMONT, Newaygo County, Mich. 
You can catch the limit of bass, picker- 
el and pike in Pickerel and Kimble 
Lakes most any day. They all run 
quite heavy, too. 

TROUT LAKE, Vilas County, Wis. In 
Big Trout, Alleguash, Big Muscallonge, 
Arbor Vitas and many other lakes you 
will find muscallonge, black bass and 
lake trout. 
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Old Point Comfort 


Virginia 


in Bet his ae My 


At the Greatest Center of Military, 


Naval and Aerial activity in America 


The Hotel Chamberlin at Fortress Monroe, Virginia, is 
one of the finest Holiday Hotels in the Western Hemisphere 


HE Chamberlin directly faces Hampton Roads. Immediately 

in front of the Hotel is the site of the New Naval Training 

Base. Langley Field, the show place for aviation in America, is 
but a few miles away. 

Among the other attractions of Old Point Comfort—is the accessi- 
bility. The fare is but a small fraction of that to any resort situated 


in the South. 

The Medicinal Bath Department funder authoritative medical 
direction) duplicates every bath and treatment given at European Spas. 

A fine Eighteen Hole Golf Course with turf fairways, grass put- 
ting greens. 

Send for colored Aeroplane Map of the Course (the only one of 
its kind ever made in America), “Golf” and other booklets dealing 
with every phase of life at the Chamberlin. Write today to: 


George F. Adams, Mgr., Fortress Monroe, Va. 


New York Offices: Bertha Ruffner Hotel Bureau, 1270 Gonndwey 
Cook’s Tours, or “Ask Mr. Foster’’ at any of his office 


View of Hotel Chamberlin and Old Point Comfort 
taken from Caproni Triplane 
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TROUT FISHING Nature Calls You 


OLD ORCHARD when business cares have weakened mind and 





body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 
Cresco, Pocono Mts., Pa. and rest in one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
The famous Brodhead Creek runs through the] fishing near your cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 


| property. There are seven streams in the vicin-| eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 


o, Ex. for ee on ggg oe onener. ay scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 

did table—home cookin ates per day. MRS. Prop 

$14.00 per week. Write for booklet. : Rockbound —" LeROY, Glen Eyre, P 
CHAS. LANGFIELD, Prop. = 

TROUT FISHING|LAKEWOOD HOUSE 

scnigelin io 

Here’s the pl ‘ou hi b looki for. § Cadi 

Inn, located in the Pocono Mountains ‘= an elevation Lake Teedyuskung, Pike Co., Pa. 

above Brodhead Falls and Brodhead Brook, offers sports- 

— trout ons in — ee eee. and = Trout, Bass, Pickerel fishing. Also boating. Open 

excelle ccomm: 0) ,e 

private baths, electric Wight and 4 every modern convenience _ June dn October —$12 per week. Write 

iolf, Tennis, ng, , , : parti 

garage. Trout pr Now Open. Write for Booklet. cums te 


W.J.&M.D.PRICE Canadensis P. O., Penna. MRS. JACK WEILER 
Cresco Station, D. L. & 792 East 169th St. NEW YORK CITY 


DR. McGINTYS |LAUREL INN 


Thousand Acre Farm In the Pocono Mountains 
Excellent Trout Fishing in some of the lar- 
An Excellent Health Resort Open all Year | pest and finest streams. Also bass fishing 


Fishing and Hunting and boating. All modern improvemen’s. 
E. F. McGINTY, M.D., Prop., Mt. Pocono, Pa. (A. E. Herrick, Prop., Pocono Lake, Penn. 
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Vacation in the Pine 
Scented Lakelands 


of Canada 


In the “Highlands of Ontario,” 
that wonderful region of scenic 
beauty, you can Fish, Swim, 
Golf, Canoe, Camp, Hunt — 
spend a vacation you will never 
regret or forget. Mirror-like 
lakes set in the grandeur of 
forests of pine and balsam. 
The purest of air, 1,000 to 
2,000 feet above the sea, and 
hay fever is unknown. 


Famous Playgrounds for 
Outdoor Men and Women 


“Algonquin Park” — “30,000 
Islands of Georgian Bay’ — 
“Kawartha Lakes”—“Muskoka 
Lakes”—“Timagami” and the 
“Lake of Bays.” Modern 
hotels—or “rough” it if you 
prefer. Any Grand Trunk 
Agent will gladly plan your 
trip for you. Write any of 
the following for descriptive 
literature: 
SE Deeicem F* Menctaats Lean O eet 
W. R. Eastman, Room 510, 294 Washington Sts, 
Bostgn, Mass. 
H. M. Morgan, 1019 Chamber of Commerce Bldg., 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


J.H. Burgis, 819 Dime Bank Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
A.B.Chown, 1270 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. 











NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angl 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


The Country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland 
pany’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
fish and game. 
Gan along the route of the Railway are streams 
‘amous for their BALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


@information cheerfully given upon application to 








F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 
REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 














| Where you can wet your line to your 


satisfaction 
GRAYLING, Crawford County, Mich. 


Brook trout, brown trout, and Rain- 
bow trout in Ausable River and in 
Portage Lake and several others you 
can fish for black bass, pike, perch and 
rock bass. 

INDIAN RIVER, Cheboygan County, 
Mich. Muscallonge, pike, wall-eyed 
pike, speckled trout, rainbow trout, bass, 
rock bass and perch in numerous lakes 
and rivers. 

TRAVERSE CITY, Grand Traverse 
County, Mich. You will find plenty of 
speckled, rainbow and brown trout, 
small and large mouth bass, pickerel, 
muscallonge, perch, wall-eyed pike, lake 
trout and whitefish. 

WATKINS LAKE, Oakland County, 
Mich. In the 444 lakes in Oakland 
County there are large and small mouth 
bass, rock bass, calico bass, pike, perch 
and bluegills. 

HOUGHTON LAKE, Roscommon Coun- 
ty, Mich. In this lake there are pike, 
pickerel, perch, catfish, black and rock 
bass. 

ALEXANDRIA, Douglas County, Minn. 
Small and large mouth bass, pike and 
pickerel in numerous lakes in this vi- 
cinity. 

COOK, St. Louis County, Minn. In 
Elbon, Vermillion, Bass and Long Lakes 
there are bass, pike, pickerel and perch. 
We can recommend a good camp for 
accommodations, 

DORSET, Hubbard County, Minn. If 
you want good bass and muskie fishing 
go to Dorset. In several lakes in this 
vicinity there are muscallonge, black 
bass, pickerel, Great Northern pike, 
wall-eyed pike and crappie. We can 
recommended some good camps, 

EMILY, Crow Wing County, Minn. In 
different lakes within a radius of four 
miles you will find Great Northern pike, 
wall-eyed pike, black bass, pickerel, red- 
eye, crappie and bluegill. 

MARCELL, Itasca County, Minn. There 
are a lot of black bass, Great Northern 
pike, rock bass, sunfish, bluegills and 
perch in numerous lakes in this vicinity. 
There is a very good camp where you 
can secure accommodations. 

EAGLE RIVER, Vilas County, Wis. In 
a chain of 28 lakes you will find bass, 
pike, muscallonge and pickerel. The 
country is excellent for recreation and 
there are several resorts that we can 
recommend. 

FIFIELD, Price County, Wis. Muskie, 
pike and bass can be caught in 16 lakes 
and the Flambeau River. 

GRAND VIEW, Ashland County, Wis. 
You will find muskie, bass and pike 
fishing in Upper and Lower Clam Lakes. 

There are some camps in this vicinity 
that we can recommend where you will 
get excellent accommodations. 

HAYWARD, Sawyer County, Wis. In 
Spider, Teal and Lost Lakes there is 
muskie, bass and pike fishing and ex- 
cellent accommodations for those de- 
siring them. 

LAC DU FLAMBEAU, Vilas County, 
Wis. In the headwaters of the Flam- 
beau River and several lakes, you will 
find good muskie, pike and bass fish- 
ing. We can recommend some very 
good resorts around here. 

STAR LAKE, Vilas County, Wis. Pick- 
erel, bass and muscallonge in Star Lake 
and many others nearby. We can rec- 
ommend excellent accommodations. 
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BIG GAME HUNTERS 


and Travellers 


An unusual opportunity to take part in an 
expedition to the Canadian Arctics, starting 
in June—option 4 or 16 months’ trip. 


Good Shooting 
Polar Bears, Musk Oxen, Arctic Caribou 
and Polar Wolf. 


For full information, write 


AMERICAN ARCTIC CORPORATION 
25 Beaver St. New York, N. Y. 

















MOUNTAIN, TROUT HOUSE, HOLLOW LAKE 


Hollow Lake lies up in Rugged Pine Hills, 200 feet above 
the Lake of Bays. Guides and Canoes can be supplied at 
Hotel. Salmon Trout are caught, weighing from five to 
thirty-five pounds; grey trout and brook trout up to five 
pounds in abundance, No flies and mosquitoes account of 
the Pine Forest and high altitude. Deer and smal! game 
are pientiful in season. Rates $2.50 Per Day or $15.00 Per 
Week. Firstclass table board, newly furnished rooms. Ac- 
commodates 100 guests. Booklet furnished on request. 
James F. Russell, Prop., P. O. Box 423, Dorset, Ont., Canada 
P.S. House open May the First’ till last of November. 


PERCY B. FALDING 
REGISTERED GUIDE 
Canoe and Fishing Trips up the Tobique and 
down the Nepisiquit Rivers. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear, Grouse. Camps are located in the 
heart of the finest big game country east of the 
Canadian Rockies. Member New Brunswick 
Guides’ Association, Post office address: 


Perth, Victoria County, N. B. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS: ANDOVER, N. B. 


COME TO NEWBORO FOR 
BASS AND TROUT 


Finest fishing in Canada within 3 minutes’ walk from 
the hotel. Bass weighing 9% Ibs. and Salmon Trout 
over 40 lbs. have been taken here recently. Over 70 
lakes within a radius of 20 miles. Canoe trips to all 
parts. The very best of hotel accommodations. c i- 
enced Guides. Live bait always on hand. 








Write for booklet, rates, ete. 
J. HOWARD SCOTT, Prop. 
Rideau Hotel NEWBORO, ONT., CAN, 


Mackenzie’s Camps 
on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
eer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 
Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


What We Have to Offer at the 
North Branch Outing Club 


The North Branch Outing Club is located on the North 
Branch of the AuSable river two hundred yards from the 
depot and one hundred yards from the stream and over- 
looks the stream, the home of speckled beauties. We 
have Brook, Rainbow and Brown Trout in the streams; 
also good bass fishing in the nearby lakes. Automobile 
service to and from any part of the stream or lakes at 
reasonable rates. Also will meet any train at Grayling 
night or day. here are many streams easy to 
from this point. Telegraph connections right in house. 
Club is equipped with hot and cold water; tub and shower 
baths; electric lights and inside closets. A full line of 
fishing tackle, waders and boots suitable to these waters, 
kept in stock. 

We keep the best stock of dry flies obtainable. 

First-class meals served; rates $3.00 per day. 

T. E. DOUGLAS, Proprietor, Lovells, Mich. 

NON-RESIDENT ANGLERS’ LICENSES ISSUED 


SRE 
Trout season opens May Ist to September Ist. 
Bass season opens June 15th. 


“New Inlet Channel Bass” 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for your 
next Channel Bass, or catch a hundred-pound or 
larger shark with rod and reel. Any other kind 
of salt water fishing you want. Tackle and bait 
for sale. Most comfortable fishing boat on the 


CE. Gerhard, Beach Haven, N. J. 


TELEPHONE, BEACH HAVEN 62 


BOYS’ CAMP 4i.:Axev 45 CONS 


Ideal for location. Boating, Bathing, Fishing, 
Baseball, Tennis, Nature Studies, Mountain 
Hikes, Excellent Table, Experienced Leaders. 
Perfect Equipment. June 30 to Aug. 31. 
Boys 12 to 16. $10.00 per week. 


Full particulars, 
Harlem Y. M. C. A., 5 W. 125th St., N. Y. 
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WESTERN STATES 


BIG TIMBER, Yellowstone County, Mont. 
In the Boulder River you can catch a 
lot of trout. 

BOZEMAN, Gallatin County, Mont. 
Grayling, rainbow trout, native, Eastern, 
brook, steelhead in Gallatin River, Spe- 
cimen Lake and Mountain Creeks. We 
can recommend good accommodations. 


PHILLIPSBURG, Granite County, Mont. 
Excellent lake and mountain trout fish- 
ing. We can recommend a very good 
camp in this vicinity. 

YELLOWSTONE, Gallatin County, 
Mont. Loch Leven, grayling, cut-throat 
and rainbow trout in Madison, Gibbon 
and Firehole Rivers. 

CODY, Park County, Wyo. Rainbow 
and brook trout in the Ishawooa, South 
Fork and Shoshone Rivers. We can 
recommend several good camps in this 
vicinity. 

JACKSON HOLE, Unito County, Wyo. 
In Snake River and Phelps Lake there 
is some good trout fishing. 

VALLEY, Park County, Wyo. Good 
trout fishing in the South Fork, Shonea 
River and Bridger Lake. 

ALMONT, Gunnison County, Colo. Rain- 
bow, native Loch Leven and brook trout 
in the Taylor, East and Gunnison 
Rivers. 

LA VETA, Huerfano County, Colo. In 
Walsenburg Lake there are rainbow, 
brook and native trout, and an abund- 
ance of black bass and perch in Cu- 
chara River, Blue Lake and Walsen- 
burg Lake. 

WOOD’S LAKE, Eagle County, Colo. 
Speckled, native and rainbow trout in 
abundance in Wood’s Lake, Lake Alicia, 
Eagle and Fair View Lakes. 

BEAR VALLEY, San Bernardino Coun- 
ty, Cal. Bear Lake, Bear Creek, Hol- 
comb Creek and Deep Creek are planted 
with rainbow trout and fishing is usually 
dependable. 

CAZADERO, Santa 
Abundant rainbows 
several small creeks, 
Russian River. 

LOS ANGELES, Los Angeles County, 
Cal. Large mouth black bass in Silver 
Lake where they are abundant. 

COLUMBIA SLOUGH, Tultinomah 
County, Ore. Black bass, salmon, trout, 
perch, catfish, crappies and sunfish in 
Columbia Slough, Columbia River and 
Willamette River. During July, Au- 
gust and September the fishing is very 
good. 

KLAMATH FALLS, Klamath County, 
Ore. There is a great abundance of 
rainbow trout in Upper Klamath Lake, 
Williamson River, Crystal Creek, Odes- 
sa Creek and Wood’s River. 

PELICAN BAY, Klamath County, Ore. 
Plenty of large speckled trout in all of | 
the waters in this vicinity. 

DAYTON, Sheridan County, Wyo. Tn the 
Tongue River there are ‘plenty of fine 
trout. 

ENCAMPMENT, Carbon County, Wyo. 

here are all kinds of frout in the 
Platte and Encampment Rivers. 


CANADA 


BATTERSEA, Ontario. For small and 
large mouth bass, pike, pickerel, salmon 
and trout suggest Loughborough, Rock, 
Upper Rock and Dog Lakes where they 
are plentiful. 


COPPERHEAD 
Bay, Ont. 


Rosa County, Cal. 
and _ steelheads in 
Austin Creek and 





ISLAND, Georgian 
Small and large mouth black 
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Speckled Trout «70 Salmon 


waiting to give you battle in the swift 
flowing streams of Nova Scotia and 
New Brunswick—easy to reach via the 


Canadian Pacific Railway 


Competent guides to take you to the best 
fishing waters—facilities for outfitting— 
comfortable, permanent camps available. 


Write to A. O. 
Agent, Canadian Pacific 
Canada, for full particulars. 


SEYMOUR, General Tourist 


Railway, Montreal, 





Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest,»Liveliest in Northern Quebec 
Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, 
ing with speckled beauties. 
107 trout in two hours. 
millan River. 
comfortable. 
appetite. Open season, 
your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides. 
etc., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dec. 31st 
Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves. 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, Quebec, Canada 


Accessible yia Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. R. or C. N. R. 
BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and-reliableghunting country we 
have opened up a new one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 
John Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 


all abound- 
Record catch by one angler: 
A gasoline boat on the Ver- 

Log cabins with everything clean and 
Spend a week or two and find your lost 
May list to Sept. 30th. Retain 











EXCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 


tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address: 


ALLEN & ESTEY 
Stone Ridge, York Co. 
N. B., Canada 


Wabi-Kon Camp 
Lake Temagami 


TEMAGAMI ie 


The unspoiled country- Camp with every comfort in 
the heart of the ¢ ‘anadian ‘North Woods—1500 lakes. Best 
fishing. Boats, Canoes and Launches for hire. Bathing, 
Tramping, Guides. One night from Toronto. Excellent 
table. Rates $14 and $16 per a, $2.50 per day. 


Write for Book 
Miss L. ORR 
Toronto, Ontario 


250 Wright Avenue 


Rainsford Allen 
Manager 











HUNTING and FISHING IN 
NOVA SCOTIA 


A Sportsman’s Guide 


Issued by the Game Commissioners 
for Novia Scotia, is full of informa- 
tion for Sportsmen. To obtain a copy 
of it send your name and address to 
the Chief Game Commissioner, Hali- 
fax, Nova Scotia. 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 
Park. Good guides. First-class table and beds. an 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $3.50 
per day. Write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can, 





























the American Union. 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre 
Already there are thousands of miles of 


H. A. MACDONELL 





A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, -_ land fit tes eae baoeans 
in ot 
pat A nw a roads and steam railways spreading like a 
*s web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
~ Sree descriptive ae write 


Director of Colonization, 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines 


Northern 
may be had 


‘arliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA 




















The Valley Ranch Co 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


LReLLEN T trout fishing on the Ranch. 
Mountain and Eastern speckled varieties. 
Special fishing and Summer pack trips through 
the Yellowstone Park, Jackson's Hole and 
the big game country. 

to photograph moose, elk, deer, 
bear, etc., Hunting season opens October 
Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year ‘round. 


Address: I, H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 











; Fish and 
““Camp in 
'Grs) (eater) 





A CHANCE FOR SPORTSMEN 


FOR SALE—Ideal location for hunting lodge 
on Yellow River, Burnett County, Wisconsin. 
Many good fishing lakes in district are reached 
by motor boat. River bank overlooks nine-acre 
wild rice swamp in bend of river. Old timers 
say best duck shooting in Northern Wisconsin, 
Forty acres in tract overlooking the big rice 
swamp. Sixteen miles from Spooner or Webster; 
oe miles to inland town, seventy miles to St. 


wil sell tract outright for $600 or will lease 
for period of years. Members of shooting and 
fishing clubs write vite for further particulars. 

R. R. RING 
Palace Bidg. Mi Minn. 


OWN A CAMPSITE 


On beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota 
A hunter's and fisherman’s paradise moose, deer, 
ducks, geese, partridge, quai y “ail the big game fish 
are plentiful and where Hay-fever and all kindred ail- 

mis are 
we own some of the choicest spots on the lake, also 
many attractive islands. 

Handsome free booklet. Write to-day. 


Ludlow-Thompson Co., Inc. 
715 Metropolitan Bank Bidg., Minneapolis 











Tourists and Hunters 


We - your Parties outfitted on bm = 


Summer camping trips in the mountains with pack train 
are our specialties. ‘e@ can accommodate a limited num- 
ber of guests at aay > Lake of the Woods ranch. 
Best of references ddress si correspondence te 


a LOYD 3 STALNAKER 
wyo. 


GLACIER NATIONAL PARK 


Spend your vacation on a Montana ranch; East Entrance 
Glacier Park, on the Blackfeet Indian Reservation. Each 
guest has own private saddle horse. Camp trips inte 
the Rocky Mountains. Good trout fishing. ‘arties out- 
fitted for Fall Elk and Deer hunting. The last big 
cattle country. Roundups, Cowboys, Bucking Horses. 
Indian Fair in Septemb at B ing Indian Agency. 
Write for booklet. 


W. A. BREWSTER, Glacier Park, Mont. 


Where you can wet your line to your 
satisfaction 
bass, muscallonge, Northern pike, Lake 
trout in Moon River, Clear Bay and 
numerous lakes and channels, 

GANANOQUE, Ontario. Small and 
large mouth bass, rock bass, large pike, 
perch, strawberry bass and sun fish in 
Gananoque Lake preferably in the Rice 
Horsee locality. 

KWATHA LAKE, Ontario. You will 
find very fine muscallonge and bass fish- 
ing in Kwatha Lake. 

NEWBORO, Ontario. For good large 
and small mouth bass fishing go to 
Newboro and fish in the Rideau Lakes. 
You will also find pickerel and perch. 
We can recommend good accommoda- 
tions 

POINT AU BARIL, Georgia Bay, Ont. 
Small mouth black bass, pike, perch and 
muscallonge in Sturgeon Bay and Sha- 
wanaga Bay. There is good fishing 











here, 
ROSEDALE ON BALSAM LAKE, On- 


tario. Wonderful bass, muscallonge, 
trout and salmon, in many little streams 
and tributary lakes of Balsam Lake. 
TATNALL, Ontario. Fine trout, pike 
and pickerel fishing in Oba Lake and 


river. 
BATHURST, New Brunswick. Good 
salmon and trout fishing in Tetagouche 


iver. 
PALFREY LAKE, New Brunswick. Ex- 
cellent bass fishing; also salmon and 


trout. 

RILEY BROOK, New Brunswick. Very 
good fly fishing for trout in Sisson 
Branch Lake. 

STONE RIDGE, New Brunswick. If 
you are looking for excellent trout fish- 
ing go to Stone Ridge. We can recom- 
mend some very good camps. 

BOB’S LAKE, Ontario. In Bob’s Lake 
there are plenty of fine black bass and 
pickerel. The best season is from July 
to the middle of September. 

CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, Ontario. Large 
and small mouth bass, pike and pick- 
erel in Opinacon Lake, Hart’s, Indian, 
Clear, Muddy and Round Lakes, 

DELTA, Ontario. In the Upper and 
Lower Beverly Lakes there are large 
and small mouth bass, pike, calico bass, 
perch, rock bass and "catfish. You can 
catch the limit of bass most any time. 

GORE’S LANDING, Ontario. Muscal- 
longe, small and large mouth bass in 
Rice Lake and Otonobee River. There 
are plenty of fish here, but the latter 
part of August and September are the 
best months. 

HUNTSVILLE, Ontario. In Bella Lake 
and Brook’s Lake there is good black 
bass and salmon fishing. July is a good 
month for the fish. 

MT. JULIAN, Ontario. Black bass, Ps 
bass and muscallonge in Stoney e. 
You can catch the limit any time. 
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THE HAUNT 
OF THE 
BOLD, BAD 
BLACKBASS 


Fishing in Trout 

Lake and adjoining 

lakes is unexcelled 

for muscallonge, wall-eyed pike, several varieties of 

bass, trout and landlocked salmon. You need the wild 

woods life to put you in tune. A vacation spent at 

Resort will fit you for the struggle of 

the city, for the grind of routine, for the competition 

of brain against brain. The y Reef House and 

cottages are located on a high bluff | extending out into 

Trout Lake, where a cool breeze is usually — — 
the nights are cool and comfortable. In fact, 

FORT is the keynote of the House. Write 

for one of our 20-page illustrated beoks and map and 

be convinced that we have just the place you want 

to go for fishing, rest and recreation. 


Rocky Reef Resort eee pt Lake, Wis. 

MUSKELLONGE & BASS 
A-1 fishing for muskellonge, bass, pike. 

Cleanliness, good board, good guides, sepa- 


rate sleeping cabins. Small Camp away 
from the crowd. 
Bring the Wife Along 
Twenty-four miles into the wilderness, 
where she can be comfortable, get a change 


of scene, see wild animals every day. All 
cabins screened and heated. Booklet from 


H. A. SCOTFORD 


Box 123 Grand View, Wis. 
This is the RIGHT place for 
good fishing 




















RIGHT RIGHT now! 
If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams 
Round Lak 


accommodations at the 
back to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off." Write to- 


for booklet. 
» Mer. 


Jens. J 
ROUND LAKE CLUB Hayward, Wisconsin 


BLACK BASS FISHING 


Absolutely the CREAM of the Northwest, 
Fine Virgin Lakes alive with Big Bass, Pike, 











Crappie, etc. CLEAN cozy cabins. Don't 
decide without our folder. Write. 

CAMP IDLEWILD 
Marcell, Itasca Co., - = « Sinn 
Fist six Lakes, Bach Bay 

Provera, ber Meret UL and Speck 

Motor Boating. Finest Log and i pote | 
nen, Room this side of Rockies. Perfect dauitary Condition, 
Lodge Cottages, Close-to-Nature Houses, Tents, Write for booklet 
H. D. once Bellaire, Mich. 
SPEND YOUR “Cn 
mcaTion aT DHE MAPLES 
The one Back-to-Nature Place, where 
eight miles of lakes and streams to ‘sy Mn ans tn an 
alive with 7 Pike, a skies, Trout ae all Le “t 
small Our lodge is located in natural 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two mold. fashioned “are. 
—y is well fighted with gas. board, rooms sad 


ed at a Soneeneite price. Furnished cottage 
for rent. Write for boo! 


BELLAIRE bal e. Ganee MICHIGAN 


AMORETTI LODG 


cory te aehecipnap anonyme 


h tall is di A 





our those seeking ne ha 
rest or comfort. Best of trout ‘fish and big-game 


= Camping trips with s pack animals; 

rips the Wonderland of America, the po 
National Ag We ony your inquiries in regard ® 
the best way of visiting this wonderful 


E. AMORETTI 


Dubois Wyoming 
“THE TEPEE” HUNTING & FISHING CAMP 
Wildest, most beautiful spot in heart Rocky Mis 
Home of Grizzleys. aS ee ¢ Pee 

Lake and mountain trout abundance. Sanitary 
kitchen with excellent chef. 
3 furn from ranch. 
"nesses, guides, 
day. Open from 
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A Light for the Camp 


is something often overlooked when making 
up your equipment list. 








In fact you are not likely to realize how 
much you n it until you try to dig a 
dry pair of socks out of your duffle bag the 
first rainy night in camp. Thenit will be a 
case of “my kingdom for a lamp!”’ 

Be it hunting, camping, fishing, canoeing, 
or just loafing, the Justrite will make your 
life in the woods more comfortable, safer, 
pleasanter and more successful. 

The Justrite, above everything, is depend- 
able. You always know just how many 
hours of light you have in reserve, and it 
never “runs down”’ or slacxens its brilliancy. 
The Nos. 100, 95 and 44 Lamps are equipped 
with self-lighting attachments—no matches 


uired. 
“The Justrite camp light is small and takes 
up next to no room in your kit, weighs al- 
most nothing. 

The Justrite acetylene camp lamp, would 
set you back $1.50 at the store but, by buy- 
ing in large quantities, we can offer it witha 
full year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream (total value =.) $2 50 

or ° 


This is Offer No. 1 
USE THE COUPON 





A Hunting Knif 
so called, is a side-partner that should go 
with you on every trip, whether hunting, 


fishing, camping, ing, tr ping or 
what not. Ath d uses 





ggest them- 
selves besides the original use of skinning 
out game. It will come into use dozens of 
times every day in the woods. But it must 
be a sturdy tool, of just the right temper 
and shape. 

The knife shown is made by the Marble 
Arms and Mfg. Co., for generations leading 
makers of knives and axes. The knife selected 
is, in the opinion of Field and Stream’s 
editors, the best of the Marble designs, for 
all ’round use. 

It would set you back $1.65 at your 
dealer’s but you may have it with a year’s 
subscription to Field and 


oe or ee 
This is Offer No. 2 


USE THE 
COUPON 





ment for one full 
year’s subscrip- 
tion to Field and 
Stream and article 


Jom Up 


HETHER this be the 

first or hundred and 

first issue of Field and 
Stream that you’ve seen, you 
need to continue reading it. 

You like the magazine—you 
know that way down in the 
outdoors compartment of your 
heart there is that impulse to 
subscribe. Why don’t you do 
it? You know that the maga- 
zine comes closer to being just 
what you want than any other 
magazine so—why not arrange 
to see it regularly? 

We make it easy and inexpensive 
for you to join our family by offer- 
ing some proven-good premiums 
at a slight advance over the regu- 
lar subscription price. Better take 
advantage of this offer now and 
avoid that disappointment when 
the newsdealer tells you—“All sold 
out.” 

Besides proving itself a real com- 
panion at home, this magazine will 
bring to you the breath of the 
North woods, the smell of the 
pines and the splash of the leaping 
trout and fighting bass. 

You look through these adver- 
tising pages or go into a sporting 
goods store and stock up on tackle 
and all kinds of outdoors equip- 
ment but—do you know how best 
to USE what you buy? Here’s a 
magazine which, each month in the 
year, will prepare you for more 
successful and more comfortable 
trips—a magazine that will keep 
you posted on the latest kinks and 
experiences of “been there” sports- 
men so—don’t miss a single num- 
ber but 


DO IT NOW 


USE THE COUPON 
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A Kamp Kook Kit 


that is no larger than a Kodak in your 
pocket, yet affords a complete cooking kit 
for two or more men 


This kit is one we have been offering in 
connection with subscriptions to Field and 
Stream for several years, thousands have 
gone to subscribers in all parts of America 
and they are being used with success and 
satisfaction everywhere. 

The Sterling Kamp Kook-Kit, folding up 
9% inches long, 444 inches wide, 24g inches 
high, weighing only 2 pounds, contains 
2 cups, 2 frying pans, a boiler (for coffee, 
soups, etc.) and a grid, all rust-proof. 
Travels right in your side pocket. 

The Kook Kit would set you back $3.00 
at your dealer’s. Together with 


a year’s subscription to Field $3 50 
and Stream (value $4.50) for e 


This is Offer No. 5 
USE THE COUPON 














Do You Know 


as much about 
the outdoors as 
all of the prov- 
en authorities 
combined? 

If you do this 
Handbook is 
nothing you 
need, but if you 
don’t— 

Here is the 
most complete 
manual, guide 
and encyclo- 

ia of the 
outdoors that 
has ever been 
published. 

No matter what your outdoor hobby is— 
hunting, fishing, camping, woodcraft, etc. 
—this guide will prove most instructive 
and helpful. Ask yourself any outdoors 
question and the index in this Handbook 
will refer you to the best and correct answer 
—even to the latest game, fish and trans- 
portation laws of the U.S. A. and Canada. 


The editor of this manual spent years in 
searchi out ¢t very best and most 
practi information for both the novice 
and old-ti lar price (bound in 


canvas and pocket ) $1.50 
eras "2.090 
This is Offer No. 9 
USE THE COUPON 
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It’s a Dandy 
—this Tackle Box 


Instead of going on a trip {with your 
tackle all tangled and messed up in your 
pocket, why not do this—let us almost give 
youa n Fishing and Tackle Box. 


Certainly it is a “bum’’ stunt to have to 

spend many valua minutes — maybe 

your fishing time in trying to find 

that correct fly or just the plug that will 
land the devil. 


This tackle box is a beauty—made of rust- 
roof steel and finished in hard baked 
ack enamel. 


It is a real practical tackle box, 11 inches 
long and ss inches wide and 2% inches 
Small enough to fit in the pocket, 
but large enough to hold all of the tackle 
you need. This box would crst you $1.25 in 
your store. You may haveit with 
a year’s subscri m to Field 
and Stream ($3.25 value) for 


This is Offer No. 3 
USE THE COUPON 
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Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of of the World”, “The Whippet, 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fretp anp Stream readers are made up of red- 
b'voded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your kennels in 


these columns and take advantage of this active market. 
moth, each number and initial in both advertisements and address counting as words. 


renittance must accompany order. 


Our rate for display advertisements is $6.00 per inch per month; classified copy Se a word per 
No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all cases 











Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND bunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbite than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land, water. Will 
point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
A Typical Viiert et partridge. J extensively on 








deer, cnet. mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fing with children, an “‘hon- 
est” dog. We have best hunting stock on sarth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenal Chinook, only American Bred _Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little iliue- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 
Box 23A . Westen, N. J. 





“ALLIES FIRST” 








When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something.- Airedales a Specialty. 








NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 





OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 
Choice Stock For Sale 


SixF amousOorangs af Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Aire- 
tale Verviers in the World 


Dept. A, La Rue, Ohio 








Largest Importers of English Bulldogs in America 
AMERICAN and ENCLISH FOXHOUNDS 
Working Springer, Field and English-type 

Cocker Spaniels 
KERSAL KENNELS 
Registered 
836 College St., Toronto, Canada 
Field Dogs Broken. Breeders and Exhibitors 
Watch the Winners—They Carry the 
‘ersal Name 


FOR SALE 


English, Irieh and Liewellin setter pups and trained dogs, also 
polutera, spaniels and retrievers. Inclose stamps for lists, 


THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, Atlantic, lowa 


The famous Redbone 
Coonhounds Coonhounds. Puppies, 
youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents. 


Sam Stephenson - - Covington, Tenn. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
tegistered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 
SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


T have left for sale a few very choicely bread Liewellin and Enel'eh 
setter pups, sired by that great stud deg GLAD HAWK, No. 31080 
and ont of dames that produce natural-born birddogs. Best of stock 


and priced right. Send for lists, Enclosed, 
Setter Kennels, Edgewood, lowa 

















HE fourth annual show of the 

Detroit Kennel Club, held in the 

Palace Roller Rink in the City of 

Automobiles, was quite a success, 
although I have seen much better gun 
dogs in that part of the country. The at- 
tendance was large and much interest 
taken in the careful and experienced 
judging of Messrs. Theodore Offerman, 
of New York; Enno Meyer, of Cincin- 
nati, and Dr. George W. Clayton, of Chi- 
cago. 

The D. K. C. is an incorporated and 
go-ahead institution, with the following 
officers: President, Norman A. Pabst; 
honorary president, Cornelius J. Myers; 
vice-president, J. D. Collins; secretary- 
treasurer, A. L. Zeckendorf; board of di- 
rectors, N. A. Pabst, J. D. Collins, H. G. 
Salsinger, Dr. E, R. Larned, Dr. L. C. 
Smith, Major Herbert Hughes, A. L. 
Zeckendorf; veterinarians, Drs. James 
Murray and Chas. H. Greenfield; super- 
intendent, George F. Foley, of Philadel- 


phia, Pa. The dogs were perfectly benched 
and fed by Spratt’s Patent, Newark, 


N. J. N. S. Zeckendorf told the writer 
that the show was quite a financial suc- 
cess. The “fashionables” of Michigan’s 
great city patronized the show, the ring- 
sides at all times being crowded and the 
fair sex predominating. 


HE most interesting classes in the 

show were those for Airedale terriers 
and we were treated to a capital sight— 
and the opportunity of looking over very 
likely the best American-bred and Cana- 
dian-bred dogs ever, as a lot, produced 
on the continent of North America, and 
quite as good as we may find elsewhere. 
It was really a grand and memorable 
view, when we all called to mind what 
large sums of money have been sent 
across the waters for the breed of the old 
waterside dog, which takes its name from 
the River Aire, Yorkshire, England. And 
there was the right man in Mr. Offerman 
to place these good dogs in as near as 
could be in their right positions. For 
has he not owned and bred some of the 
best, if not the very best, Airedales. pro- 
duced in our generation and on both sides 
of the Atlantic! That, assuredly, was 
the reason the New Yorker was greeted 
with such a first-class entry of sterling 
Airedales and the intense interest dis- 
played in his awarding of the prizes. Mr. 
Offerman’s steward was H. G. Salsinger, 
of the editorial staff of the Detroit News, 
and the handing out of the ribbons was 
breathlessly awaited—so very near were 
the leading dogs together when it came 
to splitting straws and weighing every 
hair that was on ’em—so to speak. 





E are all fully aware that many 

hundreds of Fretp AND StREAM sub- 
scribers are owners of Airedales and 
more than interested in this very useful 
breed. So being conscious of this, it is 
thought that the present will be a capi- 
tal opportunity to discuss the merits or 
otherwise of the leading Airedales at De- 
troit, as observed in the ring and, natu- 
rally appearing in their best bib and 
tucker. In the class for dog puppies 
George Kynock won with a promising 
one in Silver Illuminator, and in novice 
dogs Joseph Russell scored first and third 
with Clayliff Tenacity and Sentry. The 
former is a nice stamp of dog, very good 
in color, short back, nice depth of body, 
strong loins, great bone; a quality head 
and standing well on the best of feet. 
His fault is a common one—rather large 
ears. His head can be best described as 
a good one if not over-powerful. Clay- 
liff Sentry is a nice quality dog but with 
hardly enough size for that competition. 
He also lost in head to the second prize 
dog in this section, George Kynock’s Sil- 
ver Illuminator. Messrs. Kerkhoff and 


Parson’s Sergeant Knollcrest is too dark 
Elmhurst Ken- 


in color and not yet fit. 





The Airedale, Geelong Gladiator 
Owner, James W. Ball 


nels’ Congo was reserved. In American- 
bred dogs James W. Ball, of New York, 
again won with his very taking dog Gee- 
long Gladiator, a 45-pounder, good all 
through but not so good in color as Earle 
J. Woodward’s Earlewood Warlock. Both 
dogs weigh about the same and their bone 
is equal. Gladiator has slightly the better 
ear and a longer head. Both moved well, 
Warlock especially so. Charter Oak Ad- 
vance, third, was not so well developed 
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as Gladiator and Warlock. When the 


verdict went to Mr. Ball’s dog there was »4e2 8) vs @ ie Ge on ORAS 


some applause. In the limit class Gladi- : 
ator ran up against another real good ya% |= Tes Oe £ On Dee OLS) Cae - 208 = 2" 4 
Airedale in the Canadian champion of Mia 

1918, Silver Birch Banker, now the ‘ce 
erty of Wyatt T. Mayer, of Albany, N. Y., 
and handled by that master of his pro- 
fession, Alf. Delmont, of Wynneford, Pa. 
Banker is a rare-headed, eared, backed, 
boned, ribbed Airedale, very compact and | 
smart; a fast dog in the ring and afraid 
of nothing; a real devil of a dog with the 
best of legs and feet and an Airedale that 
will win all sorts of prizes for his new 
owner. Banker was placed second to 
Gladiator, with the before-mentioned — —F } 


Claycliff Tenacity third. Birchcliffe Se- WHICH ONE WILL 
lected was reserved and Silver Illuminator YoU HAVE. ? 


ery highly commended. Hie . 
ver) : Write now for descriptive literature 


PALISADE KENNELS - Box 10. 
Menick Rd. - - Rosedale, Long Islnd 


GEELONG KENNELS» 
SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
Airedales a Specialty 
JAS. W. BALL, 67 Exchange Place, NEW YORK CITY 


R. FP. HEIGHT, 114 6th Street, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
JAMES CRAWFORD, Mgr., Phone 37-F-3, FARMINGDALE, N. J. 


AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 


Ch. Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator —Tanglewold Terror 


CHAMPION GEELONG CADET: 4 pounds, beautiful head, color, 
eyes. legs, feet; sple ndid coat and every inch the cliampion. GEE- 
LONG GLADIATOR: 44 pounds, standard size; a grand dog and 
won at every oe this ¥6 ar; Ist American-bred, limit and reserve 
winners, classes. W. Madison Sq., New York City; ist Amer- 
ican-bred, limit and best “Aine dale at Detroit, beating Ch. Polam Maxim, 
Silver Birch Banker. Earlewood Warlock, Ch. Tintern Tip Top, etc., 
etc.s he ee ta a ~ inane | kpowa Aber jand 
The Chow Chow Dog Chee-Si-San at 10 Months sire © O and grand sire. o C 

eee, nok ae “hae . J GLADIATOR. Terror isa first class stock getter. [Prize-bred pup- 
Old and Winner New York Charity Show, 1918. ples aad youns stock for sale. 


THIRD ANNUAL DOG SHOW 


a! 


























GEELONG 
GLADIATOR 
Owners: Tarnedge Kennels, 





HERE appeared a new face in the ee t 
day’s competition in the open _ class Providence County Kennel Club 
oe INFANTRY HALL 
man McKenzie, a distinguished member PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND 
of the Canadian Bar and who has fear- WEDNESDAY AND THURSDAY 


lessly shown the taking son of Champion APRIL 23 and 24, 1919 wpe et tees « A hs gl ta 
ubtu i 


King Nobbler’s Double and. Narrowdale aes evevinde | CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 


Nigella, at the chief shows in the Union 
and Dominion, and under the very ca- wmoesen Do MtOGINS (Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is Se | home 


. : of 
pable superintendence and handling of Vice-President Treasurer NDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 

“te : -; THOMAS W. GLYNN PHILIP BAUSH 
Bert Swann, Humber Bay, Ont. Looking retary Recording Secretary FEE Pe BOY, MR. CHANG, GREENACRE 
at the international champion, Polam FRED SANFORD IOUIS G. NAJAC HUMMER and SUNDAWN 
Maxim, it was to see in this good, last- Su perintendent and Secretary of the Show - QUEENS BOULEVARD and JEFFERSON ST., JAMAICA. N. Y. 
ing dog a neat and compact ‘Airedale with | G®OBG® F. FOLEY, 1509 Sansom St., Philadelphia, ™ 15 minutes by motor from New York 


: Pont” pa Headquart rs: Crown Hotel, R.S. W. , B inbri te » N.Y. 
a long head, his shoulders remaining Weybosset and Garnet Streets, Providence, R. I. — ea we ae ee — 


clean and without undue lumber or cloddy Summ! “Miloshaw Masher, Jr.” Telephone 
muscles. He may be best described as a Sane «7% , At Stud Farragut 380 


little, big Airedale, and a shower all the [oP ’ ms) MILNSHAW KENNELS MEDOR KENNELS 


time. Swann had him in tip-top order ; : Owner: JULES FEROND Formevity of London, England 
but in the judge’s mind it must have been | Breeder and importer of all OUR SPECIALTY IS PEKINGESE 


a close thing between Maxim and Banker kinds ofdogs, Discoverer of idle h d b 
and the Chicago-bred Warlock, the last the Great Mange Cure for although we have dogs of all breeds. 


; ae dogs, and Hair Grower fo :—Pri inni i “= 

mentioned splitting the Northwest and ‘Bs Iman beings. erie, 75¢ and pont ban ene winning Boas aa 

Albany favorites. In this class was als Moyes sane cltee te " 

Charles Gueatechinals Tintere Tip Top - = Serr “rod Saas | PO eee Sees eens See ee 
§ Ss . - | t. 25th anc 26th dts. i 

citee. Fieve ta & dor with ble bent. 2 blocks from the Ritz Phone 6340 Bryant 

good head, body, depth of rib, good hind- 


quarters, short. body and nice neck. He wy, os H E Pp H E R D D O G Sm 


stood a little wide at times. He, however, 


was in first-class company and here beat - os Pains ss" DOGS) 
Clayliff Tenacity, very highly commended. uppies for le b 

In the winners’ class Geelong Gladiator : PP! ~ f = y 

was awarded the great prize with Cham- ' Grand-Champion Komet Von Hoheluft 
pion Polam Maxim reserve. wR OE Brushwood Boy and Ali Von Hoheluft 


N the bitch division Mr. Ball again car- Males around $100-$125 Females around $75 
ried away the chief prize with the According to individual quality 
beautiful Marbald Miranda, a well-made : AT STUD: 


one, good head, nice bone, not so good Grand-Champion Komet Von Hoheluft 
in color as James W. Bain’s Birchcliffe Champion Barbar Von Hoheluft Brushwood Boy 
Perfection, quite enough on the leg, very ‘ Se li Von Hoheluft Pollo of Elmview 


good legs and feet and nice head. An- % = : For particulars write to 


other nice stamp is S. E. Fisher’s Marion- m8, _ ; : 
Bie sacead tt Wend’ 5 Tina De . John Gans, Jr. , 800 Richmond Turnpike, Staten Island, N.Y. 
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Mr. Theodore Offerman has placed 
at stud his FAMOUS WIREHAIRED 
and PRIZE WINNING FOXTERRIER 


YORK S.R.O. 


By Champion Wire Boy of Paignton—O. J. of 
York, by Bishop’s Selected out of the great 
brood bitch, St. Giles’ Soma (nine litters and a 
winner in every litter). Fee $15. Last win best 
dog (all breeds) Bronx, N. Y. Show in March. 
Puppiessfor sale and sired by York S. R. O. 


Particulars : 


Arthur ur Goulding, Hicksville, L.1.,N.Y. 


AT STUD THE FAMOUS ENGLISH SETTER 
SPORTING 
EXTRA 





Winner of in- 
numerable prizes 
at Best Shows. 
Sporting Extra is 
the sire of Reliew 


Splash, winner at 
Both E nglish Setter Field Trial Derbies” Splash is the 
only one that has ever accomplished this feat. 





Fee $25. 
J.C. WEILER, 792 E 169th St, New York, Tel. Tremont, 4193 


BROOKWOOD KENNELS 


Sealyham and Welsh Terriers 
Show and Working Terriers 
FOR SALE 
Leading Sires at Stud. 
For information apply to HENRY A. PHILLIPS 
120 Broadway, New York 


Kennels 
CALDWELL, N. 4. 
Are a was reaty to take 
ALL Bagens to Conprrion 
Peerare and Naxvie 
for Exnintrion w the Beer 
POSSIBLE ADVANTAGE a 
Reconvs Prove A variety 
of Cuamrion >tuD Doos are 
im Kenneis, Pree ad vice given 
om Buying and Selling Dogs. 











The Celebrated Airedale Terrier 


SILVER BIRCH BANKER At Stud—Fee $25 
The Unpereatep Canaptan CHAMPION of 1918. 
By Silver Birch Double-Housemaid, by Rockley 
Ranger. Sitver Bircn Banker is a wonderfully 
prolific sire. 


He has great bone, small ears, long, 
lean head, 


grand coat, dark eye and first-class 
shoulders. Owner: Wyatt T. Mayer, Albany, 
N. Y. All approved bitches to be sent to 


ALF. DELMONT, Wynnewood, Pa. Tel. Ardmore, 774 


At Stud—the Famous American-bred 
English Bulldog, Vicar Verax 


About 50 pounds weight, and bred of the late 
John E. Horrax. Sire: The International Cham- 
pion, Tott Bar Jack. Dam: Champion Cuestnut 
Gincer, also imported. Vicar Verax is a winner 





of 41 first prizes at seven of the most important 
shows. A sv: sire. Fee $25. 


Owner: Miss Alice D. Jacobus, 1096 Broad St., Newark, N.J. Tel. 
Marke (6364. New York Agent: James Conway, 334 East dist St. 


"MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 
raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies,” with access to bear, 
bob cats and loun—an ideal place for raising. vigorous, husky Aire- 
dales, Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with real hunters—making real pals for 
man, Woman or child 

OZONE KENNELS, BOX 835, Fert Collins, Cole. 





AIREDALES, Collies and Old English 
Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 

Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents 
. W. R. WATSON 

Box 700 Oakland, Iowa 


FOR SALE— — Trained and un- 


. Opossums, skunk 
snd squirrel dogs; fox and rabbit bounds. Trial allowed. 
Send stamp for list 


Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels Cleveland, Ga. 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS ; goltee, > appease 


Wise le dandruff rheumatism, i. aan ry no charge. 
Sibi EHEMEby co. oon ta. da totes un 

















sire bitch, with a quality head. She is 
on the leg. A. L. Zeckendorf’s Prestidigi- 
tatrice is useful—like her name—and the 
same owner’s Warlock’s Norita is of a 
good class, right in color but rather slack 
or weak in pasterns. Mrs. Louise Gray’s 
Grayling’s Sunny Mist wants a little 
more time; she is somewhat light at pres- 
ent. As will be gathered, it was Mr. Ball, 
a member of the New York Stock Ex- 
change, who gathered in the Airedale 
plums at Detroit and the condition in 
which James Crawford had his employer’s 
dogs was of the very highest order and 
helped them a deal when the crucial test 
arrived. 


HERE were only three—or a couple 

and a half, all told—of American 
foxhounds and these the property of E. 
D. Morgan, a local nimrod. They all 
were awarded first prizes in their classes. 
A useful appearing hound is Kingo M, 
and Lees Lead, a mottled one of a capital 
stamp. Habo B was awarded the win- 
ners’ rosette. One of the most beautiful 
creatures in the show was the Toronto 
greyhound Champion Master Butcher, the 
property of John G. Kent, the well-known 
supporter of all things connected with 
hounds and dogs on the other side of 
the line. Master Butcher is of champion 
parentage, he being by Champion Lans- 
downe Butcher Boy and out of Butcher 
Queen. Both sire and son, it is thought, 
are Cornish, or at least West of England- 
bred longtails. Both are the personifica- 
tion of grace, speed, strength and stamina. 
In Master Butcher we see a very shapely 
white and light blue brindle six-year-old 
dog standing on beautiful legs and per- 
fect feet; grand hindquarters and second 
thighs; strong loins, clean,. oblique racing 
shoulders; lovely neck, head, body, ribs, 
cut up flank and all shown to perfection. 
That was the Toronto dog, the New York 
winner in February and with life and 
luck a winner on many a day to come. 
It was Swann who had Mr. Kent’s dog 
in such great form—a form that was ad- 
mired by everyone at the ringside. Sub- 
sequently Master Butcher won the valu- 
able cup for the best of all breeds in the 
show. 


ORMAN B. PABST, the president, 

being an admirer of Russian wolf- 
hounds, it can be well imagined that the 
turnout of borzoi was very good. The 
chief prize for dogs went to Mr. Pabst’s 
Sorvoi Jr., or Romanoff, a nice young 
white and fawn and the winning puppy. 
His head or curve of it is somewhat over 
developed. The roman nose or general 
outline of skull and nose being too par- 
rot-like to suit some tastes. George Hu- 
bert’s Custer Boy was reserve in the win- 
ners’ class and it was thought that this 
dog was quite as good as anything. He 
is a nice one with good quality, but with 
hardly the size of some of our wolfhounds 
in the East. In bitches Mr. Pabst again 
scored with Lodhka, a very high quality 
lady with a good head, movement and 
style. She was not in good coat. Lodh- 
ka III was reserve in winners’ bitches. 
Mrs. Ludlum’s Vinga O’Valley Farms is 
a high quality light fawn or cream colored 
bitch with good head, style and depth of 
body. A nice quality one is Mr. Hubert’s 
Kara of Romanoff, which, however, goes 
a little wide behind. The bitch Clontarf’s 
Kraissai was entered for special prizes 
only. She is another from the Pabst ken- 
nels and a very high quality borzoi with 
the right type or outline of head; good 
depth of body, well bent stifles, good legs 
and feet, the best coat in the show and 
better over the back than her kennel 
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companion. Lodhka, the winner, it will 
be remembered, won in the chief class 
competition for her sex. 


HE pointers were not over-wonderful 

in appearance and represented J. 
Harry Barger’s Proctor Raps (first prize), 
a white and liver with better legs, feet 
and front than the white and lemon- 
marked Toby Kent, owned by Messrs. 
Mason and Walker. The English setters 
were just so-so. The winners’ dog was 
John Kohl’s Riverview Bobby, a Llewel- 
lin, wide in front and somewhat short 
and indifferent in head as a show dog. E. 
J. Sequin’s Rodney Drue, reserve, has in- 
different forelegs, and C. H. Evans’ Ver- 
mont Rose is a handsome lemon- —_—< 
bitch. She was placed reserve to H. 
Kilgus’ Bluefield Nancy and a taking coal 
In Irish setters Walter McRoberts’ Cham- 
pion Richwood’s Glenroy was alone in 
his glory. He is now a seven-year-old, 
a good stamp of dog and wearing well 
for his age. Morris, of Toronto, 
sent down a brace of real good black field 
spaniels in Lord Bertie and Nardlesworth 
Mollie, under the charge of J. F. Lakin. 
These are entirely representative spaniels 
and considerably higher on the leg than 
the one-time very long and very low 
field spaniels which were practically use- 
less as working spaniels. In Lord Bertie 
I saw a sterling field spaniel and with a 
head of correct type. He is a strong, 
bustling spaniel and about the medium 
between the long and low and the work- 
ing stamp of all ’round and useful gun 
dogs. I was glad to hear from Mr. Lakin 
that he is greatly interested in the real 
old stamp of white and liver working and 
broken spaniels. When we come to think 


of it, these are now very scarce in the 
United States. 


A. Clinton Wilmerding and His Team of 
Working Cocker Spaniels. 


OHN GANS, Jr., showed the way in 

shepherd or police dogs with his 
Brushwood Boy, illustrated in the April 
number of Fietp AND STREAM, and put 
down in great form by Manager McCul- 
lum. Champion Barbar’s son was in the 
pink and won as he liked. There was a 
fine exhibit of these dogs of the Detroit 
Police Department, L. Zschering being the 
officer responsible for that branch of the 
local service. A very big, tall and power- 
ful dog is Jiminy Doe of Swift Run. He 
took reserve to Brushwood Boy. A qual- 
ity vitch and in great form was the win- 
ner, Minka of Schiller Park, A. J. Engel’s 
good-bodied female. Reserve to her in 
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Long Island Kennel Club 


ALL BREED A. K. C. SHOW 


GRAVESEND RACE TRACK 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Memorial Day, May 30, 1919 


ENTRIES CLOSE MAY 16, 1919 
For Prize List address 


W. H. PURCELL, Mgr. 
29 Broadway, New York City 


Tarnedge Kennels 


REGISTERED 
Breeders— Exhibitors —Importers »/ 
Prize Winning 
CHOW-CHOWS 
Puppies and Grown Stock for Sale 
PERCY C. STODDART 


MANAG 
Adirondack Mountains, New York 


Wirehaired and Smooth Fox Terriers 


For Sale—Also At Stud 
CHAMPION LYNNFIELD SALEX (Wirehaired) 
LYNNFIELD SANDSTORM (Smooth) 


Puppies by these sires have won more American- 
bred prizes than all the rest of other kennels 











Long Lake West 








combined. Property of 
Daniel E. Lynn, Port Huron, Mi h. 
at STUD FEE 925.0 THE IMPORTED WIRE FOX TERRIER 


MARBALD WARSONG 
PROPERTY OF DOREDA KENNELS 
Warsong is a winner of numerous prizes 
including Winners Dogs, Buston, 1918, 
Winners Dogs, New York, 1918, Winners 
Dogs and Special for Best Pox Terrier, 
Philadelphia,1918, Winners, Detroit, 1919 
The Dog te Use for Weak Headed and 
ight Boned Bitches 
Por Frip Particvians Appaass 


a ‘ ALBERT E. MITCHELL 
= Deerfield, Ml. 
SH BITCHES TU HIGHLAND PALS, ILLS. 


FOR SALE 


2%%4-year-old, pure-bred Beagle Dog, solid black 
blanket, tan head, perfect disposition; price $30.00. 
Also one litter of Beagle puppies, fine bred, to 
be whelped April 10. Sire and dam finest in 
U. S. A. in markings, quality and hunting ability. 
Orders taken now. 
Columbia Co. Veterinary Hospital 

c/o Franklin B. Sm‘th East Chatham, N. Y. 


New York’s Most Reliable Kennels 


offers all breeds grown and puppies 
most reasonable pricés for healthy thorough- 
bred stock guaranteed as represented. Our 
specialty is sporting and other useful breeds. 


AMERICAN DOG EXCHANGE 


137 East 12th Street New York City 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All degs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting cataogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


FOR SAL FOXHOUND 


BEAGLEHOUND 
pups and trained dogs. 


COONHOUND 

Rabbits, all breeds 
and ages. Booklet on farming rabbits 10 cents, 
Guinea Pigs, Ferrets, White Rats and Mice 
and Pigeons. Stamp for circular. 


L. BEHM, SPRINGFIELD, ILLS. 


WANTED—Ye"" Pointers or Setters to train. 
« I have the game, good kennels and 
twenty years experience in the business. If you are in 
the market for bird dogs or rabbit hounds, I think I 
can supply you. ‘Trial given and you to judge for 




















the winners’ class was Luna von Hoheluft, 
as her name denotes, bred by Mr. Gans, 
of Staten Island. 


HE chow-chows created no end of 

interest and a lovely team was put 
down by the Tarnedge Kennels, which 
won everything with Mun-Sin and Chu 
Si-San in dogs and Ming in bitches. In 
the latter class Miss Jean Adamson was 
reserve with Champion Wu Ting Ching. 
Percy Stoddart, who manages Mrs, Flor- 
ence G. Daniels’ beautiful dogs, had the 
brick-red coats in even condition and col- 
or. During the two days crowds congre- 
gated around the benches whereon these 
dogs lay. The wire-haired fox-terriers 
came in for first-class attention. Again 
we were treated to a view of some of 
the leading of living terriers and big in- 
ternational American, Canadian and Eng- 
lish winners at that. Mr. Offerman, the 
judge, is looked upon as an undeniable 
authority and as such he was supported. 
One or two of his awards were, however, 
not received with every satisfaction. 


ANIEL E. LYNN, of Port Huron, 

Mich., E. H. Ingwersen, of Chicago, 
Thomas Rice Varick, of Manchester, N. 
H., Grace Dalrymple, Detroit, and Robert 
McKuen, of Detroit, showed smooth fox- 
terriers, Mr. Varick winning in winners’ 
dogs with Ambition, same owner’s Cham- 
pion Sabina Rapture being reserve. They 
were handled by Delmont, and a beauti- 
ful brace they make. In bitches Mr. 
Varick again won in the winners’ class 
with Champion Sabine Fernlike, Mr. Ing- 
wersen being reserve with Clapton Radi- 
ance. The latter was ably handled by 
Albert Mitchell, of Deerfield, Ill. Mr. 
Lynn, as usual, put down some nice young 
stock and won first prizes with Lynn- 
field Quantic, Lynnfield Squal, and sec- 
onds with Lynnfield Sand Pile and Lynn- 
field Sand Storm. It was a pretty turn- 
out and made up of good material and 
the best of blood. The wire-hairs were 
better than the smooths and here Doreda 
Kennels came with a rush and won with 
that very good and formerly Eastern dog 
Champion Marbald Warsong, Mitchell 
again showing the winner for all that 
he was worth. Warsong was very well 
put down and in fine fettle. He is better 
in size than Major Hughes’ Cheque Book 
of Notts, a wonderful terrier for his age 
— good modelled one, splendid ribs, long 
quality neck, grand hindquarters, coat in 
good order, and a terrier wearing like 
hard metal. Sam Bamford, of Toronto, 
showed a very nice one in Mickey’s Model, 
a clean-cut, nice shaped terrier of great 
quality, with good back, body, legs, feet 
and size. Between Model and Cheque 
Book there came Joseph Russell’s Clay- 
cliff Corker, another Canadian dog. 
Corker is quite a smart one, heavily 
marked and with a tan face. He has a 
decent head for a dog of his size; he has 
good bone and stands well. Some thought 
that Mickey’s Model should have been 
higher in the limit class. 


N wire-haired bitches Miss Jean G. 

Hinkle, of Osterville, Mass., won with 
Part Fortune Sweet Briar Perfection, a 
black and tan-headed one, well made, nice 
body, deep ribs, good brisket, depth and 
better coated than Doreda Dainty Dame, 
a novice, very neat, good legs and feet, 
good body, nice ear, back and altogether 
taking. The Foxterrier Club’s winner in 
New York in February, Gailach Nettle, 
the property of Major Hughes, found 
third place on this occasion. She is good 
in head, body, neck and stamp. Mr. and 





yourself. 
O. K. KENNELS Marydel, Md. 


Mrs. Stuyvesant Peabody, of Chicago, 
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“SUM CHOWS” 





Champion Win Sum Min T’sing, winner of 42 
Cham pionship points and sireof Champion Wanlung 
ock Lo Foo” Reserve Winner at Madison Sq. 
Garden Show 1919 and “Sum Chum” all offered at 
stud to approved females. Some puppies by these 
famous dogs for disposal, males $125, females $75, 


MRS. EDW. C. WALLER 
Irvington St. Hollis, Long Island, N. Y. 








Enter your Dogs at the 
Nassau County Kennel Club 


All Breed A. K. C. Show held at 
Turf and Field Club Grounds 


Belmont Park, Queens, L. I. 


Saturday, May 10, 1919 
Entries close Sat., April 26, 1919 


For information address 


W. H. PURCELL, Mgr. 
29 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


CEDARVIEW KENNELS 
Fair Haven, Vermont 


has a large assortment of true-to-type Airedales, both 
pups and matrons for sale at all times. Everything up 
to the A. K. C. standard. Investigate our ‘“‘prepaid’’ 
proposition. Stamps not necessary but appreciated. 

We also have some Irish Setters sired Champi 
Conn-Law, that are the equal of any that a be fants 
will be sold very reasonable. Every pup sold will be reg- 
istered in the F. D. 8. B. before it is shipped. 


Wire-Haired Pointing Griffons 
Best of Blood and Workers 
At Stud 
MARQUIS DE MERLIMONT 
and KOB’S.JOE 
Broken Dogs and Puppies for Sale 


WILLIAM TALLMAN 


THE CANADIAN _., 
BERT SWANN, PARKDALE KENNELS 
Humber Bay, P. O., Ontario 


i Dogs prepared and handled at Canadian and American 
hows. 

AT Stroup, AIREDALEs: The International CHamMPiIons 
PoLtaM Maxim and KinG Nossier’s Dovsite. The 
International Champion Greyhound, Master ButTcuesr, 
best dog or bitch in Show (all breeds), Detroit, March 
28th. Atso ENGLIisH BULLDOGS and ALL OTHER 























Breeps. Fees and terms on application. Correspond- 
ence invited. 


THE BEST IN POINTERS 


A few select puppies for sale at this 
time. Some good educated dogs. 


Write Me, Please 
U. R. FISHEL, Box F.&S., HOPE, INDIANA 


Miller's Ready To Use =~” 
DOGFOOD 


A high grade food made of + 
y, the Coupon 


wheat, barley, corn and 

















meat. High in Protein St pee 2 
and Carbohydrates. 

An excellent con- PM nee 
ditioner for dogs 4 Cie cidaeca Bis vcés 
of all ages. YZ 

Soldwith >» Breed...0.s00% No. Dogs.... 
aguaran- Battie Creek Dog Food Co. 
tee. Z Box C.272 Battie Creek, Mich. 














BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free te any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 














Imported and Homebred 


Airedales, Fox Terriers, English Bulldogs, 
Dogs for Show, Sport and Companions 
At Stvup: ATREDALE, the American-bred and INTER- 
NATIONAL WINNER, RospcrortT Jersey LIGHTNING 
(Property of Mrs. E. Tuson). 
The Importep Wirenatrep Fox Terrier, MICKEY’s 
Mope.. Winner in England, Canada and United States 

Stud fees, $15 

I attend all Shows and handle all Breeds. 
application 

SAM BAMFORD, 8 Edward Street, TORONTO, CANADA 


FRENCH BULLDOGS 


THE WOMAN’S FRIEND—THE CHILD’S COMPANION 
May I advise you regarding French Bulldogs? 
NO FEES: Absolutely nothing to Sell or Buy 

I simply want you to have a Real Dog. 


GEO. 0. CANNING 
415 Fort Washington Ave, N.Y. G. Tel. St. Nicholas 9193 


The Magnificent Champi Russian Wolfhound 
CHAMPION BLISTAI, F. R. 


Breed from this young vigorous certain sire of 
winners. Hejisason and grandson of champions of the 
very best of imported Russian stock—bench show win- 
ners in Europe and America, and perfect demons on 
wolf, coyote and fox. Ch. Blistai, F. R., is the per- 
sonification of elegance, grace, strength, speed and 

uty. Perfectly shaped, he carries an enormous coat 


Terms on 











and gets very large litters (one of thirteen whelps). 
Terms on application to Owner 
VINCENT T. 
Young Steck Generally tor Sale 


AS HANDSOME AS A DRAKE WILL BE YOUR 
DOG IF YOU GIVE HIM 


PISARRA 
297 Fourth Ave., New York 








FREEMAN LLOYD’SOWN 
TONIC PILLS FCR DOGS 

For show, field, running and stud 
dogs they are priceless. Easily 
given, don't purge, allay foul} 
breath Make magnificent dogs 
out of weakling puppies. 

They give the condition that 
wins and pleases. ” 


Sole Prop., F. FREEMAN LLGYO, Bex 12, Stapleton, Staten Island, W. Y. 


Beagle. 2 Years Old 


sire and dam both by Ch, Uncle Sam. As good ag 
they build them. $40 with trial. Airedale pups by 
Ch. Baugpfell Briar. Mallard Duck eggs $2 per 12. 
Oo. E. HENNING MEAD, NEBR. 


At Stud “Wisconsin’s Rip Rap Jake” 
Thoroughly trained Liver and White Pointer. Very fine 
retriever. F ee $25.00. Would take breed and care for until 
hunting season. ‘Thorough bred liver and white pointer 
bitch for privilege of two choice puppies. 

Address Drawer Atki N.C. 


200 LIVE BUFFALO FOR SALE—Mounted 
Buffalo Heads, $75.00 up; Horns, Scalps, $30.00; 
Robes, $100.00; Buffalo Coats to order. Choice 
fresh mounted heads Moose, Elk, Deer, Moun- 
tain Sheep. Get our prices. Life size specimens, 
Elk, Deer, Mountain Sheep raw or mounted. 
Papier Mache Gamehead forms for Taxidermists. 
Ship your taxidermy and fur work to Largest 
Establishment in the West. Expert Professional 
Taxidermists wanted, yearly contract. Jack 
Miles, 408 16th st., Denver, Colo. 


FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Rocky Mt. Sheep, 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
mounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns. 
Trade prices to all. Duty free, You can mount 
and sell these heads during your quiet season, 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario 


JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 


I will not only guarantee and satisfy yeu in 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


27 West 24th Street, New York City 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, former Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 

ppyhood to maturity.-and there is also a chapter on the 
Pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 
scriotion to Field & Stream. $2.54 Send checks direct to 

AND STREAM 
New York City 























25 West 45th Street 


showed Balleymooney Miss Gaiety. She 
has a good head but is an indifferent 
shower and was away below her form. 
She, however, could have been placed sec- 
ond, instead of third in her class. The 


quality. 
winners’ dogs with Musbury Michael and 
over Wyatt T. 
Boy. In bitches the Peabody kenne! was 
again in front with Arostook Clodagh, a 
nice-shaped one with a good coat—and 
not so full there as the very neat, taking 
and attractive Mr. Mayer’s Roshen, won- 
derfully well made in body and with ribs 
to dream about. Fred Appleton is now 
manager of the Peabody kennels at Hins- 
dale, Ill. 

















The Clumber Spaniel, Goring of Auchentorlie. 


ee OEE MOSt among the clumber span- 
iel breeders of America is George R. 
Preston, of Tuxedo Park, N. Y., and in a 
much esteemed letter, he writes entertain- 
ingly anent his favorite breed of sporting 
gun dogs. Mr. Preston exhibited his first 
clumber in England in 1885 and through 
him the readers of these notes will be able 
to look upon the picture of a one-time 
celebrated clumber in Goring of Auchen- 
torlie. This matter is so full of interest 
that it will be better to abridge parts of 
Mr. Preston’s notable and instructive let- 
ter: 

My Dear Freeman Lloyd: 

. Lam enclosing you a rare photugraph— 
the photo of the best clumber spaniel ever 
bred and exhibited in England. This ex- 
quisite specimen was bred in the kennels 
of the Duke of Portland at Welbeck about 
30 years ago, and through Her Grace the 
Duchess of New Castle’s kindness I have 
come into the possession of the plate. 
Through your great interest in this beau- 
tiful and useful breed I shall point out 
some of the essential, pre-eminent points 
of an almost perfect specimen, Goring of 
Auchentorlie. Although his coat is rough 
and unkempt and age has made his back 
slightly slack, the whole power and out- 
line of a 75-pound clumber remains. Mark 
his long, immensely boned legs—in front 
and behind; the great depth of his chest, 
and his deep spring of ribs; his marvel- 
ous flank and his hind-quarters; well 
bent behind, but supremely strong for 
sporting purposes. Examine Goring’s 
splendid, oblique shoulders which give 
him freedom in the field, and over fences 
and rocks—a real shooting clumber! Mark 
particularly the relaxation, so characteris- 
tic of a fine clumber standing at rest. You 
probably have noticed this point in judg- 
ing clumbers in the ring. Most judges 
are not observant of this. . Gor- 
ing of Auchentorlie’s long, thick neck is 
perfect; his small featherless ear is cor- 
rectly placed and hangs forward toward 





Irish terrier classes contained some nice | 
Mr. and Mrs. Peabody won in | 


Mayer’s Limarady Play | 
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FOR ONE YEAR'S 


SEND $2.00 "33205 x78: 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION 
ACCURATE GUN DOPE CONDENSED 


| T.T. PIERCE, 258 W. 34th St., New York City 





LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD FOR 
SALE—52 inches spread of horns; a massive, 
showy, perfect head. Duty free. Express pre- 
paid on approval. This is a passing chance you 

should not miss. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 

Unionville, Ontario. 


FOR SALE—Twenty-miles-an-hour open run- 
about (35 feet long, 5% wide, 3 draft) with ex- 
ceptionally well-constructed hull. Four or five 
men standing on one side cause boat to tilt but 
little. An excellent boat for hunting and fishing. 
Has 30-60 Stearns engine. E. E. Dickinson, Jr., 
Essex, Conn. 


PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING— 
Any six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed, 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative, 20c. Special intro- 
ductory offer to show high quality work. Asso- 
ciated Photo Co., Dept. 14, Cincinnati, Sta. A. 


RARE NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 
base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 
51-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point hite Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 
Woodland Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 
mounted or unmounted. These heads are all 
newly mounted. Duty Free. Express prepaid 
on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 


FOR SALE—One 30-caliber Newton Rifle, ab- 
solutely new, never having a cartridge fired from 
it, to close estate, $45.00. Write E. M. Makary, 
364 Main St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


FORDS run 34 miles per gallon with our 1919 
carburetors. Use cheapest gasoline or half kero- 
sene. Start easy any weather. Increased power. 
Styles for all motors. Runs slow high gear. At- 
tach yourself. Big profits for agents. Money 
back guarantee, 30 days’ trial. Air-Friction Car- 
buretor Co., 334 Madison St., Dayton, Ohio. 


UNEXCELLED TAXIDERMY WOREK—Our 
taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect. 
Give us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 
Taxidermy Company, Ree-Heights, South Dakota. 


JULIAN’S LIQUID LURE for “Everything 
Wearing Fins’ doubles your catch. Trial bottle, 
one dollar. George Julian, Albany Building, 
Boston, Mass. 


A YELLOW MEAL WORM is a substitute 
bait for an earthworm, and it’s clean to handle, 
too. 300, $1.00; 500, $1.50; express prepaid. 
C. B. Kern, Box 403, Mount Joy, Pennsylvania. 


MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 
own furs and skins, hair on or off. ou can 
make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 
heads, open mouth finish. My tan formulas and 
time and labor saving methods enable you to do 
this profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
no spoiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 
tions only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Bea- 
gle news than all the others. Sample FREE. 
Subscription $1.50 per year. Address Desk A. 
M., Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 


$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly: seven acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00. 
Hunting, fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth, Paasse City, Kans. 


INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 
Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our opinion 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., Dept. 
77, Washington, D. C. 


GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, Sell 
and Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. Write 
for List. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg, Pa. 


LARGE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
FOR SALE—S5 inches spread of horns, 27 
»oints, newly mounted, perfect in every way. 

uty free. Express prepaid on approval. You 
may never have a chance like this again. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


Trappers and Hunters!—I will mail you a tried 
and successful receipt for trapping mostly all 
kinds of wild animals ee the receipt of $5 in 
currency. Also a valuable tanning receipt for $1. 
F. Johnson, P. O. Box 1047, San Francisco. 





Wanted — King-Busch Sportsmen’s Binocular. 
three inches height, weight nine ounces, object 
lass three-fourths inch, power eight diameters. 

ant fine condition. Address Ralpb Rosenstiel, 
Freeport, Ill. 
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WILD DUCK FOODS 


Wild duck foods, for every pond, lake and stream in the 
U. S. should be the slogan of all duck hunters. It is a 
well-established fact that Wild Celery, Sogo Pond, Weed, 
Widgeon, Grass, Chara, and other kinds, will grow abund- 
antly in nearly all our country from Canada to Mexico, 
and this is the very best plan for the propagation .of 
wild ducks, as so many places have been drained for 
farming. Something must be done, Get busy and write. 
We also have splendid duck, goose, queil, English snipe 
shooting. Write now about nezt season. 


White’s Game Preserve, 
Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 


CANADA WILD GEESE 


Mated pairs, $15; younger pairs, $10 and 
$12; goslings, $8. Shetland ponies safely | 
broken for children, $80 to $100. 


WHEALTON GAME PRESERVE 
CHINCOTEAGUE ISLAND, VIRGINIA 


Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred, No Limit— 

Wild Mallard Eges, $2.50-12; $20 00-100. English 
Callers, $5.00 00 100, Extra Drakes, $2.00 and 
$4.00-each, sail deat Muscovy Ducks, $8.50 tri» 
eggs $2 50-11, no limit. . BREMAN CO., Danville, Il. 


eS 
YES—!I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for eumptete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. verything guaranteed. ell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 


(Established in 1866) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 

— seeenemneenmtatate’ 

PARTS for all modern American firearms; 
Rifles rebored and relined. Special gun work to 
order. Charles Stanbra, Gunsmith, 1315 Railroad 
Ave., Bellingham, Wash. 


Raise Hares for Us 


Immense profits easily and quickly made. 
We furnish stock and pay $2.00 each 
and expressage when three months old. 
Contracts, booklets, etc., 10c. Nothing 


‘ free 
Thorsen Rabbit Co., Dept. 23 Aurora, Colorado 


BUILD <%% STEEL BOAT 
Gin 


From Patterns and printed = 
fastructions. Work easy: 2 
material ada ene Save o 
3% cost lso Complete Goats. Send for catalogue and price 
¥. H. DARKOW STEEL BOAT 00. 601 Erie St., Albion, Mich. 


GUNS 
ACCURATE 222 
= WORK 
PIERCE... A Sahat yw metion Expert 
258 Rs ‘B4th Street W YORK OITY 


WANTED 


A representative on a commission basis, now call- 
ing on sporting goods trade, to handle a line of 
canoe and motorboat life-preserver cushions; also 
Ilanasilk Camp Mattresses and Pillows. [lanasilk 
Equipment is especially designed for use on the 
water and in the camp. Address the 


Robinson-Roders Co., 445 Broadway, New York City. 
CASH PAID for butterflies, insects. 
The work is simple with 
my pricelist, pictures, descriptions and 
instructions. Hundreds of kinds — 
for collections, colleges, museums. 


4c at once for frecpeseas.. SINC LAtit in 
Dealer wn 0-23 OCEAN PARK, CALIF. 
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ys WILD DUCK FOODS 
me WILD CE! EKY, Wild Rice, Duck Potato and other 

batural foods p!anted NOW will © le ope par oa 

the waters near you. we 

TERRELL 


, Maturalist, 0-47 Osthesh, Wis, 













FIX UP YOUR OLD GUN 


For fifty cents, we will send you complete 
instructions and a formula for ‘blueing the 
barrels and other worn parts of your gun. 


THE WALLER CO., Inc. 


82 Market Arcade Buffalo, N. Y. 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR NET MAKING 


Fish Nets easily 
made by 21 photo- 
gtaphbs and print- 
#ed instructions. 
} Sen today_and 
“A learn how. Price 
—— 25¢, postpaid. 
w. E. CLAYTON, Altoona, Kansas 


MANGE Eczema, ear were | goitre, sore 


eyes, cured or no charge. Write 
for particulars. 
ECZEMA 
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REMEDY CO., Oept. Ff. $. Het Springs, Ark 


his beautifully placed eyes. Note the | 
great depth from the eye to the throat—a | 
great feature in the clumber. Broad 
skull, good stop and dominant brows. 
Goring’s foreface, to my way of thinking, 
is too long. I prefer a short-faced clum- 
er; but in this specimen the depth of 
the muzzle is so sufficient and the whole 
head is so beautifully balanced that a crit- 
icism can ‘scarcely be made. Goring of 
Auchentorlie was in a class by himself; 
he also sired some good ones. In these 


127 





Ring Necked Pheasants 


Lay 40 to 50 eggs each per year. Wh 
raise chickens to eat when these are muc’ 
more o——_ and raised as easily? 
eigh 3 pounds at six months, and bring 
$1.00 a pound in the market. Set the 
eggs under chickens—feed and care for 
the young the way you would chickens. 
Are economical as they only require one- 
half as much food. Are very hardy and 
not subject to disease. Best eating bird 
in America. Eggs guaranteed from vig- 
crous, healthy unrelated stock. 
$ 6.00 for 15 eggs 








days when so little is known about this 
beautiful breed, Goring’s points and Gor- | 
ing’s picture should be studied; for if | 
breeders strive for size and quality another 
clumber 2lso as good might be produced. 








Albert Payson Terhune and the Scottish Collies, 
Goldsmith, Wolf, Lassie and Lad. 


LBERT PAYSON TERHUNE, the 

well-known writer of _ historical 
sketches, fiction and what not, is now de- 
voting much of his time to dog stories. 
They are very engaging and, moreover, 
mostly true, or founded on fact. At his 
lovely country place at Pompton Lakes, 
N. J., Mr. Terhune summers among his 
well beloved collies. The old dog at the 
extreme left is Lad and it is a serial of 
Lad stories that is going now. Apart 
from the sentimental side of the attach- 
ment, poor old Lad, just dead, made many 
thousands of dollars for the gifted hus- 
band of the owner of Lad—for Lad was 
Mrs. Terhune’s dog. Goldsmith, on whose 
head our author’s hand is placed, has a 
story of his own. This beautiful dog, in 
which flows the blood of the best of cham- 
pions that even the prodigal dog money 
of the late J. Pierpont Morgan could ac- 
quire, was one of the best looking collies 
of his day; but, unfortunately, nobody ap- 
peared to recognize it, as he lolled out his 
lazy days around or inside a drugstore on 
the other side of the Astoria Bridge, N. 
Y. C. But there came a Queens Borough 
K. C. match at Shooters Park, Astoria, 
and some observant person haled Gold- 
smith along. He won and won well; and 
afterwards, he scored again and again. 
“What a wonderful dog!” cried a former 
private kennel manager of the most won- 
derful and expensive lot of collies that 
ever crossed the Atlantic. “What couldn’t 
we have accomplished with him three or 
four years ago!” And so we will leave 
the Riverside collies of the winter and the 
Pompton Lakes collies of the spring and 
summer months. 


OS KOX 





35.00 for 100 eggs 
Genuine Wild Mallard Ducks 
Lay 50 to 60 eggs per year. We guaran- 
tee our breeding stock to be the best in 
the country as they are entirely wild 
trapped Mallards and not the coarse semi- 
wild strain. 
$ 5.00 for 15 eggs 
25.00 for 100 eggs 
Giant Bronze Turkeys 
Have a wonderful flock, headed by prize 
winning 55 Ib. tom, 
$1.50 per egg 
Bloomfield . C. Rhode Island 
Red Chickens 
Fine laying strain of prize birds 
$°5.00 for 15 eggs 
25.00 for 100 eggs 
Get order in early and send 
check with it. Send for free 
booklet and instructions. 


Bloomfield Farms 


1712 Penobscot Bldg. 
Detroit, Michigan 

















Beb White 
Pheasants 
Partridges 
Quai! 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


MARMOT PHEASANTRY 


Ringnecks, Chinese, Golden, say Amherst, 
Reeves, Japanese 

Book your egg orders now. Eggs in any quantity 

from Japanese Silky—Rhode Island Red Cross. The 

perfect mother for large breeders of pheasants. 

Now contracting Full Wing Ringnecks in _ quap- 

oy up to five thousand for August and early 
elivery 

We have one of the largest exclusive game breeding 

farms in the U.S. and we warrant every bird we ship to 

be in prime condition for breeding or show purposes. 


Marmot . . Oregon 


we are now booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 
from the following —— of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Rin La rmosan, White, 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, "Versicoior, Impeyan, Soem- 
merring, Manchurian Eared, 7 lackthroated 
Iden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Suriege, Japanese Silkies, Leastaile, and 
Mallard Ducks. 8. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red fowls. 
We also offer for sale five varieties of Peston Also 
Crane, Swan and Fancy ae. Also Doves of several 
varieties. er 
Send 








ack Rabbit 
$1.00 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company = Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 








RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the Pm 3 my fast 
est, and best qbting of all 
games, and the most 
pe estal ofall fowls. Send 
for catalogue. 
Eggs for hatching $3.50 for 13, 
from Feb. 15th to June 10th 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Concerd, North Carolina 
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Help Prevent It 


No—You may never have seen anything like it, a crate of quail shipped to market. 
will see it many times over if the market-hunters have their way. 


be left in the covers for you! 
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But you 
And how much quail will 


You can help prevent— forever—un-sportsmanlike, wholesale slaughtering of game by joining the 


American Game 


Protective Association 


The basic idea of this organization is “‘Sport for 
Sport’s Sake.’’ We want to increase game by setting 
aside sanctuaries where game birds may breed un- 
disturbed at all times, through the establishment of 
state game farms by means of which public covers 
may be stocked. 


We want to protect game by organizing trapping and 
shooting of the vermin that yearly destroy millions of 
game birds and animals, and by combating the com- 
mercial interests that are trying, on the weak plea of 
food shortage, to force the repeal of protective laws 
and slaughter game for the market. 


It’s up to you. 


You believe in the things we stand for. Then join 


our organization. 


The magazines whose names are printed at the left 
of the coupon below are heartily in sympathy with 
our work. You owe them your support. Sign the 
coupon and send it to us feday with your check to 
cover a subscription to one of these magazines plus 
50c for a year’s membership in the American Game 
Protective Asscciation. 


A handsome copy of the Sportsman’s Creed is sent 
to every new member. 


“ 








Uf you ave already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate 
and wish te renew for one year from the expiration ef your 


subscription, pleat mantion that fact. 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 


WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 





Gentlemen: 
I enclose a check for $..........- to cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine checked below for 
one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present membership). 
Publication 
Draw Regular 
circle around Subscription 
publication Price 
wanted 
RIES, . ccccannas tamnmontantise i icciiecinase: sschntecpeaditcnsidl eueitnaiadim stein 
Michigan Sportsman . ae +t i at S 0 ON ee eae a ee eee 
National Sportsman ._.._. os a SS ee ee 
Outdoor Life , . i siadinagmne 
Outer’s Book — Recreation ee 
Sportmen'’s Review Pee ae ee oo 


Signed... 


ee 


THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED. 
(Abbreviated) 


I believe that a sportsman should 


1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
Price, including 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
one year’s member- 3 


ship in American and uphold the law-enforcing authorities. 





Game Protective 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property owners and 
Association also their feelings. 
5, Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
nested 2.50 6. Never be a fish hog. 
shtngiinenttl 2.00 7, Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes 
RA 1.75 by refusing to purchase trophies. 
of ae 2.50 8. Study and record the natural history of came species ia 
2.50 the interests of science. 
3.50 9. Love Nature and its deni and be a gentl. 





. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, 
































A rod, a line and an Evinrude — what more can any 
fisher want? The Evinrude’s smooth, dependable 
power takes you quickly to the shadowy weed bed 
where the big fish fairly leap for your hook. The 


EVINRUDE 


Detachable Motor for Watercraft 


adds zest to every kind of water outing. For fishing, 
hunting, picnicking, vacation trips, the Evinrude is used 
by 100,000 water lovers. Write for catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
102 Evinrude Block MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


Distributing Branches: 


69 Cortlandt Street. . . . . « . New York N. Y. 
214 State Street . . . . . « Boston, Mass. 
436 Market Street . San Francisco, Cal. 
211 Morrison Street, Portland, Ore. 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS. NEW YORK 
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THE BASS-OREN@-GETS MORE FISH 


It is the dashing attractiveness, the sudden dive and peculiar erratic wobble of the BASS-ORENO 
Bait and above all its fish getting ability—that makes it the favorite of several hundred thous- 
and anglers. 

Catches such as shown above, are often made by users of this wonderful bait. Pronounced 
premier of all lures”, incomparable in its power to agitate strikes. 

Achievements are not confined to any one locality. The great variety of colors--one dozen in 
all—make each especially suitable for certain fishing conditions. Shows wonderful results in 
either fresh orsalt water. Irreproachable as a game-fish getter. With either treble or single 
detachable snapeye hooks—each 75c. 


NO SNARLES OR BACK-LASHES WITH “THE DAYS OF REAL SPORT” 
SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL WITH CARTOONS BY BRIGGS 


A high class reel with automatic features to prevent This has often been pronounced the most entertaining 
back-lashing. Absolutely thumbs itself; mo more snarls and instructive book on angling ever a 
or tangles, no aggreva- published. 
tions. Every castaper- ¢ is the story of that first wonderful 
fect cast. Anti-back-lash fishing trip with “Pa”,and how the boy 

feature does not retard caught his first four pounder. 

action of spool in the Every red blooded man will thoroughly 

least until bait actually § -enioy this boyhood story and cartoons 

hits the water. by Briggs. 

Forty thousand users are ape ; ; 
Book contains valuable hints on casting 


evidence of its popular- 
fhe ’ Ta antee with each ree] 224 shows complete line of South Bend 
ity. Written, unlimited time guarantee wi ac Quality Tackle. 


sold. 

The reel that gives you the maximum joy and results FREE 
in casting. Write for the book to-day. — 
The Bass-Oreno, South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel and other South Bend Quality Tackle can be found at most any 
sporting goods, hardware or drug store. It your dealer cannot supply you write to us sending his name and 
address. Your inquiry will be met with prompt and courteous attention. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 


2285 Colfax Avenue Nests South Bend, Indiana 


Color Nite-Luming 








igned for different 4 ; 

fot he ee oe. — A set of one dozen colors insures getting the biggest 
three more colors catches at all times. 

9 No. 973 No. 973 


.973 No. 973 No. 973 No. 973 No. 
Cais Clie W Color Rain Color RES ColoeR Color R Color ¥ Color F 


























THE BASS-OR “ETS MORE FISH 


It is the dashing attractiveness, the sudden dive and peculiar erratic wobble of the BASS-ORENO 
Bait and above all its fish getting ability—that makes it the favorite of several hundred thous- 
and anglers. 

Catches such as shown above, are often made by users of this wonderful bait. 
“premier of all lures”, incomparable in its power to agitate strikes. 

Achievements are not confined to any one locality. The great variety of colors—one dozen in 
all—make each especially suitable for certain fishing conditions. Shows wonderful results in 
either fresh orsalt water. Irreproachable as a game-fish getter. With either treble or single 
detachable snapeye hooks—each 75c. 


Pronounced 


NO SNARLES OR BACK-LASHES WITH 
SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL 


A high class reel with automatic features to prevent 


“THE DAYS OF REAL SPORT” 
WITH CARTOONS BY BRIGGS 


This has often been pronounced the most entertaining 


back-lashing. Absolutely thumbs itself; no more snarls 
or tangles, no aggreva- 
tions. Every cast a per- 
fect cast. Anti-back-lash 
feature does not retard 
action of spool in the 
least until bait actually 
hits the water. 
Forty thousand users are 
evidence of its popular- 

ity. Written, unlimited time guarantee with each reel 

sold. 


and instructive book on angling ever 
published. 

It is the story of that first wonderful 
fishing trip with “Pa”,and how the boy 
caught his first four pounder. 

Every red blooded man will thoroughly 
enjoy this boyhood story and cartoons 
by Briggs. 

Book contains valuable hints on casting 
and shows complete line of South Bend 
Quality Tackle. 


The reel that gives you the maximum joy and results FREE 
in casting Write for the book to-day. 


The Bass-Oreno, South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel and other South Bend Quality Tackle can be found at most any 
sporting goods, hardware or drug store. It your dealer cannot supply you write to us sending his name and 
address. Your inquiry will be met with prompt and courteous attention. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 


2285 Colfax Avenue South Bend, Indiana 


Each color shown below was designed for different a : j 
fishing conditions. See our catalogue for A set of one dozen colors insures getting the biggest 


three more colors catehes at all times. 
No. 973 No. 973 No. 973 No. 973 No.9 No. 973 No. 973 
Color w Color Rain Color RH Color R Color R: Color Y Color F 


No 
Color = 


No. 973 
Color SF 

















